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SF | Quem tulit ad ſcenam ventoſs gloria curru, 
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mr LORD, 


TT is with, a ;reat deal of: pleaſure, tha 3th 

hold on this ficſt occaſion, which the accidents 
of my life have given me of 5 your Lord- 
ſhip : For ſince at the ſame time I write to 
World, it will be a means of publiſhi pablidhing gun 
I would have every body 3 = 
| any, which I owe and pay to you. ole 
ere inclination to be yours, that I need no o- 
| 1 But the partienlar ties, by which 

2 am d to your dorch an and family „ have 


put it out of m 2 to We —— 
am 


pliment; ſince; all offers of my 
to no more than an boneſt acknow led 


am very year wiſhing , it not ſo 
wack x my intereſt to be your Loxdihips Servant, 
that it might be, more my merit; not that I would 
hm ce being obliged to yau, :but-Lwould havemy 
— choice to run me into the debt; that Lmight 
have it to ** k 1 a 232 


Whol 8 3 10 d to be obliged, even with - 
| out the hopes of having it in my power, ever 
to make . n . . vo 
Ir is impoſſible for me to come near your Lord- 
ſhip, in any kind, and not to receive ſome fa- 
vour; and while in appearance I am only ma- 
king an acknowlegment (with the uſual under- 
hand dealing of the world) I am at the ſame time, 
inſinuating my own intereſt. I cannot give 
Lordſhip your due, without tacking a Bill of my 
on Priviledges. Tis true, if a Man never com- 
mitted a folly , he would never ſtand in need of 
a protection: But then power would have nothing 
do do, and I- nature no occaſion to ſhew it 
ſelf; and where thoſe qualitys are, tis pity they 
ſhould want objects to ſhine upon. I muſt con- 
feſs this is no reaſon, why. a Man ſhould do an 
idle thing, nor indeed any good excuſe for it, 
when done; yet it reconciles the uſes of ſuch au- 
thority and goodneſs, to the neceſſities of our fol- 
lies; and is a ſort of poetical legick, which, at 
this time I would make uſe of, to argue your 
Lordſhip into a protection of this Play. It is the 
firſt offence 1 have committed in this kind, or 
indeed, in any kind of Poetry, tho? not the firſt 
made publick ; and, therefore, I hope will the 
more eaſily. be pardoned: But had it been ated, . 
when it was firſt written, more might have been 
ſaid in its behalf; ignorance of the Town and 
Stage, would then, have been excuſes ina young 
Writer, which now; almoſt four years experience, 
will ſcarce allow of Yet I muſt declare my ſelf 
ſenſible of the good-nature of the Town, in re- 
ceiving this Play ſo kindly, with all its faults, 
which I muſt own were, for the moſt part, very 
induſtriouſly covered by the care of the Players; 
for, I think, ſcarce a Character but receiv'd - 
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the a. it would admit of, from the 55 
neſs of the action. e 
As for the Criticks, my Lord + I have nothing 
to lay, to, or againſt any of them of any kind ; 
from thoſe who make juſt exceptions, to thoſe 
who find fault in the wrong place. -I will only 
make this general anſwer in behalf of. my Play 
(an 4 4 which Epictetus adviſes Man 
to make for himſelf, to his Cenſurers) viz. That 
if they who find ſome faults in it, were as intimate 
with it as am, they would find a great many more. 
This is a confeſſion ,* which i geed not to have 
made; but however, I can draw this uſe from it, 
to my own advantage, that I think there are no 


faults in it, but w 'I do know; which, 281 


take it, is the firſt N to an amendment. 

Thus I may live in hopes (ſometime or other) 
of making the Townamends; but you, my Lord, 
I never can, tho egy pers, N 
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WHEN Virtue in purſuit of Fame appears, ©. 
We trmely. court the ri [4 Hero's c 


1 en bereafter, by applauſe. 
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forward ſboots the growth beyond the year fiat 


And on bis fide, the Poet wiſely draws; 5 70 0. 


days will come; when we ſhall all receive, © © 
Returning intereſ from what now we give: 
Inftr uded * and ſupported by rhat praife , 5 105 


And reputation, which we rive to raiſe. © 


Nature ſo coy, ſo hardly to be woo'd 2 

Flies, like a Miſtreſs, but to be purſu'd. 1 

O CONGREVE ! boldly follow on the chaſe, | 
She looks behind , andwantsthy frag embrace - 
She yields , ſhe yields, ſurrenders all ber charms , 


Do you but force her gently to your arms: 


Such nerves, ſuchgraces, in your lines appear, 
As * were made 1d be ber Roder. a | 
DRV DEN has long extended his command, 


By Right divine, quitethroughthe Maſes land, 


olute Lord; and holding now from none, 
But great Apollo, bis undoubted Crown: 


' (That Empire ſettled , and grown old in pom) 


Can wiſh for nothing, but a Succeſſor: 
Not to enlarge his limits, but maintain 
Thoſe Provinces, which he alone could gain. 
His eldeſt Wicherly , in wiſe retreat, 
Thought it not worth his quiet to be great. | 
Looſe, 
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ſe, 
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The Darling, and liſt comfort 

Ma — thou won <A 
ing under — arr. 8 2 

Bat e e i e u oo 


His body ag. Boos fn, A 
Leaving var 7 Wirke, e 55 


thou lar ee, 
ee en e his Son. 


at thou ba done, as edel | : 
And to write ly muſt write more, 0 1 
ITis ſomething 70 be wil to commend; 

But * * 7. i Fs ve Fam your Friend.” 
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Aue danger 


Aue is great in theſe cenſorious days, 
1 WhenCriticksareſorife, to venture praiſe: 

When the infectious and ill- natured brood - -.! +: 
Behold, and damnthe work, becauſe tis good 
And with a proud ungenerous ſpite would try 

Jo paſs an oſtraciſm on Poetry. 

But you, my Friend, your worth does ſafely bear 

Above their ſpleen; you have no eauſe for fear 

Like a well: metled Hawk, you took your flight 

Quite out of reach, and almoſt out of ſigtt. 

As the ſtrong Sun, in a fair ſummers daß, 5 

Tou tiſe, and drive che miſtsandelonds away, 7 

The Owls and Bats, and all the Birds of prey. 
Each line of ydurs, like poliſnt ſteel's ſo had. 

In beauty ſafe, it wants no other guaxe. 

Nature her ſelf's beholden to your dreſs. 
Which tho ſtill like, much fairer you expreſs. 

Some vainly ſtriving honour to obtain, nh 
Leave to their Heirs the traffick of their brain ; 

Like China under ground, the ripening ware, 
In a long time, perhaps grows worth our care: 

But you now reap the fame, fo well you ve ſown; {| 
The Planter taſts his fruit to ripeneſs grown. 
As a fair Orange · tree at once is ſeen, | 
Big with what's ripe , yet ſpripging till with green: 
So at one time, my worthy Friend appears, 

With all the ſap of youth, and weight of years. 
Accept my pious love, as forward zeal , 
Which tho? itruins me I cant conceal : 
Expos d to cenſure for my weak applauſe, 
Fm pleasꝰ d to ſuffer in ſojuſt a N 2 
And tho” my offering may unworthy prove, 
Take as a friend the wiſhes of my love. 
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r. 647 bene. Y 
$ x Immortal is, and never can decay: 1 | 
Isis all times and languages the ſame; 
| 2 — the lame: 
For, tho e eee, 3 
TV mtrinfick value ftill it will retai m. 
230 alt. 
AndFudgment ſweat to form t our d part: 
Each Character be juſt, and Nature war ; AO 
Without th' ingredient, Mit, tis all bat phlegm: 9 34 
For that ; the Soul, which all the maſs muſt move, | 
And wake our paſſions into grief, or love. o 
But you, too bounteous ſow your wit ſo N 
We are ſurpriz'd, and know not where to pick: 2 
And mhile with clapping » we are juli to ., 
Our ſelves we injure, and Ane new. 50K 
What may nt we then, great F outh, of theepreſuge „ gi 
Whoſe art and wit ſo mach tranſcends „ FL: 
How wilt thou ſhine at thy meridian height , Mat 
LY riſing, gro'ſt ſo vaſt a lig br? 
When DR DEN N Leier lane, 
ee el, g L, 
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Intended for the old Batchelour > Writ. 
ten by ths land FALKLAND: 
They) jud 
How ha 
And who falls ſhortof — acburſe, 
Up to his bra — \,« - IS 


1 With — 
Remains — 
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OST Authors vt 
* Widows: 


fromthe experience ofthe Da me 
3 — quench her fame: Rea 


from het embraces thro, 
d; as an empty drone. 


Thus often]; to lis ſhatne beginner 
» Wo * 


As 


With all 
But he, more 
And impudentiy 


Proves in the end, a m g 2 eh,; a 
| Youngfter, I am apt to dou 

vi ee Mis He 
; truſts in one and twenty 


for o 


hoperhe ſdalfeontent you; = 


Ro 
— Iny tfult'o of doubtand 


MY Forth biaBerchelowe bs worn and cold, N 
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He thinks they 


And what —— be — by neither, 


Is often brought 


about by both together. 


The briskeſt of you all have felt allarms, 


Finding 
With 
But for our Spark, he ſwears he ne'er bej _ 


Ofan 


Faith 
After | 
* 55 amy ebe baniſh 


the Fa One der charms 
broken ſighsz/ in her old Fei bear. 


0 Rivals, but young luſty Fellows. 
et him try his chance, and if the Slave, 
his braggi ng prove a waſhy Knave; 
d to ſome lonely den, 


never more have leave to dip his pen. 


But if he be the champion he 


pretends, 


Both Sexesſure will join to be his friends; 


ern al 
Eb he h. 


\ 


lagree, where all can have their ends. 
ou muſt own him for a Man of might, 
Outro OY * the third night. 


yelub to help the old: 
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LL Prologues were ſerious fpecobes before Plays; © 
Grave ſolemn things, as Graces areta Feat, 
Where Poets beg d a bleſſing from their Gueſts. 

But now, no more like Suppliants we come';' ]ꝭ7]ẽ 
A Play makes war, and Prologue is the drum: . . 
Arm'd with keen Satyr ant with pointedWit, , 
We threaten you who dofor Judges ſie + 
To ſave our Plays, or elſe we'll demn your Pit. | 


But for your comfort, ite "cop ur x my 4. IQ) 


LY 
St = 


* 
M ve a young Author and his firſt. born Play 
So, Sanding only on bis good bebaviom, NAN 

| He's very civil, and entreats your favour. _ 
Nor but the Man has malice, wouldheſbomir, _ 
Bat on my Conſcience he's a baſtful Poee ;;; 5 | 
i] Youthinkthat ſtrange uo matter, he Il out grow it. 


TW Well, Pm bis Advocate. r hy me he prays yu - - | 
(1 dev? t know hir I Fall ſpeak to pace 5d) 5 as 
Heprays-+-O bleſime! what ſhall I dnn / 


Hang meif I know what heprays, or bow 
And 'twas theprettieſt Prologue, as he wrote it? 
Mell, the Deuce take me; iI bam t forgotit. 
O Lord, for Heavens ſake excuſe the Play, _ „ 
Becauſe , you know, if it be dam d to-day, © © #2 


T ſhall be hang d for wanting what toſay, © + 9. 
or my ſake then. but 'minſuch ——_ $4 Ind 
I cannox fiay v0 bear your. reſolution. © \ 
Pane Runs off. 
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H E ARTW E LL. a ſurly old e eee 
do ſlight Women; ſecretl in g 8 


BELL Mo vk. in lone with Belinda. 1 0 


VAINLOVE, capricious” in bis TIT * tore- 
WER FOES * : 


SHARPER, ak IS eee e es: 
Sr JOSEPH Ir Tol. Nee 2 
Cape. BU LFFE: OY, Ps na 
FONDLEWIPE, aBanker N 
SETTER, 8 N 5 | 
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SCENE I. A 
The Street. 7 


i 


Bellmour and Vainlove meeting. | 


BELLMOUR. 


= 4inleve ,and abroad ſo early! good morrow; I 
thought a contemplative Lover could no more 
\ have parted with bis bed in a morning, - than 
| be could lave ſlept in't. Rs 
Vain. e „good morro - hy truth ot i is, 1 
Y theſe early fallies are not uſual to me ; but buſineſs as you 4 
- ſee Sir—( Shewing 1 Letters. And den muſt be fol- 1 
I low'd, or be loſt. | 
Bell. Bufinefs—Aud fo muſt time, my Friend; be 
cloſe purſued, or loſt. Buſineſs is the rub of life, per- 
: verts our aim caſts off the bias, and IT and 
I mort ot the intended mark,” © RIOT, 25 | 
;k uin. Pleaſure, Igueſs you mean. Ba r 85 46 Wet 
Bell. Ay, what elſe has meaning r 1 
Vain Oh the Wiſe wal tell you - | 
Folk More than bey believe —or undetftand. 0 


Vain, 
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| Je. ow how, nk cy arte 


* n Wiſdom'snothing but a'p ing to 
n and believe more than we really do. You read * 


but one wiſe Man, and all that he knew was, that he 


knew nothing. Come come, leave buſineſs to. Idlers, 
and wiſdom 2 Fools; they have need of em: Wit 


5 xy faculty. and Aer 2nxoceypations and let Fa- 


ther Time ſhake his glaſs. Let low and earthly Souls 
grovel till they have work'd themſelves fix foot deep into 
a grave Buſineſs is not my element rowl in a higher 


orb and dwell 


Vain. In Caftles ith? Air of th 7 own building: That 5 
thy element Ned Well as high a flyer as you are, | 
have a lure may make you ſtoop. (Fling a Letter 
Bell. I marry Sir, I have a Hawks eye at a Womans 
hand There's more elegancy in the falſe ſpelling of 
this Super · Icrĩption than in all Cicers(Takes up the Lotter.) 
Let me ſce— How now ! Dear perfidious Vainlove. 
Vain. Hold hold, life that's the wrong. (Read. 
Bell. Nay let's ſee the name (Silvia) how ca thou 


de ungrateful to that Creature ? She's extreamly pretty 
and loves thee intirely I have heard her book 4 * 
* rapturegabout thes-— | = 40 


Vain. Ay. or any body that ſhe 's about 3 
Bell. No faith Frank you wrong her; ſhe has been juſt 
to you. 


Vain. That's pleaſant, vy my troth, from thee who 


haſt had her. 


Bell. Never — her affe&tions ; tis true by Heaven, ; ſhe 
own d it to my face; and bluſhing like the virgin : morn 


when it W the cheat, which, that truſty Baud of 


Nature, Night, had hid, confeſꝭ d her Saul Was true 


do you; tho GED had ſtoll u the blifsr>, 0” 2s 


Vain. So was true as Turtle in imagination N 


ha ? Preach this Doctrin to Husbands and {ye — 
Women will adore the. nn 


0s * WRT. thinkſe, vin do v well eng aer 
c 
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22 = oder ory 
ber, and ĩnipatienet o » 'byichooking 
a Lover as like bim as ſhe can, and what: is unlike * 
may help out with her own fancy - 87 5 
ow _— is ĩt . to the Lorertobe made a 
blind af? 
Bell. As you « fay the abuſe is tothe Lover ; northe 
Husband: For tis an argument of her great zeal towards 
him, that ſhe will enjoy him in effigie, ee. 
Vain. It muſt be a very ſuperſtitious country, Where 
ſuch zeal paſſes for true devotion. - I doubt it will be 
2 by all our Proteſtant Husbands for flat Idolatry 
But if you can make Alderman Foudelwife of = 
ſuaſion, this Letter will be needleſs. ' 1 * 
Bell. hat; the old Banker withthe handſome Wife? 
Vain Ay. | 
t . mee, Leite! Oh us a delicious morſet. x 
| 


Dear Frank thou art the trveſt Friend in the world. 
Vain. Ay, am l not? To be continually ſtarting of 
Hares for you to courſe. We were certainly cut out for 
one another; for my temper quits an Amour, juſt 
where thine tales it up - But read that, it is an appoĩut- 


sone out of Town, to meet the Maſter of a Ship about 

the return nnn he's in aner Fer On F 
| » read. * 
Bell. Reads. Hum 5 Hum Our of Town this ev e- 
ung, and talks of ſending for Mr. Spintext fo keep me t- 
ban ; —— be ſhall not be at home. Good?! 


be — A N 
of Bell Reads. Hum, Hum=—Thar PORE ON 
ne be mb more agreeable, if you can counterfeit his ha» 


e . e Very good * I muſt be 


ied mour, ives it the e bee theft; ane 
nong us led Morals , the deeper the finthe ſreeter. 
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ment for me, this evening, when Fondlewife will be 
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Vain. Faith l hate Love when 1s forcedupon 4 Man; 
as I do Wine - And this buſineſs is none of my ſeeking; | 
I only hapned to be. once or twice, where Letitis 
was * handſomeſt Woman in company , ſo conſe- 
quently apply'd my ſelf to her And it cems ſhe has 
taken me at my word Had you been there or I 
body it had been the ame. | 

| Bell I wiſh 1 may ſucceed aeths Gee, 3 

- Fain Never doubt it; for if the Spirit of cutkoldita 
. benoce raiſed up in a Woman. the Devil can't lay it, 
till ſhe has don t. 

Bell. Prithee , what fort of fellows Pondlewife? | 1120 
Vain. A kind of mungril Zealot , ſometimes. 

Preciſe and peeviſn: But. I have ſeen him pleaſant 
enough in his way; 1nuch addicted to jealouſie, but 
more to fondneſs? -So that as he is often jealous without | 
a cauſe, he's as often ſatisfied without reaſon. . 0 

Bell. A very even temper and fit for my purpoſe, 1 
muſt get your Man Setter to provide my diſguiſe. - 

- Kain. Ay, you may take him for good and all if you ; 
— for you have made him it. for no bod dle 

alias” 1: a” | 

Bell. Your'e to viſit Neue" 4 | 

ter— Poor + going ro hour of the day or night wi — 
2 Bs do you know nothing of a new Rival 

ere 

. Yes, Heartwell ; that ſurly, old; pretended 
Woman: hater , thinks her vertuous; that's one reaſon 
why 1 fail her: I wevuld have her fret her {elf out of 
conceit with me, that ſhe may entertain ſome enen 
of him. I know he viſiu her ev ry day. 

Hell. Yet rails on ſtill, and thinks his 8 
to us; a little time will ſwell him ſo, be muſt be 
forc d to give it birth, and the diſcovery muſt needs | - 
be very pleaſant from himſelf; to ſee: what pains he 
will ks, and how he will ſtrain to be werd of 
a ſecret, when he has miſcarried of it | 4 

Vain Well good-morrow ; let's dine together, 11 
meet at the old place. Bell. 
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do pay our after y6on/ ſervices to our Miſtreſſes; Lind, 


ſcen Belinda Nag vr ee 29D 1 
voin But I aw — yet am as im | 
Bell. Why what a Cormorant in love am 11 who 
not contented with the ſlavery: of honourable love in 
one plate, and the plcafure of enjoying ſome half 4 
ſcore Miſtreſſes of my own acquiring, muſt yet take 
Vainlove's buſineſs: my hands, becauſt it lay too 


heavy upon his: 80 atm not only forc'd to lie with“ 


other Mens wives for em, but muſtalſo/undertake the 
harder task , of obligi their Miſtreſſes—I mult take 
up, or I ſhall never hold outs he cannot 
"ON IG. Lz un 


| : 4 7 7 — 
ry 11399 2107 1K. 2. N. Wd) * rana og 


T jay Grey to ſoo this, Nat: Güte- Mas | 
comes 70 his ſoliloquies 1 gire Rim for Bone. 


Bell. s m glad to fee the-: Be 5 
Sn Wh is Belinda: cruel ee e 00 
thoughtful ?.; Way 90. bas 124.320 89 
Bl No faich. not for that But W itGe bulinels 
of wn ome re dat to- = that Law wy pow ſome 


* 


Fool 35, gli; & 03 Smog 


"= 42 what mi bey bubnes af co 2 
„K 7 = oven 4 8 


— — 8 e piec at. 


toward the finiſhing of an Alderman t ſeems I muſt 
put the laſt hand to it. und dub him Cuckold that 
he may be of equal dignity with the el in he. 
thren. So I muſt beg Belinda s N 

sbarp Faith een give her over ar 


you can have no hopes of getting her 


and ſhe is too proud, too inconſtant, to e, 
too Witty, and tod handſome for 2 Wife; WIe 
l, But 6 
4 | 


twelve - 


, Io ith all my heart, it lies couvenient for us Be 
I am damnably in tote ;. m ſo uncaſs for not having ä 


La — 


18 b . 0 'L 5 
twelve thanſand pound Tum Tis true he excel: 
ſively foppiſſi and aſſected, but in my Conſcience. be- 
heve the baggage loves me, for ſhe never ſpeaks well 
al me her ſelf, nor ſuffers any body elle, to rail at me, 
Then as] told you there's: twelve thouſan dF oun 
Hum Why faith upon ſecond thoughts, ſhe does 
not appear to be —— affected neither Give ber 
her due, I think the Womatt's a; Woman, aud that's 
all. As ſuch fm ſure 1 ſhall like her; for the rages 
take me i T an love! all the e. 

Sharp. And here comes one N fwearsas heat 
he hates al the Sex, re W es 


8 p 7 
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Bell Who Hearrwell! A7. 7 he - IM pace 

2 now George where haſt thou been 
mmarling odious truths, and entertaining company like 
2 Phyſician, with diſcourſe of their diſeaſes and infir- 
mities ? What fine, Lady halt thou been putting out 
of conceit with her ſelf, and perſwading that the face 
ſhe. had been making all the morning was none of 
ber own? for I know thou art as unmannerly and 
as unwelcome to a Woman, as a looking: gon alter 
the ſcnull- po. 

Heare. | confeſs 1 86 50 — been ſnecting tullome 
| ies and, nauſeous flattery. fawning upon a little taw- 
dry Whore, that will fawn upon me again, and en- 

N y. Fuppy that comes, ale a Tumbler with 
| e tricks over and over: For ſuch 1 n 
have been your late employment. nt | 

' Bell. Would thou hadſt come a little wogen; Vain- 
love Would have wrought thy converſion and 
Champion for the cauſ. 
Herr. What, has de been here ? ho of Loves 


| Apribfools is ways ppon Joins: errand that : 3 
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tide, and fail in tho teeth of o 


| of floating Iſland ; ſometimes ſeems in reach, then 


eaſie to himſelf in the world; he takes as much al- 


| get, . 


'BATCHELOUR: 1 


| 1 I over; cubarking- in edveatares, yet mover 1 


comes to 


Sharp, That's becauſe be always. ſets out in foul 
weather, loves to buffet with the winds , meet. the 


| Hears What, has he not dropt anchor at Aramints? 
Bell. Truth on't is ſhe fits his temper beſt, isakigd 


vaniſhes, and keeps him buficd in the ſearch. _ - 
Sharp. She had need have a good ſhare of ſenſe. 

to manage ſo capricious a Love.. 
Bell. Faith I don't know; he's s of atemper the moſt 


ways of an Amour as he cares for, and quits it when. 
pr —— 5 Th 
arp. An argument of very paſſion , 1 
good Ae and very ill nature. 9 
Heart. And er that — play the Fool with 
diſcretion. - - 
Sharp, You Bahner are bound in gratitude to ſickle | 
for him; you with pleaſure reap that fruit, which he 
takes pic us lors, he does the drudgery in the Mine, 1 
and you ſtamp your image on the Gold. | 
Bell. He's of another opinion and ſays 1 do thedrud- | 
gery in the Mine. Well, we have each our ſhare of 
iport , and each that Which he likes beſt; tis his di- , i 
verſion to ſet, tis mine to cover the Partridge. | 4 
Heart. And it ſhould: be mine to let rd, opt 4 
Sharp. Not till you had mouth d 2 little George, 'T | | 


| think that's all thou art fit for now. 


Heart. Good Mr. Youn pou 1 gry furan: -Y 
as able as your ſelf and as nimble too, though I | 
mayn't have ſo much mercury in my limbs; tis true 
indeed, I dont force _—_— but wait the natural | 
all or my Judt. and thiak. it time enough to be | 
lew'd after T have had the tem 


- Bell, Time enough lay too ben. ſhould rather have 


Har- 


W110 io L064 7 
Heart. Yet it is oftentimes too late with ſome of you 
young, termagant, flaſhy finners=you'haveall the guilt 
of the intention, and none of the pleaſure of the prac- 
tice Tis true you are ſo eager in purſuit of the temp- 
C tation, that you ſuve the Devil the trouble of leading 
| you into it: Nor is itout of diſcretion, that you dont | 
ſwallow that very hook your ſelves have baited, but 
you are cloy d with the preparative, and what you mean | 
for a whet, turns the edge of your puny ſtomachs.” 
Tour love is like your courage, which you ſhew for the 
firſt year or two upon all occaſions; till in a little time. 
being diſabled or diſarm'd, you ahgate ot your vigor; 
and that daring blade which was ſo often draw'n , is 
bound to the peace for ever after. 
Bell. Thou art an old Fornicator of a ſingular good 
. principle indeed! and art for encouraging Youth that 
they may be as wicked as thou art at thy eas. 
Heart. Tam for having every body be what they pre · 
tend to be; a Whoremaſter be a Whoremaſter; and not 
like Vamlove, kiſs a Lap dog with paſſion, when it 
would diſguſt him from the Ladies own lips. 
Bell. That only happens ſometimes, where the Dog 
has the ſweeter breath, for the more cleanly conveyance. 
Nut George, you muſt not quarrel with little gallantries 
of this nature; Women are often won by em. Who 
would refuſe to kiis a Lap · dog, if it were preliminary 
to the lips of his Lad: 
Sharp. Or omit playing with her fan, and cooling 
her it ſhe were hot, when it might entitle him to the 
office of warming her when ſhe ſhould be cold? 
Buell. What is it to read a Play in a rainy day, when it 
: may be the means of getting into a fair Ladies books? 
Though you ſhould be now and then interrupted in a 
= witty Scene , and ſhe perhaps preſerve her laughter, 
till the jeſt were over; even that may be born with, 
confidering thereward in proſpe&. t. 
Heart. confeſs you that are Womens Aſſes bear grea- 
ter burdens, are foreed toundergo dreſſing, _—_ ! 
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no further profit than what the 


BATCHELOUR 
ag, ſighing . whiniog , rhyming ," flattering 
ven ar cringing « andthe drogery — 


Bell. O Brute, the drdger of loving | 
Heart. Ay. why to come to love through all theſe 


incumbrances is like coming to an Eſtate overcharg'd 


with debts, which by — 2 have pay d, Vields 
re tillage and manu- 

ring of the land will produce at te 3 of * 
own ſ wet. 

Bell. Prithee how doſt thou love 7 

Sharp. He ! he hates the Sex. 

Heart. Sol eee 1 may lovet to take 
it for my health. » + 

Bell. Well come of George, if at any time you ſhould 


be taken ſtraying. 


Sharp. tc harneed of ſuchan excuſe, conſidering the | 


preſent ſtate of his body. 


Heart. How Fee mean? 
Sharp. Why it — purging (as you. call it ) 


then] may lay Marriage i is entring into a courſe of phy- 


ſick. 


Bell How George , do's ghe wind blow there? 
Heart. It will as ſoon Blow North-and by- ſouth 


| —_ quotha ! I hope in Heaven I have a greater portion 


of grace, and II think I have baited too many of thoſe: 
traps, to be caught in one my ſelt. 
Bell. Who the Deyil would have thee 2 unleſs *twere 


nan Oyſter · woman, to propagate young fry for, Bilings- 


gate—thy talent will never recommend thee to any. 
thingof er quality. 
Heart. My talent is chiefly that of ſpeaking truth , 


ä which I don'texpe&t ſhould eyer recommend me to peo- 


ple of Qualiey—I' thank Heaven, I have very boneſtly 


purchas'd the hatred of all the great Families in Town. 


Sharp. And you in return ot ſpleen hate them: But 
could you hope po be receiy'd into $a Aliance of anoble 
Family 2 F 
Wn 13 Heart. | 


22 Te OL D.:x | 
" Heart, No, I hope 1 ſhall I 
tobe puniſh'd with a Wife of birth be a Stag of the furt 
head and bear my horns aloft, like one of the ſuppor, 
ters of my Wifes Coat. 8 death I would not be a _ 
| koldtoCeran illuſtrious Whore in England. 
Bell. What not to make your fung Man: and ae | 
vide for your Children = 
Sharp. Forher Childrenyou mean?. 5 
Heart. Ay there yon ve nick't it— there's the Devil 
upon Devil Oh the pride and joy of heart *twould be. 
to me, to have my Son and heir reſemble ſuch a Duke 
to have a fleering Coxcomb ſcoff and cry, Mr. your 
Son's mighty like his Grace. has juſt his ſmile and air of's 
face, Then, replies another methinłs he has more 
of the Marquis of ſuch a place, about his noſe and 
eyes; though he has my-Lord what d'ee-cals mouth to 
a title Then Ito put it off as unconcern d, come chuck 
the Infant under the chin, force a ſmile and cry, ay, 
- the Boy takes after his Mothers relations hon the De- 
vil and ſhe knows, e neee the whple 
Body of Nobility. R 


dan, FHa, ha, . 4 
Bell. Well but George have one queſtion to ak vou 0 


Heart. Pſhaw !1 have pratled away my time—l hope 
you are in nakak tor en anſwer: for I ſhan't ſtay now 


A! Looking on his Watgh, 
Bell. Nay prithee George 
Heart. No, belides my buſineſs, Lſcea Fool coming 
this way. Adieu. (Exit. 
Bell. "What do's he mean? Oh, ris Sit Foſeph liel. 
with his Friend: but ſee he bas turn d the corner, & 
goes another way. | 15 
What in the name of wonder is it 
Bull. Why a Fool. | | 
Sharp. *Tis a tawdry outſide. | 
Bell. And a very beggarly lining — yet he may be 
you your * little of thy 2 


ay wh. 
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Wes niah'extraft Gold from that dirt; | 


Sharp. Say you ſo ? faith I am as 3 
and would be as induſtrious. But hat ws he that fol- 


low'd him? is not he 2 Dragon what watches thoſe gol- 95 


den pippins ? 

Bell. Hang him 5 no, he a Dragon! if he be *tis a ve - 
ry peacefull one: I can enſure his anger dormant; or 
ſhould e eee eee, and 
he will ſleep like a T. 

Sharp. Ay, isbe o 
Ball. Vet is adot d 1 = 185 9 mne. 

as the image of Valour, . He 
deed they are never — laſt i, 1 8 
not by — — miſchance, the Knight was alone, and 


had fallen into the hands of ſome Night- ralkers, who L 1 


ſuppoſe would have pillag d him: But 1 chanc d to come 
by and reſcued him, though I believe he was heartily 
frightned , for as ſoon as ever he was looſe, be ran away. 
3 ſtaying to ſee who had help d him. 
Is that Bully ot his in the Army? / 
Bell No, butisa pretender, and — habit of 
a Soldier, which now - a- days as often cloaks cowardice, 
as a black gown does Atheiſm Hou muſt know be bas 
from; a Cam- 
of afew' oaths; 
and here vents em vhs lighting 
Men of merit, and only thoſe e. 
has made him quit the Service. 


Sharp. Wherein no doubt he eee. pers 


formance. 

Bell. Speaks dises drura tu lis own 
8 og full Bute of n = 
bein 0 and omptineſo - 

p. And like that. of no uſe but to be benden · 
| 1 Right, but then the compariſon] Seals, for 
—ů little ons 1 AY 
eu 


k Risname; ... 


been abroad went purely to run away 
pagnezenrich d! himſelf with the 


* * A 
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Bell. want, quieres he e ga 
with a title; heiscall'd, Captain Bluffe, | +: 41. 
Sharp. Well, Ile endeavour his acquaintarice=s you. 
Keer another courſe, are bound / g 
aro wa 
Me ore ory 
_y COT in what .  Fxeunt. | 
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SCENE T. = 
8. Toh Witcll, Sharper ee 
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6 ede 
Sir Fo. Um- Ay this, mnie b the 3 
"wikis; ; the inhumane Cannibals, the bloody-minded 
Villains would have butcher'd me laſt night: No doubt, 
they would have flead me _ have. re _ 
and deyour'dm members. * t 
T Sharp. Ho this? bon ti 121 «9 nls. 

Sir Jo. _—_ it ___ t 1 for * 8 
came by an ; marr Err. t 1 _ not 
ke. r 5 8 
| . This mut be Bel wouf he meas = ha? Thave 


7 i 
t 1 ne 


Sir Jo. Tooks. would the Captain would; come; the 
very remembrance makes me quake; agad I ſhall never 
be reconciled to this place heartily. 


1 So. "Tye ing a being mis Ben 


** 


« 
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oi Novy Lock LCutydforruve r tlg muft de the 


place; this damg'd unſueky place —— 


Sir 7. Agad and ſo e here has beugen 


miſchief dens Pereme. © 


\ Shary,” No, tis gone, tis lolt—ten thouſand Devil 
on that chance which drew mehirher ; ay here, juſt 
here, this ſpot do me is Hell; gt to de found, 
but the —_— of hat Ire lot: : 
o_ * 14 Looſting Abus As i ſearch 

Sir Fo; or- Gems the Lord 1 Fle 


tay no longer, for I have found tos 


Scharp. Ha! who's that has found? what bare you | 
found 7 reſtore” it quickly or by - 


Sir Fo." Not I Sir, not l, as PveaSoulto be ſay'd; | 


I have found nothing but what has ben to my loſs , 
v3 may ſay, and as you were ſaying | 
Sharp. O your Servant Sir, you ate if As then it 
— tis an ill wind that blows no body good: well, 
you may rejoyce over my ill ora) ace i it pay'd 

the price of your ranſome. 
Sir Fo- I rejoyce aged not Sir; I'm ſorry for your 


loſs, with aN heart, blood and guts Sir; and if you 


N koow me, you'd ne er ſay I were ſo il Fare 
tur? ; 
Sharp. Know you why can you be ſo vngrateful, 

to forget mei 
Sir Fo. O Lord forget him No no Sir; 1 dome for- 


get mane node 05 never 25 yu 1 before, aged. 


wa ha, hay” WE 

. . Sharper: How! oth e en by C 4ngrily. 

Sir Jo: Stay. ſtay Sir, let me tte a damu d 
angry Fellow—T believe 1 had better remember him, 
ull I can get out of his fight; band 00 fight out o mind 
agad. Ade. 
.-Methought the een did _ la oight Sir, 
in preſerving you from thoſe Ruffians, I have * 
Een better root in your ſpallow memory. 

\ SG: Gul Dugger Belts-Blades-and sont, 
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turn ſuitable to els of his merit . I had a pretty 
thing to that pu , if he han 't frighted it out of my 


memory. Hem! hem! Sir, I muſt fubmiſſively im · 


plore your pardon for my tranſgreſſion of ingratitude 


and omiſſion; having my intire dependance Sir, upon 
the ſuperfluity of your goodneſa, which, like an in · 
nundation will I hope totally immerge the recollection 
of my errour, and leave me floating in your fight, upon 
the full blown bladders of repeutance— by the help of 
which, | ſhall once more bereite ys into your FA 
vour. (Bow,. 
e fp 0 Sic I am cefily pacify'd, theac- 


knowledomentof a Gentleman — 


Sir Fo. Acknowledgment! Sir L an all over acknow- 


ledgment, and vill not ſtick to ſbew it in the greateſt 
extremity, by- night, or by-day, 
health, Winter, or Summer, all ſeaſons and occaſions 
ſhall teſtify the reality and gratitudeof-your 


_ dant humble Servant; Sir ng tea Hem? | 


hem? | 


Witeol! 


Bucks. 
 Shayp, Is it poſſible! Then lam bappyto 


the Age; let me embrace pou. 
Sir Jo. O Lord Sir! 1 12 
Sharp. My loſs, Tefteem asa trifle repay'd with jate- 


reſt , fince it has purchas'd me the friendſhip and acquain» 


rance ofthe pert inthe world; while: character Tad- 

mire. 

Sir Jo. Vou are only pleas'dto fay an But pray 

if I may be ſo bold, ke loſs you mention? 
Sharp. O term it no longer ſo Sir. In the ſve laſt 


night r of a hundred Pound, Which I. 


confeſs, I came half 
to my better Fottuns. 


e pra n. 


"oO "wb fall Ladders 


in ſickneſs, or in ; 


Sir Joſeph | 
Sir Jo. The lame Sir, of dll — | 


have obli- 
ged the mirrour of Knighthood and n 1 e og in 


So 
. ; | Sie 
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27 I'mebeartily rn, 
tion but you are ; chat you haue ſo cheap an apportuni 


N of expreſſing your gratitude and Since 
| eee 5 wholly acquit you and 
me. 


Sir 5. W ta dickens do's he mean by a trivil sam 

aſide] But han't you found it ir? N 
Sharp, No belt kram to Gad, but in my hope 
in you Sir. 4 518 An 

Sir Fo. Humph. 

Sharp, But that's berker e ue to doubt 
the honourof Sir FoſephHittoll, - 

Sir Jo. O Lord Sit. | 

Sharp. You es cer TER ike = 9 | 
to ſuffer me to loſe vrhat as yentur'd in your ſervice; 
Nay'twas in a manner pay d down for yourdelive- 
rance; twas ſo much lent r you ſcorn, Ile 
ſay that for ou —- 

Sir 70. Nay Ile ſay that for may ſelf (with your-leave 
Sir ) mne Zut agad Ime a lirtle out 
1 nt. 

aw you can't want a hundred Pound. Your 
word is ace any Where ; Tis but borrowring ſo 
much dirt, you have Heres and can ſoon repay 3 i= 
Mony is but dirt Sir dirt. | 

Sir Fo. But I profeſa, tis a dirt I have waſh'd my bands 
of at — — — all out upon my Back. 
| th * Are you fo ' extranagant in Cloaths Sir J. 
15: 


Sir Yo. Ha, has aol jeſt 1 profeſs, ha. 
ha, ha, a very good jeſt. ang Idjd notkeovr char] had 
ſaid it, and thar'sa better jeſt than tother. "Tis a ſign 
you and I ha'n't been long acquainted : you; have loſt a 
good jeſt for want of me Il only mean a 
Friend of mine whom I call my Back; he ſticks as cloſe 
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Sr Fo: Youbore found tie they i Gems; _ ' 
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he's ew — Pauk 1 aim quite ano 1 
thing, when Tam with him? 1 don't bent the: Devil 100 
(bleis us) al moſt if he be by. em he been 15 
with me laſthipht for 


_ Sharp. If he had Sir, has then 7 M ben 17 
no more, nor perhaps have luffer'd fo much —— had ver 
he a hundred Found to loſe? | (4 5 

Sir 70. O lord Sir by no e I: might 40 
fav'da hundred Pound) Imeanrinnocently as L rey 8 90 
be ſav d Sir (a damn d hot Fellow) only as I was ſaying, tin 
I let him have all my ready mony to redeem his great ¶ anc 
Sword from Limbo But Sir I have a Letter of credit to | 
Alderman Foendlewife, as far as Two hundred Pound 
and this Afternoon you ſhall ſcelam a n fuck a 
one as you would vviſh to have met with. 
Sharp. That you are Ile be ſworn (aſt aſt te) Why that! 


greatund ike your (I ane > 21-255, 
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cd Fo. Oh eee — 
Troy » welcome m — Yo 
has gone a · pit pat 8 
___ kf.” How how, e be? Noi for fear K 
I hope; he that knows me muſt ou ſtranger to fer I ve 
Sir 70. Nay agad I hate fear over ſince 1 l to od 
have dy d of afright; But: da 
Baff. But! Look you hete Boy, bere's yourant: ali 
dote, here's your Jeſuits powder for a ſhaking fi- · Eut NN . 
: r e got with thee, is he of mettle ? da 
g ( bis band upon his Sword. | 
Sir 75. Ay Bully, a deviliſh {mart Fellow , a will Sir 
bghr likea Cock. 
Bluff.” Say you ſo? dnl hoabur him-=But has he 
1 forerery Cok willfight e . own ne 
unghi of 
e 


aha 


0 
Fe S E G R. 29. 
Bluff Vie recommend wylclf--Sir Lhanggr ydu; I 
3 fightiog;[ reverence :a Man. that 
loves fighting. Sir-Ekil your hilt. 1 4 % (111 
Sharp. Sir your Sernant; but you are misinform' d. 
for unleſz it be to ſervermy! particular Friend. 28 dir 7 
ſeph hei my Country or my Religion, or in aq 
very} ;uſtifiable cauſe;: me not for it. 
f O Lord I beg your pardon Sir, 'I find ou . 
not of my pallat, you can d reliſn adiſhoffighting Wich - 
out feet ſawce. Nowe l think. —üghting . — figh- 


oy ee OO TROY; to me 's. Religion. 
wo ne oh eee n i. : 
Sit 7. Ah, well aidmy Haro; 3 great 


Sir? byr the Lr Harry he ſays true; Fighting, is 
meat, drink and cloth to him. But Beck, this Gen- 
. —— ns, 
and _ ou vou. 
Bla. Ay! Then anne l 
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Sir 7 Pray ! Mr. "Sharper embrace Arete) 
well By the Lord Harry Mt Sharper he's 5 
low as Cannibal z are not you Bully hack 7 

1 10 Harnizal I believe you mean Sir Foſe 

— be did Gs nb am i 2 
ver Fello ut Sir Jo compariſons are 
gabe, very pretty Fellovy in thoſe 
days, it muſt be granted But alas Sir, were he 
meren. he would be nothing , nothing in the carth. 

How Sir ( Imake a — en e Nis 
tay a greater General breathing. 
1 Bluff. Oh excuſe me Sir; re eres u abroad 
ir? Stn 435 "3+ £10 ERS OY M4 ny 
Sharp. Not! AS | 2 | 

Bluff. Oh I thought ſo Why then yon e. can „ know 
nothing Sir : Ime afraid you ſcarce know the hiſtory 
of the late War in Flanders, with all its particulars. / 


Sharp. Not I, Sir, no more —— 


= me leave. 


8 e 0 LOD A 4 : 
Bluff Gazette Why there again now u. Ar 
there are not three words of truth, the year - Put 


into the Gazette - lll tell you a ſhunge thing now n to 
2 —— know ; Sir, Iwasteſident in Flander; 


laſt Campaign, had a ſmall poſt there; but no mat- 


ter for that -Ferhaps, Sir, thene na ſcarce any thing 
of moment done but an humble Servant of yours, that 
ſhill be hameleſs. was an eye · witneſs of won't: ſay 
had the greateſt ſhare int; tho I mi might i 1 
fince I am no. body you know---We $ 
would you think 2. In all this time--à8 I hope ora 
Truncheon - this raſcally Gazette · writer never ſo much 
as once mention*d me Not once hy the wars. Took 
no more notice, thin u if bel not bees in de 
| land of the living, „ OF "01 Eee 21274h 
Sharp. Strange e ee S675 2 1 es 
Sir Ju. Let by the Lord Ruy ch true Me. Sharper, 
for I went every day e b pms: 
zeite my ſelf. On. 
Bluff. Ay , ay, no Matter Fon ſee Mr. Sharper ul. 
ter all l am content to retire=-Live x 5 age 
8 — others have done it. 
2 
| Si EN Ay. amn W e t 
be would put infor r Mme 


"Bluff Oh iy: o Sir Joſeph. 


* 


fph—You kiwowe I k hate this 
Sir Jo. Let me but tell Mr. alittle, how you 
eat fire once out of the mouth of a 
thoſe impenetrable Whiakers: of wad have confronted 
1 lames - 1 
Bluff Death, ee Joh 


Sir Jo. Look you now, I tell TRY es hel 
own nothing. 2 vi 01 


Bluff. Piſh! you have pubs an; I ky forgot. 


what I was about. Pray R and give 


'_ Sir J. e 1 


he did; 


Bluff." Tlüs Sword I think I wur telling you of Mr. 
This Sword Il maintain to be the beſt Divine, 
Anatomiſt ,. Lawyer or Caſuiſt in Enrope zit ſhall decide 
a controverſie, or ſplit a eauſe 

| Sir Fo. Nay - now-l molt ſpeaks itwillplie 1 hair 
te by the Lord Harry, l have ſeen its : 

hat Bluff. Toons Sit. it ta lie, you hare not n b. 
ſay nor ſhant ſea it; — you parte kl de'e oy 
0, to that nor? 

er, Sir Jo. Lam blind we den een 

ra 2 F. Death., had any ae er 
Good Mx. Sharpe 1 e | 1 dye got 


ich. 

ok wh t way. © Je 

the 8 C in, Sir ene 15 

52 f ————— — Culve= 
nin. - But *rwas indiſ vrhen you know what will | 
r, provoke 1 Sit Foſeph, you know wy 
3a. heat's ſoon over. | 
Sir 7% Wellem Fool omctins—DorT'm tory 
af- Bluff. Enough. 

I Sir 7. . animo- 
100 fries, Nr. Sharpe vill you partake? . 
oy Sharp. U wait on on Sir; ny e 
dit are Sir Foſeph's Backs ni ure 8 
ſelf 73 „ig. 2 re 9 
ti 80 E NE changer 7 el. 

ou 5 15g 1 0.44 2 ginge. | 7 2 Y ohne 
id; 9 44 O: bung hit Ty So * 
9 Enter Ktaminta, Belinds. ene, ag 


hel ."Belin, 'Ay1 nay Dear---prithee good, dear ſweet 


Couſin ao more. "OG 1 Twear Et EG | 


ſick to hear you. 

3 Bleſs me! what have 1 fad to move. you 
2, 1 sd! 
Kea Ch von have raved» talked idly, and all in; | 


E n Der N 


, - 4 ; 
33 R - . - - 

= % 4 — 4 a4 

„ 5 ö h i 

1 

= 4 | * 5 
„ee r LA Were Vaal any ne OO 


Þ . 10 I, Dr 


| eee wg ones 8 = 
ture, Man- you dont know what ere e w 
has tranſported yu · ene Su 
Aram. If Love be the fever which: you mean z [kind ſti 
Nea vn avert the cure : Let me have oilto feed that flame 
and never let it be extiust : till lmy ſelf am aſbes. va) s 
Balin. There wis a hine O Gad — „. | 
fancy. This love is the Devil, and ſure to be in love is 
to be poſſeſs d- Tis in the head, the heart, the blobd. 
the. All over. O Gad you are quite ſpoil dal 
loath the fight of Mankind for youf ſike. La 
Aram. Tie, chisis grofs beladen. -A lialoof ul. is, 
maus company would change the Scene. 


Belin. Filthy Bellow! —— - . 


Aram. IwondcrCoutia yau fhould imagine » \Ldon't 
| erceiveyou-love him. „ bat 2WY Tug » fit 

\ : Belin.:O I love your hideous fe f Ila, ha ha T! 
: love a Man ! ; N nt ed 

+ diam." Love a Ain kyes; bee would den bee a Wi 
beaſt. oO LOR Atl ha 


- Belin. Of all beaſts. ane acaſ@-yMhichcia folike your 
Vainlove---Lard I haue ſeen an Aſs lnok ſo chagrin, Ha; 
ha,; ha, (you muſt pardon me I cant help laughing 
that an abſolute Lover would have toncluded the 
Creature to have had darts, and flames, and altars, and 
all that in his breaſt. Araminta, co "+ talk ſeripuſ- 
ly to you now j could you but ſee with my eyes; the 
buffoonry of one ſcene of addreſs ,-a Lover, ſet out 
with all tis Equipage and — ; OGad! ſino 
you would But you pla the and; conſequent- 
2 can't ſee the milcatriages —.— to every Stander 


Mo 
Aram. Fes yes, Leis be ſometling near it when 
you and. Hellwig meet. Nou don't know that y ou 
dreamt of Bellmour laſt night, and call'd him xoudin 


1 


F £1 £3 EA 41 Wy } ; 7 
, Belin. Piſh, I can t help Pat» of benennen 
9 would yon from thenceinfer] love bim? 
ah gk 


BA T CHEL OUR: an 
; tram: But that's not all you caught me in your arma 55. 


when you named him, and preſs'd me to to your boſom — 
Sure if 1 had not pinch d you till x * . you * 


ſtifled me with kiſſes. i 
Belin, — * 9 71 
Aram. No aſperſion, Couln » we wealone.—Ney« 
can tell you more. 
Belin. I deny it all. 1 
Aram. What, bee Your! hear it? he. 
Belin. My denyal is premeditated like your mallce-- 
Lard, Coufin, you talk odly---What ever the matter 


is, O my Soul, I'm afraid you't follow evil courſes, 

Aram Ha, ha, ha, this is pleaſant. 

Belin Tou may laugh, but 

Aram. Ha, ha, 8 | ' | 

Belin. You think the malicious grinn ne you- 
The Devil take Bellmour · Why do you tell me of him? 

Aram. Oh ĩs it come out Now you are angry, Iam 
ſure you love him. I tell no body elſe oufin-——L | 
have not betray'd you yet. 

'Belin. Prithee tell it all the world, it's falſe. Buy. 

Aram. Come then. kiſs and Friends, _ [ Calls. 
" Belin. Pilh, e 

Aram. Prithee dont be ſo peeviſh. 

Belin. Prithee don't be fo r 

Aram. ta, ba, ha, EFT rn ; 


5 on | | 8 ; ty. 
A 

. Did your Ladyſhip, call Madam 3 3 

Belm Get my hoods and tippet, and bid the Foot- 

man call a Chair. | L Exit 


ram. rn 
coufd. 


Enter Nene 


R hg 


% 


= ee nn re le ll Ce LES 
W 
2 s „ 


wee t 


55 beiin Hold off your fits, and ſce that he 
with a high roof, or a very low ſeat Stay, come ba 
here you Mrs. Fidget---You are ſo readyto go to the 


1b 0 I. D Fs - 
© Belin, 10 cha a Chair? 
— No, Madam. there are Mr. Hellas and Mr: 


| Painloveto wait upon your Ladyſhip.. 1 


Aram. Are they below ? 

Fot. No, Madam, they ſent before, , to know if 
you were at home. 

Belin. The viſit's to you , Couſin 1 ſuppoſe 1 am at 


myliberty. 


Aram. Be ready to ſhew 'em up, 1 Exit Footman, 
Ican't tell, Couſin, I believe we are equall concern id: 
But if you continue your humour, it won't be very en- 
tertaining—=( 1 know ſhe'd fain be e to 11 

Aſide. 

Belin. 1 ſhall —— you, in leaving you to the full 

and free IRE of that converſation you admire. 


| Enter Betty, with Hoods and lu ldi. 6 
58 ſee; hold the Gla 3—Lad 1 look 


Aram Betty, 4111 don't help my Cusn . 
4 - 5 C Putting. on her _ 
gets a C 


Foot man Here, take em all again, my minds 
chang'd, I won't go. [ Exit Betty with the things. 
Aram. Sb, this I expected: Vou won't oblige me 
— — Couſin, and let me have all the _— to my 
elf ? 13 

Belin. No; upon adelibenis on, „L have too much ca. 
rity. to. truſt you to your {elf, The Devil watches all 


opportunities; and in this favaurable diſpoſition, of yu 
mind Heay'n knows how far you may be tempted ; | 


am tender of your reputation. 
Aram. lam oblig'd to you.. But who's malicious 
now , Belinda? | 
Belin. Not I; witneſs my heart, 142 out of pure 


affoction. 5 Aram, 


ee nay, 
© {ram Is my err 


Enter Bellmour , Vainlove. 


Bell. so Fortune be prait'd! rosa yoo bat with 


in, Ladies, is- - -- 
Aram. No miracle, I hope: 


Bell Not o your fide , Madam, I Sasel 80 my 
Tyrant there and I. are two buckets that can never come 


up together. 


1 8 Nor are ever like...Yet we often meet and 
cla 


Bell. How never like! marry Hymen forbid. But 


this it is to run ſo extravagantly in debt; I have laid out 


ſach a world of Love in your ſervice, that you think 
you can never be able to pay me all: So ſhun me for the 


ſame reaſon that you would a Dun. 
Belin. Ay, on my conſcienee, and the moſt imper- 


tinent and troubleſome of duns -A Dun for mony will 


be quiet, when he ſees his Debtor has not wHerewithal 
But a Dun for love is an eternal torment that never reſts - 
Bell Till he has created love where there was none, 


and then gets it for his pains. For importunity in love, 


like importunity at Court; firſt creates its own — 
and then purſues it for the favour. * 


Aram. Favours thatare got by 8 14 per- : "I 
tunity, are like diſcoveries from the Rack; where the . 


afflicted perſon, for his eaſe, ſometimes confeſſes ſee 
_ crets his heart knows nothing of. 


7 


Vain. I ſhould rather think favours , ſo e to be 5 


due rewards to indefatigable 9 as Love i is 
a Deity, he muſt be ſerv'd by prayer. 


- Belin, O Gad, would you would all pray to Love 
then , and let us alone. 


Vain. You are the Nęmples of Love, and” ris rough 
you, our devotion muſt be convey d. 


Aram. Rather poor filly. Idols of your, o. . 
king, Which, upon the leaſt 9 you forſake ＋ 


— 


ny: 
8 


* * 


1 The 0 


and abe up 3 Man, now, — 
treſs and his Religion, as _ apa varies or his 
intereſt. | Re 
Vain. O Madam hoe 
Aram. Nay come, I find we are growing ſerius, 
and then we are in great danger of being dull —If 


my Muſick maſter be not gone, I'll entertain you with 


a new Song, which comes pretty near my own opi- | 
nion . and your 2 8 there ? ( Calls 


Enter Posten. 


Is Mr. Gavot gone? [ Exit. 
Foot. Only to the next door, Madam; Pl! call him, 
Bell. Why, you wont hear me with patience. 
Aram What's the matter, Couſin, | 
Bell, Nothing , Madam, only— 

Belin. Prithee hold thy tongue Lard, he has fo 
peſter'd me with flames and ſtuff—I think I ſhan't 
endure the ſight of a fire this twelvemonth. 

Bell. Yet all can't melt that cruel frozen heart. 

Felin.'O: Gad I hate your hideous fancy—You ſaid 
that once before—IF you muſt talk impertinently, 
for Heav'ns fake let it be with variety; don't come 
always, like the Devil, wrapt in flames I'll not 
hear a ſentence more, that begins with an, I burn — 

Or an, I beſeech you, Madam. | 
Bell. But tell me how you would be era — 

I am very tractable. 

- Belin. Then know, I would be ador'd in ae 
Bell. Humph, I thought ſo, that you might have 
all the talk to your ſelt ·ᷣ Vou had better let me ſpeak; 

for if my thoughts fly to any pitch, I ſhall make vil. 

lainous ſigns. 
Belin. What will you get by that? To make ſuch 

ſigns as I woa't\uileriend: 
Bell. Ay, but if I'm tongue ty'd, I muſt have all 
my ations free t0-»-quicken your apprehenſion- — | 

Igad- 


\ 
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I. gad let me tell you, N ment 

ö aaa. in _ mew.” | om We, 
i KB as. © I am ahi we hat 128 0 a Song todiver 
ce a cha, N. us with _ _ new Song. 
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Thus, to 4 ripe,” conſenting 'Maid » \. 
Poor, old, repenting Delia ſaid, 
Would you long preſerve your Lover? 
_ . Would you ſtill his Goddeſs reign ? 55 
Never let him all diſcover . | = 
e eee „ 


— 2 2 . * 
.* 7 - 
9 
1 " Li - — 


Men will admite, adore and die © C 
+ "While wiſhing at your feet they lie: * 
But admitting their embraces, | 
NMules em 1 the golden dream; 
1 Nothing s new beſides our faces 
| e es is the — 


WW. LIES TS 
— l 


Aram. So, boi de'c like the Song, Gentlemen ? 

Bell. O very well perform'd- ---But 1 Fend much 
admire the words. 

Aram. I expected it there's too mock much in em. 
If Mr. Gavet will walk with us in the Garden, we'll 
L have it once again---You may like it better at ſecond 
hearing. You'l bring my Coufin. 

Bell. Faith, an? dare not ſpeak to hee: but 
I'll make Signs. *E 9 Belinda in dumb = 
a 5 ear A 


3 


— 


1 be 0 LoD 


Belin. 0 fogh, your demb 8 is more * 


diculous, than your talking Impertinence; as an Ape 
is a much more troubleſome Animal than a Parrot. 
Aram. Ay, Couſin, and tis a ſign the Creatures mi. 


mick Nature well, for there We few Men : but do More ; 


_ filly things than they fay. | 


Bell. Well, I find my apiſhneG "op paid Ane | 


for: my ſpeech, and ſet it atliberty---Tho”, I confeſs, I, 
could be well enough pleas'd to drive on a Love-bargain 
in that ſilent manner---"Twould favea Man a world of 
lying and ſwearing at the years end. Beſides, I have had 
alittle experience, that brings to my mind. -- 


When wit and reaſon both have faira to move; 

Kind looks and action (from ſuceeſs do prove , 5 

R „5 
* Fun. 
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| OO 
S Cc E N E . The Street, 
Silyia and icy: 


SILVIA. 


Wu he not come then ? 
Lucy Ves yes, come, | 1 warrant kita 1 if you 


will go in and be ready to receive him. 

Silv. Why did you 45 tell me / Whom mean you? 
Lucy. Whom you ſhould mean, Heartwell. 
Silv. Senſeleſs Creature, I meant my Vainlove. - 


Lucy, You may as ſoun hope to recover your own 
3 n 9 een {et your heart 
N 


| | 


buſinels, .. Strike Heartwell, home, 


SATCHELGUR. *% 

and in the name of opportunity mind our own 
acl, ; e Tess TH! bait's 
worn off the hook, age Will come; he nibbled fairly 
yeſterday , and no doubt will be eager enough N ; 


do ſwallo w the temptation. , 


Silv, Well, fince there's no remedy Vet tell i me 
For l odd know , though to the anguiſn ot my ſoul; 
how did he refuſe? Tell me—how did he Aenne, my 
Letter: in auger or in ſcorn?” g 

TLaey. Neither; but what was ten times wolſe; „ with 
damn'd ,. ſenſeleſs indifference. . By this Tight I could 
have ſpit in Ris face — Reecive it! why be recelyd it, 
as I would one of your Lovers that ſhould come empty- 
ar as a Court Lord does his Mercers Bill, or a 

"Dedication ; he receiy di it, as if "thad: been a 
1 om his Wife, © SITIO 

Silu. What, did he not read it 2 

Lac. Hum'd it over, gare you his reſpects, 
11085 he would take time to peruſe it— But denke w — 5 
n haſte. 

Silo, Reſpects, and peruſe it! He's gone, and Ara- 
minta has het, ade aa: me O; the name 
of Rival fires my blood could curſe em both. Eter- 
nal jealouſie attend her love; and diſappointment ; , 
meet his kindneſſes. Oh that! could revenge the torment 
he has cauisfd-- Methinks I feel the Woman ſtrong within 
me, and yengeance itches iu the room of love. © 

Lucy. I have that in my head may make miſchief.” 
Silv. How, dear Lucy? a 

Lucy. You know Araminta's diſſem bled copncß fs 
won, and keeps him hers— 

: Sily. Could we perſwade him, that ſhe loves wo 
ther. 

Lacy, No, you're out; could we perſpade „m 5 
that ſhe doats on inn » himſelf—Contrivea kind Letter 
as from her, twould 8 his wg, and take N 
hjs ſtomach. 

Sv. Impoſſible, *t WF take, 

4 
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f . your head: let me * will 
inform my ſelf of what paſt between em to-day, and 

f about ĩ it ſtreight—Hol , 'me miſtaken,'or that's 835 
- well, who ſtands talking at the corner tis he Go 
get you in Madam, receive him pleaſantly ; dreſs up 


your face in innocence and miles; and diflemble: the n 


very want of difimulation— You know what will take | 


him. 

Silv. *Tis as hard to 8 we 28 it is 0 con- 
.ceal it : but Tle do my weak endeayour , though, 1 fear 
I have not art. 


Larp. . and truſt t Nature fre 


ON: 


7M fn abs a ai Goth de * 
We never are bus by over ſelves betray'd. |; 1 


Enter Heartwell, Vainlove and. Bellmour following | 


Ball. Hiſt, hiſt , is — that Heartwell going to S 
Vain. He's talking to himſelf, I think 2 rithee lets 
try if we can hear him. 

Heart. Why whither in the Devils name am 1 5 


now? Hum. Let me think - · Is not this Silvias houſ 
the cave of that Enchantreſs, and which conſequently 
ought to ſhun as l would infection ? To enter here, is 
to put on the envenom'd ſhirt, to run into the embra- 
ces of a fever, and in ſome raving fit, be led to plunge 
my ſelf into that more conſuming fire, a Womans arms. 

Ha! well recollected, Iwill recover my 1 reaſon W be 

one. 

8 Bell. Now venus forbid ! 
Vain, Huſt. | | 
Heart, Well , why do you not move? Feet do yi 

office—— Not one inch; no, Foregod I'me caught 

There ſtands my North and thither my needle points 

Now could I curſe my ſelf, yet cannot repent. O thou 

delicious, damn WY. dear, deſtruRtrve Woman !S'death 


E. 
Ae 5 . 


% 


— 


how i 
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dle evo Woman. 


BAT CHE LO UR. 


how the young Fellows will hoot me ! I ſhall be the jeſt 
of the Town: Nay in two days, I expect to be chroni- 
cled in ditty, and ſung in wofull Ballad, to the tune of 
the ſuperanuated Maidens comfort, or the 

fall and upon the third, I ſhall be hang d i in effigie, 
paſted up for the exemplary ornament of neceſſary ho 
ſes and Coblers ſtalls Death, I can't think ont Ile 1 
into the danger to loaſe the apprehenſion. Gots in. 
Bell. A very certain remedy , probatum eſt — Ha, ha, 
ha, poor George, thou art eck right, thou haſt ſold thy 


{elf to laughter; the ill natur d T, Town will find the jeſt 


juſt where thou haſt loſt it. Ha, ha, how a firugleds 


like an old Lawyer, between two Fees. 


Vain. e Wench, between pleaſure and re- 
putation,. | 

Bell, Or as yon did to- day, when half afraid you = 
ſnatch d a kiſs from Aramints.. -. 

Vain. She has made a quarrel ont. | 

Rell. Pauh, Women are only angry at fach offences, 
to have the pleaſure of forgiving 'em. _ - 

Vain. And I love to have the pleaſure of making my 
peace I ſhould not eſteem a pardon if too eaſily won 
; Bell. Thou doſt not know what thou would'ſt 3 
whether thou would'ſt have her angry or  pleas'd. 
Could'ſt thou be content to marry Araminta? 

Vain. Could you be content to go to Heaven? 

Bell. Hum, not immediately, in my conſcience, 
not heartily: Ide do alittle more good in my 
tion firſt, in order to deſerve it. 

Vain. Nor I to marry Aramintu till I merit her. 

Bell. But how the Devil doſt thou expect to get her if 
ſhe never yield ? 

Vain. That'strue but Nl 

Bell. Marry her without her * 3 thour't a Rid- 


105 
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. 1 


Euter Setter. 


Teatty Setter what dings ? How goes! the denten pi. 
Setter. As all lewd projects do Sir, Where the Den 
prevents our endeavours with ſucceſs. # n lA f 
Bell. A good hearing, —_— CHE 
Wer Well , Ile leave vou with your Engineer 


Exit. 

"Fell. And haſt hill provided neceffurie P2404 
— Serrer, All, all Sir; the large ſanctified hes and the 8 
wd preciſe band, with a fwinging long ſpiritual cloak, 
to cover carnal knavery- not forgetting the black patch, 
which Tribulation Spintext wears _— on gg h 
upon one eye, as a penal mourning for the ogling of 
Cots of bis youth ; ** ſome art with that eye, he 4 
firſt diſcover'd the frailty ofthis Wife, 

Bell. Well in this funatick Fathers habit, , will Icon bs 
fels Latitia. 8 10 4 F 
Setter. Rather hs for confe on, Sir by 
: helping ng her to ſin, g 1 45 p 
Bell. Beat your Maſters in enin = 
ſhall uſe the Robes. " . eee Er Be F 
Setter. I ſhall Sir---I woñder to which of theſe two 
Gentlemen Ido moſt properly appartain The one of q 
me as his Attendant; the der (being the better ac- 
3 with my parts) employs me as a Pimp: why 


s much the more honourable employmeut by all 5 
means follow one as my Maſter , Four fallows me 6 
as his CONE, - 7 

Enter Lucy. 3 tl 


Tucy. There's the hang g dog his Aan 1 bad a power ll |, 
over him inthe reign of my Miſtreſs ; but he is too true 
a Valet-de- chambre not to affect his Maſters faults; and 0 
conſequently is revolted from his Allegiance, 

Serter. Ungoubtedl A 'tis a. to be a Pimp and 

not a 


ls. 
| BATCHBLOUR. 43. 


not a Man of parts That is without being politick. di 
ligent, ſecret , wary and ſo forth And to all this va 

liant as Hercules That is, paſſively valiant and active 

ly obedient: . Ah! Setter. what d treaſure is 1 log 

or wantof being known 

Lacy. Here's: ſome villany afoot, he's 10 

may be I may diſcover ſometiuagi in my mal 2 

thy Sir, a word with yon Puts en 


Setter. Why if Lwere know , Lmigh e de a 


i Fg 4 4 
Lucy. Not to interupt your meditation 11 Rs * 

Setter. And I ſhould not be che firitthat has procuri 

his greatneſs by pimping. 

Lucy. Now poverty and the Pox light upon thee, for 
a contemplative Pimp. 

Setter. Hat what art, who. thus maliciouly haſt 
awakned me, from my dream of glory? _— thou. | 
vile yer pong Than ws 

of molt y cogitations-- 
. how , wer'tthou valuing thy Nel. » 
upon thy Maſters employment For be g the SEL 


to Mr. Bellmour, 
Setter. Good words » Damſel, ous ſhall---Bue 3 


doſt thou know my Maſter or me:? GED 

Lucy. Les, 1 know both Maſter. and Man to be- 
Setter. 'To be Men perhaps; nay faith like enough; 1 
often march in the rear of my Maſtcr, andenter the brer- 
ches 2 he was made. 

Ay. the breach of Faith, which debe begun: 

Thou Traytor to thy lawful Princeſs. |. 

Setter. Why how now ! prithee who art ? lay by 
that wordly face and produce your natural Vizaor. 

Lucy. No Sitrah, I'le keep it on to abuſe 52 and 
leave thee without hopes of revenge. . 

Setter. Oh! I begin to ſmoak ye; ; thou art ſame for- 
ſaken Abigail, we have dallied with heretofore--- And 
art come to tickle thy Sanne wich 3 


cli quii pat, 1 
| Tay, | 


26. 0 IL. D 


Lucy. No, thou pitiful Flatterer of thy 1 Maſters" im. 
b ions; thou — — made up of the ſhreds and 
- pairings gs of his ſuperfluous eries. 230385 
Setter. Thou art thy Nidra ef, compoſede 
her Kat d iniquities — cloathing. - 4470 
| mage Hang thee:-- Beggars Curr. hy Maler is ba 
3 ve; lies canting at the gate. but t never 
dares preſume to enter the houſe. 
Seeter. Thou art the wicket to thy Miſtreſſes gate, " 
beopened for all _— In fine thou art the high roa 
0 thy Miſtreſs. 
| Lucy. Beaſt, Elthy toad, I can old lenge, 
and tremble Unmaſques., | 
Setter. How, Mrs Lucy! 
Lucy. I wonder thou haſt the impudence to look me 
in the face. 
Setter. Adsbud ih in fault, Miſtreſs * mine! 
_ whoflung the firſt ſtone ? who undervalued my func- 
tion ? and who the Devil could know you by inſtinct: 
Lucy. You could know my office by inſtinct, and be 
hang d, which you have ſlander d moſt abominably. It 
vexes me not what you ſaid of my perſon; but that my 
innocent Calling ſhould be expos'd and ſcandaliz!d--1 
- Cannot bear it. | 15 I 
Setter. Nay faith I'm ſorry , Te own my to 
blame, though we — ian Le as to our offices — 
Come Ile make you any reparation. 
. Swear. | 
Setter. | do ſwear to the utmoſt wr power. | 
Tac. To be brief then; what is the reaſon your 1 Mat 
ter did not appear to-day according to the ſummons [ 
brought him? 17 
Set. To anſwer you as briefly—He has A cauſe to be 
| n another Court. 
Lucy. Come tell me in plain terms, how forward 
he is with Araminta. © 
Setter. Too forward to he turn'd back— Thou h 
| he's 5a little in * at t preſent about a kiſs W 
2 0 , 


BATCHELOUR oF 
orced, You and I can kiſs Lucy without all that! 
Stand off He's a precious Jewel. | 
Serter. And therefore TT, have him to ſet in our 
adies Locket, _ 
. Where is he now)? 
Setter, Hel be in the Piazs preſently. 
Lucy. Remember to-days behaviour—Let me ce 
ou with a penitent face. 
Setter, What no token of amity Lucy ? you aud 1 


on't uſe to part with dry lips. | 
Lucy No no, n not be ſlabber d nd 


look{Wils'd now T'me not *ith humour. [ Exit, 
Setter. Tle not quit you ſo—Tle follow and put you 
to the humour. Exit after her. 


Enter Sr, Joſeph Wittol, Bluffe. 


func -: Bluff. And fo out of your unwonted generoſity. 
ar I Sr 7. And good nature, Back; Iam good natur d 
nd be Nd I can't help it. | 

y. k Bluff You have Been hima note 8 runllevif for 
my hundred Pound. 

d- Ir. Jo. Ay ay, poor Fellow , he ventur'd fair 


rt. 
Fluff You have difoblig'd me in it — for I have occa- 
on for the mony , and it you would look me in the face 
gain and live, go, and force him to redeliver you 
e | Noe and bring it me hither, Tle ſtay here 
| r you. 
Maſ- Sr. 70. You may ſtay till the day of Judgment then, 
ons the Lord Harry I know better things than to be run 
rough the guts for a hundred Pound--- Why I gave that 
o be Fndred Pound for being ſaved; and d'ce think, an 


ere were no danger, Ile be ſo ungrateful to take _ 


ward om the Gentleman again? 
Bluff, Well, 7A 4 m from me---Tell him, I ay > 
ough e muſt Bra Bop Bilbo's the word, and Slaughter 
h - enſue---If he refuſe, tell him But whiſper that - 
"Iced, Tell 


Tl him---P'll pink his Soul-.-but whiſper that ſoftly 
Sir Jo. Soſoftly, that he ſhall never hear on 't I wa 
rant you--- Why what a Devil's the matter, Bully, as 
you mad ? Orde'ethink I'm mad ? Agad for my par, 
I don't love to be the Meſſenger of ill news; tis an un. 
grateful office. So tell him your ſel. 85 
Blff. By theſe hilts I belleve he frighrned you iat 
this compoſition; I believe you gave it him out of few, 
pure paultry fear ·ͥL confeſs. My? 
Sir Jo. No, no, hang't I was not afraid neither. 
Tho 1 confeſs he did in a manner ſriap me up- Vet 
can't ſay that it was altogether out of tear, but partly vil 1 
Yrevent miſchief- -For he was a deviliſh cholerick Fe 
ow: And if my choller had been up too, agad then 
would have been miſchief done, that's flat. And ye 
I believe if you had been by, I would as ſoon have H 
him a' had a hundred of my teeth. Adsheart it he ſhoullll 
come juſt now when I'm angry, I'd tell him Mum. 


| c 

Bell. Thour't a lucky Rogue; there's your Benet / 

for, you ought to return him thanks now you -hay 0 

ceiv d the favour. „„ 

Sharp. Sir Joſeph -- Your Note was accepted, and it 
mony paid at fight; I'm come to return my thanks. 

Sir Fo. They won't be accepted, ſo readily as tiifſ P 

EEME ĩ · oa...” | af 
| _ Bell. I doubt the Knight repents, Tom - He look 

like the Knight ofthe ſorrowful face. MK = 
Sharp, This is a double generoſity---Do me a kind 

neſs and refuſe my thanks. But I hope you are not of lo 

fended that I offer d emm h; 


Sir Fo. May bel am Sir, may be I am not Sir, m 
be Jam both Sir; what then ? J hope I may be offenſſ 1: 


- ded, without any offence to you Sir. 


can tell, _ 


BATCHELOUR _ 


Mr. Sharper , the matter is plain Sir Jo- 
e out your trick, and does not care to be 
ger eee, | C 
| Trick, Sir. 

Sir J Ay Trick. Sir, * upon Sr. 
being a Man of Honour Sir, and ſo Sir 

Sharp. Hearkee , Sir Joſeph, a word with ye---In 
conſideration of ſome favours lately recei d; I would 
not have you draw your ſelfinto a premunire , by truſ- 
ting to that ſign of a Man there---That Pot-gun charg d 
1 wind, | 

Sir 70. O Lord, O Lord; Captain , come juſtifie 
your ſei---I'll give him the lie if you'll ſtand toi, 

Sharp. Nay then II be beforehand with you, take 


that · Daf x . ( Cuffs bim 
Sr Fo Captain, will you fee this Won'r you pink 
his Soul? 


Bluff. Hu ſht . tis not ſo convenient now ſhall find 
atime. Dr 
Sharp. What do you mutter about a time. Raſcal 
You were the Jacendiary—There'sto put you in mind 
of your' time A Memorandum. (Kicks im. 
Muff. nn oumbamared ne make 90 
on't. 
har Gad and ſol will: There 5again for you. 
| | [Kicks bins. 
Bluff. You ue obliging Sir k bat this! is too publick a 
place to thank Py in: But! in your ear, you are to _ ſeen / 
again. Y 
Sharp. 47 thou inimitable Coward , and to 5h felt 
As for example. _ - Kicks him. 
Bell, Ha, ha, ha, prithee come away, tis ſcanda- 
lous to kick this Puppy, without a Man were cold, and 
had no other way to get himſelfa heat. [Ex Cell. Sharp. 
Bluff. Very well — Very fine — But tis no matter 
Is not this fine, Sir Uoſeph ? - | 
Sir Fo. Indifferent, agad in my opinion very iodiſſe- 
rent---I'd rather go plain WATT lite l Wear e 
+ 855 e 7 


were (Dram, 


* e the * in gentle plays 


* 


- 


” Ihe . 
- Death and Hell to bettomthus! gn. 


Sir Jo. O Lord his anger was not raiſed before. Na 
dear Captain, don't be in paſſion now he's Put 


ap; put up, dear Back, tis your Sir Joſeph {ome | 


Ke. me kiſs thee, ſo ſo, put up, put up." 
/ " Bluff. By Heav'n tis not to 2. . up. 
Sir Jo. What, Bully? | 
'Bluff. Th' Affront. 


Sir Jo. No agad no more u, forthats ret. 


dy z thy Sword I mean. 

Bluff. Well. Sir Foſeph , at your en But were 

nat you my Friend 3 RENE aden and kick d. 
- [Putting «þ his Sword. 
Sir Jo. Ay sey: fo ae eee matter, tis pal. 
- "Bluff. By the immortal Thunder of great guns, 'tis 
falſe - He ſucks not vital air who dares affirm i it to this 
face: * (Looks big 
Sir Jo. To that face l ao ou Captain. — „no, 
t you ---Not to that face by tht Lord Haryy---If you 
d put on your fighting face before, you had done his 
bufſineſs-.-He durſt as ſoon have kiſs'd you. as kick d you 


to your face · But a Man. can no more help what's e 
behind his back, than what's Ka erb wel 


no more of what” spalt. 
Bluff. Il call a 33 of war ere to confider of 
my Narr to come. 405 aun. 


SCENE changes 1 to Silvia s Lodging 


Enter Heartwell, Silvia. 


s ON G. 


I. | 
Tp; "4s Amoret and Thytfa lay , 


"> . * he Rs Res 
* < * 5 * * 
Nr LI * 2 " 
* . | 24 19 
BY L D A. 0 
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ung ers, mingliag kiſſes. > ep 0 NEN "LY 
6 exchanging) harm Hie: ww ol Des, 

He trembling ery'd; with baer haftes. -- 70 25 
12 | Ole mrſund as well as rafts, b 470 ” 1 
„180 Ide char _ nent. - 


#., 


* 
245 — * es 7 , 2 | — W 1 + s 
, ; Fa 4 : _ .L 9 x K 
ions n. 2 N 0 Caf 8 7 1111 * 
9 . . 7 | =—- - 4 
nt Lap. | VV! ts, 


The fearful N , A. Ferber — e! 
1 es a hears b en 
Deareſt Thyrſis, do not move me, 5 . 
⁰ not do not ·· it you love w. 
i: ce the. Shepherd ſaid's 14 e 
But while ſhe fond re ſiſtance wa 8 mY 8 


wx 
CE 


— " 
> 5 * 
- 


*. r in firugling _— 810 
9 S 117 * 4s. 1 43 f f 1 
111. * » 1 A * OOTY 1 % 
. 4 4 0 SS | w 24.9 } 
N * * f ; $4 E D 42 . 
* Sy &5 1035; + 56 * [+ 311 Shs * Ly 3 If oo "0 1 V 


Vex'd at 75 pleafort ſor bad 
Þ :She frown'd and blaſl/d, then 
55 F n . i 
Tue ſad miſcarriage n: be 
1 were: all her charms 3. N 


e 


For Thyrſis deaf to Loves allarms » * . 
Lee ſe eſis red ber a0. 
: #111 BYQ vhs | 
Aer, E 4 Dance f au. 
3 . Jodedd ity . wary; fine—I could 13 1 
. 'em all day. 


Heart. Well, hasthixprevaild for me. and wil you 
look vpon. me? 

Sulu. If you could dag and dance fo, I Rouldloye 
to look upon you too. 2 lee 

Heart. Why twas Lfoogand danced; I Ds 
tothe voice and life to their meaſures 3 
Silvia. Songs and Dances, 0 
Poctry: and. Fuck hugh! 1 ho WF rigs 


is — 


* 7 = 4 Ja * * 15 \ wy we "+ * * 1 TOY 4 . 2 K 1 g a * . 4 . . 1 2 | * 
” , * 
' 8 yo 
8 4 | "The: 3 | | 1 N | 
0 — K 


| Greet! one Guinea Nee. her Aud oy th 
dance L the ALY ran chink. Th es J 
the 'tother--- And-this.thausſhalt have this, und al 
that lam worth for the purchaſe ofthy-loye=.-Say), is i 
mine then, ha? Speak Syreu - Oons why doibliok on 
her! Yet I muſt---Speak dear Angel, Devil, Sane; 
Witch; do not rack mewith ſuſpenie. 
Silv. Nay don't ſtare at me — You make me 
bluſh — Int ldok . 8 Gern: A | ch V 
' - Heart. OR n What am! 
come to? A Woman's toy at theſe years] Defth, 
| bearded Baby fonn Girl tu dandle. O dotage, dotage! 
That ever that n e ele ere ſbould abb to this 
degree No reflum of vigorous But milly love, 
[applies the empty bange; and: prompts. me tothe 
ſoftneſs of a child A meer infant and would fuck. Cu 
you love me Silvia? ſpeak. ! 
Mu I dare not ſpeak till I believe you , and 1 
m afraid to believe rau 2M) (A. * wht , 
ny "Death; hom ber ce torments and 
pleaſes mel · Lying, — — 
and Men are generaliyMaſters ip it But Vay fo ow 
entred, youicannotdiftiultmet any kill in the * 
*therous my ſtery Now y my Soul, I cannot 
|: though it were toſerve à Friend or gain a Miſtreſi 
SBilv. Muſt you lie then, if you ſay you love me? 
Heart. No, no, dear Igtiorance, thou \beautcou 
Changeling-—l tell thee 1 do love thee, and tell it for 
* truth ya truth;itwhich Ts 10 dilco- 
0 But Love, they fax, it a tender hing: that 
will ſmooth frowyns, and make calm an angry face; 
' will ſoften h k rogged. tem pet / and make ill-humourel 
ople good: You look ready to fright one, and talk u 
iy We en were not lone, but anger. 
be, Tis borh'; tor l am angry wih my ſel. 
| with'yybb=— And 4 Fo upbn mne fo 
vinp e c W on Tis hearded 
9 % an 


— 


"bd A TiC HY! ; Wk: 5 
1 8 $54 N be end faryrard tha 


d an ck; XL. 2 [nn 12 
a dt ere uh 


bow can l 1 N eee c 
Heart: Tak-the 17 5 ld gerd 

of thy Sex, ifcheir Fg ate not 

ene e 15 Is ets <a OY art * 


li hen thou art preſent; wakeſor 


"Sto. = bu my ow 1s 20 em 2 1 
will give moay to gu naughty Woman tg tome-to- 
bed to them O Gemini, I hope you. dog mern fo, 


For 1, ww be Ya Jem dm dub 
Heart. The, mots, Pity, . 12113 1542 MS 1 


_ Silv. Nay 3 you a Gs, | 
cume to · bed to me- Lou have + bogs ou and 
would. o 45 one Bat do you feed tg 


me) 2 158190 2 poly 102 
hat a 7810 (hee, ak eh e 


Heart. T 
queſtion! . I ſpall be drawn in. be 
vhere I am However, 1 find L489; pretty {ure 8 0 
her conſens,, if Lam 799 it. c „Aide. 
Marty you? ng, ve, Hl love you... UFA UB yerr 
| Sitv. Nay, but it you Jove-me, yon marry ine; 
{ce what dont] know my Father lord my, . and 
was married to her? 618 1 75 Pri 20 IN . 
Heart. Ay , ay » in old days people married where  - 
they lov'd; ot that faſhiop ischang'd, Child. 
Silv. Never toll me that, I know it is not chang'd 
by my ſelf ;; tor l love jou, and woyld.marny you- 
Eearr. I'll have my Rene ir fant Ul thee, 
r . 5 1 104 wins 


55 155 6 15 . 
ne i ro; lm not ſiich'y Foo! neicherbut 
keep my ſelf—honeſt.— Here, Ion t keep ary thing 
thar's youts, I hate you now ,” "(hrows the e and 1“ 
never ſee you again, cauſe you'd. have me naught. (OR 
Heart. Damn her let her go, and re 
Vet ſo much tenderneſs and beauty Land honeſty re 
ther is aJew 5 Silvia Bũt then to marty by 
every Manpl aysthe fool once 4 pom But to arty, 
is playing E chell ones lit ig 5 7 208 
., Hil y ee en 
Heart. bn ck lt I have: And hay ſhalt live 
with nẽ in every thing, To like my Wife, the World 
ſhall beticyeit: Nay , thou ſhalt*chink ſo thy ſelf— 
only let we not think ſo. A e Ike: aeg? 
Silu. No, die beforgUl be roa wee ve 
3 25:2 « Bane 90 
may be 


Henn. Ijide:] A Womb nnd ignorant , ma 
koneſt ,when tis out of e ae 
But s death it is but a may be. dad K terms. 
Well. fare wel then · if Lan 22 Keren may ge 
19 ef. n e 
Silo.” Well---pood buff: "(Tips aud wet 
"Heart: Hit" Nay come? vel Unt parting: (kiſe 
het) by Heaven her. kiſſe is ſweeter.chan Liberty=—E wil 
marry the There thou Haß don 'r, all my reſolyc 
melted in that kiG---one more.” Lt 
„ 1 at 
Hears. I'm impatient till it be abus; I will not gi 
my ſelt liberty to think, left I ſhould cool-.-I will ab 
2 Licence Araight--.in the evening expect me — On: 
'kifs mote toconfirm me inad;; ſo. 0 Exit 
Av: Ha, has ha, an old fen apt 


* 


. | Enter Lucy. 


£3 n # =. 2 


erden 
* LUBE, 14 


88 


Bet x we! 1 hi frighted | me, 1 chought l. he bad hen 
oorne again, and had Vi 
Tu Lord, Madam, Lent your Leverton 


25 haſte, as if he had been going for a Midwite. | 
f Hun He z going for «Parſon, Girl the forerunner 
| ditſembling , to our Sex is as natural as ſwimming to a 
Negro; we" may depend upon our «kill to {ave.usata- 

plunge, though till then we never make the experi- 

. ment — But how halt thou ſycceeded ? /_ 

.. As you would wiſh — Since there is no reclai- 

o ming Vainlove, I have found out a picque ſhe has taken 

(t him; and have fram da Letter, that makes her ſuc 

de for reconciliation firſt. 1 know that will do-— walk 

nin and le ſhew it you. Come Madam, you're like to 
ue a happy time ont. both your love and anger 2 


— 


dsed!— Al that can charm our Sex conſpire to p 
| Wen enen 


„mn man ſure enjoys a bleſſed night , * 
2 8 Whom love and vengeance both at once delight. 7 


. | f . 111 3 i « 
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nns A8 GY. MOU 1 £0 ©; %$ [408 . Co! 
bem! 1 nc Niro 0 
Enter 1 in fanatick . 5 Setter, p 

wo 
El UNO. | AL Ch 


A, 4 * 1 


TF pretty near the hour — ( Looking en his Watch,) 
Well and how Setter , hx does my Hypocriſy fit be 
me he? Does it fit eaſy on me | 

Setter. O moſt religiouſly well Sir, that 

Bell. I wonder why all our young Vene, ſhould glo- 
ry ia an opinion of Atheiſm : lien they may be lo much Ml >. 
more conveniently lewd, , * the coverlet of Reli. uf 


gion. * 1 
8 Sutter. S bud Sir. away andy , there's Fondlewif Hy: 
;uſt turn d the corner, and's coming this way. fine 

* Gads ſo there he i ah he muſt not ſee me, Pay 
[ Exe . * 

Enter Fondlewife ond Barnaby, 1 — 

inſt 

Fond, 1 ſay will tarry at home. K Bar 
Bar. But Sir. my 


Fond. Good lack! I profeſs the Spirit of contradic- At! 
tion bath poſſeſs d the Lad] 471 w_l tatry at home— _ 
Vorlee. he 

| — | Par on * 


. = 


«3 


— 


Fat, 


BATICH EL OUR. 
Buy. I have Jond Sir; then fafewell 50 pdund. 
Fond. Ha, how's that > Stay ſtay , did you leave 
word ſay you with his Wife? With . ſelf. 

Bar. I did; and Comfort will ſend Tribulation hither. 
25 ſoon as ever he comes home. I could have brought 
young Me: Pyig , to have kept my Miſtreſs eng in 
the m̃ean time: but you fa N oft l. 

Fond. How how, ſay Varlet f Ifay let him not come 
near my doors. I ſay; he is anton young Levite 
and pampereth himſelf up with dainties , chat he may 
look lovely in the eyes of Women —Sincerely I am 
afraid he hath already defiled the Tabernacle of our Siſter 
Comfort; while her "good Husband is deluded by his 
godly appearance ſay, that even Luſt doth ſparkle 
in his eyes, and glow upon his cheeks , and that 1 
2 as ſoon truſt wy" e a Loni6/high;ted | 
Chaplain.” N a DUE „ee 


Bar Sir, the hour s nigh—And noching will 
be done there till you come. 


Fond And nothin can be done here til 168. 
that I'le tarry , Tee! de. bega id me a 
Bar. And run ebenes bebt jou ibi 25 

„Fond. Good lack, good lack - | vrofely' tus. avery 
ſufficient vexarion , for a Man to have a handſoide Wite. 

Bar. Never Sir, but when the Man is an 3 
Husband. Tis then indeed, like the vanity of 
fine houſe , and erde erer W lodgingss: abe 
pay the rent. * — 

Fond. [Vibrofaſs er ariſon. Varlet.. 
and bid my Cocky come out = Iwill gise —— 
as, will reaſon with: — Lgo. Faxit. 
arnaby.) And in the mean' time 1 will ran Wh 
ay lelf Tell me ſaac\, Why art thee Mhy. 
art thec en b ofthe Wife of thy bo 
he is young and v eee n — 
Ther why tal * [aac Becauſe ſhe Was 
deut and tempting! and ee W 

D 4 15 


1 25 ils 


—— 


e O L D 


Joatings 1 (and ob, ey 
creamy power. And will not that which tempted 


thee, alſo tempt others. who will tempt her, Iſaac _= 


I fear it much But does not thy Wife loye thee, 


doat upon thee ? Ves. Why then Ay but to toy 


truth, ſhe's fonder of me, than ſhe has reaſon to. be; 
and in the way of trade, - weſtill ſuſpect the ſmootheſt 
dealers of the defigns—And that ſhe; has ſome 
deſigns deeper than thou canſt reach, th* dun, n 
n 7 ! 81647 


Me Letitia. 


, tas 9 deareſt jewel, isnotgoing to leave 
me? Are you Nykin? e 

Fond. Wife Have you throughl y conſiderd how 
dcteſtable , how hainous, and how crying a ſin , the 
fin of Adultery is? have you weigh d it I fay ? For, it i 
a very weighty ſin; and although it may lie heavy upon 
thee; yet thy Husband wuſtalio * his wy 1 oy 
- Iniquity will fall vpon his head. 

Let. \Bleſs me,; what enemy — Us | 

1 Aſede ) I profeſs ſhe has an . I; am 
Joubeiol 4 n 1 ſnall truſt her, even with Tribu- 
| himſelf —Speak Lay, have you conkers , WIR 

It is to cuekold your Husband } 

22 Aſia:) 1'meamar'd; ſure be has diſco verdn no. 

— Who has wrong d me to my deareſt? Lhope my 
— not think , chat ever I had any fuck [thang in 
—— or ever will have? 

Pond. No no, I tell you ſhall haye i it in Y head— 
Lat. Hſode ) Tknow-not What to think. But I me 
reſoly'd to find the meaning of it— Unkind dear 1 Was 
it ſor tl · Yoni ſent to callame i it not afſliction cnough 
that you axe to leave me, hut you muſt ſtudy to encreaſe 
ĩt by unjuſt ſuſpicions? ¶ Crying.) Well» Well —. Tou 
PREY fondack,. and. many to tyrannixe· 


4 


7 * * ” 2 
: * 
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cruel Man, do 5 tripmph over my pour heart , while, 
it holds; which _—_ be pax 1 5 this uſage of. 
yours But that's, what you. want—Well---ye ou Wi 

have your ends ſoon you wil — you will —Yes it 
will break to oblige you. Sight 

Fond Verily I fear ! have carry d the jet. tod fer 
Nay look 1 now if ſhe does not weep is the 
fondeſt fool Nay Cocky, Cocky, nay dear Cocky » > 
don't cry — in jeſt, Iwas not ifeck. 

Lat. 4. ] Oh then all's ſafe. I was terribly frigh- 
ted My affliction is always your jeſt, barbarous Man ! 
Oh that 1 ſhould loye to this degree Jet. bn Avi 

Fond. Nay Cocky. 2 | 

Let. No no, you are weary of me, that'sit — That's 
all: you would get another Wife Another fond fool, 
to break her heart Well, be as cruel as you cau to me; 
Ile pray for you, and when | am dead with grief, may 
you have one that will love you as well as I have done; 
I ſhall be contented to lie at peace in my cold grave 
ſince it will pleaſe you. I Sig.. 

Fond. Good lack, —_ lack, ſhe would melt a heart of 
0ak.-I profeſs can hold nolonger-Nay dearCocky,] feck 
you'l break my heart, 1 feck you will See you have made 
me weep--madepoor Nykin weep--Nay come kiſs, buſt 
poor Nykin- And Al wont leave thee---Ile loſe all firſt. 

Let. Aſide) How | Heav' n forbid) that will be Car 
rying the jeſt too far indeed. bs 

Fond.. Rk br, STE TW 

Let.) Go naughty Nykin,, you don't love 1 me. Wt 
Fond. Kiſs, kiſs, ifeck I do. a | 

Let No you dont. Lt, un 


Fond What not love co 
Lat No h [ Sighe. 


Fond. I profeſs I do love thee,better than 500 pound--- 
oo {a thou was ſay, for Ile, leave it to * wh 
e a 
La. Noy you haut gegen you buſineſs for: me | 
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No indeed you ſant Nykin — if you dont ge, Tie think 
you | ale e . e eee, 
Fond. He, he, he, wilt thou poor fool? Then! 


| will go, I wont be-dealous—_Poor Cocky}; kiſs Nykin, 


ee, ce, ce, Here will be the good Mau anon, to 


talk to Cocky and teach ber how a Wife dug to behine 
herſelf. | T4 


Tat. 7 Als L hope is dine Gather will ftw hoy 


a Husband ought to 0 himſelt —1 be glad to 


learu, , topleale my jewel. [ Kiſs, 
Fond.” That's my good dear b Nykin once, 
more and "9s get "mw in 80.— Get ert 176 get 1 


s in. By. b / 7. , 3 ' F | 
Lat. By Nytin. | ey : i f 8 on 86 I © 
_ Fond. By ==" 3.39% Blow as 


Tat. 'B Nykin. OED Wile Y.:: 36:2 (Ste goerin, 


Fand. by Cocky, by, we 4 50 ws 
bc 4 a Ke . ir love; Sharper: 2 85 20 ; . 


5 S« = 
. ir 24% 
: x 


; " Shar How ! Araminedtoftt pag 


Vain. To confirm what 1 have fig read this. 
7 Givirs Tetts, 


Sharp. Reads) Hum OATS >: then appear's 
a4 fault, upon reflection, ſeems only an effe(# of a t power. 


Jul paſſion. I me afraid 1 give too great a proof of my om 
at this times Jam in N formbat 1 bav⸗ N 
but ſomething , 1 know not what forced mt. 'Lonly beg 
{avourable cenſure of this, and your _ [Araminna, 

Sharp. Loſt! Pray Heaven thou haſt not lol thy wits, 
Here, here, ſhe's thy own Man, fign'd and ſeald 
too To her Man A delicious mellon pure and 


conſenting ripe, and only waits thy cuttin up——dSkc 


has been breeding love to thee all this while, and ul 
now ſhejs deliver d oli. 


Vain. Tis an ieee et » and ſhe has wiſcarried 


ot her love. | CHD KL Is 


9 | 


F'4 


Sharp 


ſe] 


BATCHELOUR. 0 


Sharp, Wilt · thou never leave this damn d ill natur d 
whimiey rant? Thou haſt a ſickly peeviſh. ene z 
only to chew love and cannot digeſt it. 

Vain. Yes, when I feed my ſelf —— But Lhate to be 
cram'd——By Heav'n there's not a Woman, will give 
a Man the pleaſure of achaſe: My ſport is always balkt 
or cut ſhort — I ſtumble oer th game I would pur- 
ſue. Tis dull and unnatural to have a Hare run full 
inthe Hounds mouth; and would diſtaſte the keeueſt 
Hunter — I would have rann, not have met wy | 
Game. 

Sharp. However I hope you don” t mean to forſake i it, 
that will be buta kind ofa Mungril Cure trick. Wal , 
are you forthe Mall ? 

Vain. No, ſhewillbe there this „ 1 
will go too And the ſtall ſee her error ia 

. In her choice I gad But thou _ not be 
0 great a Brute as to ſlight her 

- Vai I ſhould int ber if L did not By hee 

I ee on UL 


8. 


All naturally 65 what Ae 7 
"ſs Men (hould . when Women * 
eunt. 


SCENE changes to a ; Chamber in | 
Fondlewife o TIP: 


4 8 17. | Bellmonr. in * 
habits with's upon one oye and 42 
n Fare his N | 8 


n 


ions ede Sir, if 5 PH JOS: | 
fa {vl call my + pl [Ex: 8 


e Securein nasa, I hae ut ned fuſpi- 


*. } 


6 711.4 0 L D 
; 5 ps — coats We 


; fend me: Who's this? ln har 
betrayed me to him. or 3404 11 [Aft 


tho now they are oer caſt. 


every thing but your unkindneſs. ¶ Fulls out the Letter. 


cion, and even dar'd diſcovery. —< This cloak my 
ſanctity. and truſty Scarron's Novels my Prayer. Book 
Methinks | am the very Pieture of Maytnfar in the ly 1 


2 ſhe come : . 
+ tr 4 wy +: N01 ml 


85 1 Freon A ebe voi of —— Throwing if 95 
Thus fly the clouds , divided by ber light » Skis ch, 
Aud ev'ry oye receives a new-born ſight. 0 pes Kc. 


j Ia. Thus frew'd with bluſhes like=—Ab? Hear n de- 


Bell. Your Lover. 
Lat. . know his Fae, and he * 


Bell. You areſurpriſed. Did younot expo a Lover 
Madam? Thoſe eyes ſhone kindly oa N firſt appearance 


Lat. I may well be ſarpriz'd at your * and im- 
pudence; they are both new to me, — You are not 2 


your firſt appearance promiſed ; The EP of your habit Bu 


was welcome, butnot the hypocriſie. 
Ball. Rather the hypocriſie was welcome, but not : 
the Hypocrite. . 4) P 
Let. Who are you, Sir: You aye miſtaken the houl Pre 


ſure. | 
Bell. I have directions in my pocket which agree with 


Let. My Letter Baſe Vain:love! Then ee to bi 
diſſewble. [ 2” ]Tisplainthen you have miſtaken the I ** 
perſon, (Going | + 

Bell. If we partſo Im miſtaken.—Hold, hold, Ma- | 
dam Il confeſs I have run into an errour :I beg your * 
pardon a thouſand times. — What an eternal Block- head 
am nl man you forgive 4 me dhe diſorder I have put you 

into 


2 


i & 
Let. Upon that eondition. [Hekiſſer her. 


B ATC HEL OUR. „ 
into — Butt b g miitake which any body might have 


ade. r | 2 | . | 
94, What can this mean! ·Tis impoſſible he ſhould be 
miſtaken after all this- A handſom Fellow if he had not 
ſurpriz d me: Methinks , now I look on him again, I 
would not have him miſtaken. [ſide ] We are all Hable 
to miſtakes , Sir: If you own it to beſo, there needs 
7% D, 
Bell. Nay , Faith, Madam, tis a pleaſant one; and 
worth your hearing. Expecting a Friend, laſt night, at 
his lodgings till twaslate; my intimacy with him pave 
me the freedom of his bed: He not coming home all 
night, a Letter was deliver'd to me by Servant, in the 
morning: Upon the peruſal I found the contents ſo char- 
ming , that1cov'd think of nothing all day bar perting 
em in practice. till juſt now (the firſt time lever 
look d upon the ſuperſcription.] Im the moſt ſurpriꝝ d 
in the world to find it directed to Mr. Pain-love. Gad, 
Madam, I ask you million of pardons, and will make 
you any ſatiafa ion. | g N rn | 
Let. I am diſcover d: And either Vain · love is not 
guilty, or he has haridſomly excuſed him. [fd 
Bell, You appear conceru' d, Madam - 
Let, I hope you are a Gentleman; and ſince you are 
privy to a weak Woman's failing, won't turn it to the 
prejudice of her reputation Nou :look as if you had 
more Honour. . Re | 
Bell. And more love; or my face i à falſe - witneſe, 
and deſerves to be pillory d. · No: by Heaven I ſwear- 
Let: Nay don't ſwear if you'd have me believe you 
but promiſe . i $44 Bethel HE. „ 5 
ell. Well, Þ promiſe. A promiſe is ſo cold: 
Give me leave to {wear — by thoſe eyes, thoſe killing 
eyes; by thoſe healing lips. Oh.) preſs the ſoſt charm 
cloſe to mine. and ſeal em up for ever. 


Bell. Eternity was in that moment. — One more, 
upon any condition. 8 
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a Nay,» I geverſavy any thi OR: bl MW” 
impudent. (Aſi A 0.005 on't you cenſure meg Ab en | 
i NG but tis to bu ou ence, (Ki J Oh, Es am . 
n ende 
"Bol. "Doing No tongue can exprels. it,--not thy 
puns, ; nor any but thy lips. 1 am faĩnt with WW - 


excels. of bliis:5- Oh, for bern e lead me a 


>, 
4 : rt 


4 Oh, E. . e h TE 1 G 
Lat. Does it, hold. you long? I'm afraid to cum 


you. into m y chamber. 
5 Sel. Oh, no: Let me lie down. 8 78 bed:... bu 
ap will 5 nog Fra: L aan 


* 11 N 


 Arandinta alben mau. 
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% \\Belin. wary my dear I am glad! bart n 2 , 
Ee at the'Exehangeſince , and am 1 . 
Aram. Why, what's the matter?k˖- „ po 
1 Belin. Oh the moſt inhuman, burbarves ; "Hackney I} 
coacht! am joltod to a lelly- Am l not horridly touad de 
Tarent apocker-glali fl fe. 
Ky Aram. Vour heads a little out oforder. bad, pl 
eln A little! © frigktful What a furious fu I have 
O moſt rueful! Ha , ha, ha: O Gad. L hope ua body will 1; 
come this way, till Iput my ſelf a little in repair. Ab! 
my dear have ſern ſuch unheven creatures ſince, 
2 5 „ha. ha I can't for my ſoul help thidking that N of 
1 Liook juſt like one of em: Good dear, pin this, and 
FIl tell you Very well. So, thank you my dear. 
But us I was telling you — Piſh, this is the eee ſl 
lock... So , as bwas-telling you. How d' ye 1 
Nonne now 
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now? bidröus , ba f frightfol-Rill? or how: 171] 

Aram Nb, no; you well as can bea 
OW! Belin. And ſo But where did leave off ye dear? 
| was tolling on. MOI 27571, 6c) ff ons hes on 


Th Aram. You were about tu tell me ſomething-Qkild, 
. but you left off before you began. 


dan Belin. Oh; a moſt comicathght »A-Country- Squire, 
wich the Equipage of a Wife and two Daughters, came 
m to Mrs. Snipwel's shop while l vas there. noc | 
ö Two ſuch un ick d C ubs: Vt 
Aram. Prepare plump, cherry check a Country | 
Girls, 95949 877, Eg U. V2 


. 


V1) WW Belin. Ay; oiny confridnce; fax us: bara-di 
bot ſo bedeck d, you „. have taken em Sari. Feit. 
""" WF [end-hene, with their feathers growin the wrong way. 
. o ſuch bout landiſn creatures Such — and 
breigners tu the faſhion, orany —_ in practice I had 
not patience to-bchold — I undertook the modelling of 
one of their fronts; the mote modern ſtructure. —-- | 

Aram. Bleſy me: Coufint Why wou'd you affrofit any 
body ſa? The 7 might be gr ee good 
Family, * 7 * 

2 Of a very tm I ae * their 
dreſs.— Affront ? pſhaw, how you're miſtaktn'?'The 
poor creature, I Warrant, was as full of courteſies „ if 
had been her Godmother: Ibe truth on't is, I didcen- 
deayour es make her lool like a Chriſtian, and ſhe was 
{enſible of it ; for ſhe thank d me, and gave me two ap · 
ples, pipiag hot, our of her under. petticoat pdcket. 
Ha, ha; ha: And t'other did fo ſtare and gape,. 
Ianey d ber likeths front of her Father's hall? her gyes 
were the cy jue-windows, and her Mouth the great 
door, moſt hoſpitably kept open, for theentertainment 
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of travelling fies. Noli vd wot? e! An 
Aram. Ut, yo harw'boen diverted, What did 
af BILL. Ae 7. ers 


Bela hy, the Father booghts en horn, and 


an 


r 
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l Madera wine has made me as light as a Graſa · hopper. 


memory. 
- - + Belin: o frightful! Colin, Wharſhalledo? Th 


— 0 
13 2 Dre ol ein 
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„ and a comb. caſe j the Mother a 
Fruz-towr, and a fat Amber necklace; the Daugk: 


only tore two pair ot kid lcather gloves , with 0 
* -h Gad. here comes 3 Tg _ b 
my Lady'Free-love's i other day. 3 d 
— _ u. * 
N "3 1% f PE f 
Aen. Wille be be may bot know us again; x be 
 Belin. well put on our masks to ſecure his er 

n= Eten pur oh 4 
Sir Fol. Nay , jo 1 1 pick up; Im reſol d to ers 10 

a night ont. I'll go to Alderman Fendlemiãe by-and 


by and get 5© pieces —— from him. Adſlidikins, Bul) 
well wallow in wine and Women. Why, this fame P 


Hiſt, hiſt, Bully, doſt thou ſee thoſe Tearers?-(Sing, 
: Look you what here is Look you what\ bers is Lal 
bt ak we pry A. Gad, totherglag of Mains 
and l durſt have 1 emin 72 own proper-perſon, 


, without your help. n HT, 4 ot 15 eh 
Bluffe. Come on than , Knight. But W knon m 
What to fay to em . eon er, BY 
Sir Foſ: Say: : Pooh Pox, I've to fay.,* lo 


art it; — that is, if I can but mitn t :truth is] has 
but a treacherous 


things come toward us. 
Aan No waere fie flieg this wif 
Land, to confeſs wy failing, I am willing to give hi 
an opportunity of making his peace with me rand 
rid me of theſe Coxtambs, when] ww oppreſs d ui 
em; will be a fair one;-- hog e 
1 Ladies, by theſe hilt you are eue 


Aram We are afr ee © 38 62 
_ Bluff. What fa wit hd little Knapſack: carrie 


Toft dur 


Belin, O monſtrous, filthy Fellow, Good flovenly 
Captain Huſfe, Bluffe,, (What's your hadeous name 7) 
be gone: You ſtink of brandy and tobacco, moſt Sol- 
dier-like. Foh. -[ Spits. 
Sir Foſ. Now am I dap-daſh dovn in the mi6uth, and | 
have not one word to ſay. 12 — 
Aram I hope my Fool has not confidence enoug 
be troubleſom. ( 4ſt te. 
Sir Jof. Hem ! Pray Madam , which way” s the 
wind? 
Aram, A pithy queſtion, —Have you ſent your wits 
And for a venture, Sir, that you enquire ? 
Sir Foſ. Nay; now I'm in can prattle like a mag- 


Pe. fi ' - : 
| J. 4 


Enter Sharper and Vainlore, , at 4 22 


| Belin, Dear Avimines , I'm tir d. 

Aram Tis but pulling off our maſq ves, "and obli. 
ging Vain · love to know us. I ll be rid aft my Fool by fair 
means Well, Sir Joſeph, you ſhall ſee my "th ä 
But, be gone immediately. I ſec one that will be jea- 
lous, to find me in a with _ tc diene — 
No reply; butaway. ques. 

Sir Foſ. The great Forrane chat dined at my _ 
Free- loves! Sir Joſeph, thou art a Mad- man. 

Im in love, up to the ears. But vil bediſcreet, and 


"Bluſe Nay, bythe world, TU ſee your fe . 
Belin. You ſhall. | ( Unmaſques: 


Sharp, Ladies, your bambls: Servant. — We were 
raid, you would not have w us leave to Know 
1 you. 5 1 fl, 64-4 if! Fig tf | 2 ho I K 8 
8 n We though eo have boot. private/—But we 
arrier i find fools have the ſame advantage over a face in a 
ahind maſque , that a coward has, while the:ſwordis in the 
ſeabbard. * Were forced to N 1 wund de- 
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where] he is; aud I mult not draw i in the Park. 


be Fr 3 D K A 
COPY My blood riſes at that fellow : 1 nr ty 


[Tv Sir Jol. 

Sir 3% I with 1 durſ ft to let bes know my lod: 

ging ( Exeunt Sir Joſ. and Bluffe 

. Thereis in true beauty, as in courage, ſome. 

what, nich narrow ſouls cannot dare to admire.— 
And ſee, the Owls are fled , as at the break of day. 

Belin. Very courtly,-l believe, Mr. Vain love has 


not rubb'd his eyes ſince break of day neither, he looks Mt. 


as if he durſt not approach.—Nay , come Couſin, be 
friends with him. I fwear , he looks ſo very imply, 
ha, ha, ha.— Well, d Lover in the ſtate of ſeparation the 
from his Miſtriſs, is like a Body without a Soul. Mr, me 
Vain-love , ſhall I be bound for mom good behaviour an. 
for the future ? 0 wi 

Vain. Now muſt] pretend ignorance equal to ben, an 
of what ſhe knows as LET I. (Aſide.) Men are apt to 
offend ( tis true.) where they find moſt goodneſs to for. Im- 
give. But, Madam, I hope 1 ſhall prove of a temper, ¶ ſio 


not to abuſe mercy, by ene offences. nu 


Aram. So cold | [8177 WM 
Belin. I have broke the i ice for you , Mr. Vain-love, 
and ſo I leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I will 


take a turn, and laugh at the vulgar.—Both the great I 


vulgar and the ſmall.— Oh Gad! 1 have a great pat 

ſion for Comley. Don't you admire him? ha 
- Sharp. Oh Madam! He was our Engliſh Horace. ** 
. Belin. Ah ſo fine! So extreamly fine! So every thing fin 


in the world that I like. Oh Lord, walk this Waiſt 


Iſcea eure PII give you their hiſtor. to 
Fs . (Ex. Bel. ond Slum: ſu 
Vain. 1 find , Madam , the formality of the- Law 
muſt be-obſery? » 'tho' the penalty of it be diſpens'd WW 
with; and an offender muſt plead to his mn. 
tho' he has his pardon in his pocket. 
Aan I'm ama dl This inſolence exceeds the to- 
ther Whoever bas 2 yours this aſſurance 


pre- 


\ > C - 
* 
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reſuming upon the eaſineſs of my temper , has much 
leceiv'd you, and ſo you ſhall find. 


ö Vain, Hey day! Which way now ? , Here's fine don 
lod. Moling. (Aſide. 
uffe Wl Aram. Baſe Man ! Wasi it notenough to affront me 
me · With your ſawcy paſſion ? | 

TC, 


Pain, You have given that paſſion a m0 kinder epi- 
het than ſawcy , in another place. +# 
Aram. Another place ! — villainous 49. to 
blaſt my honour — Rut tho thou hadſt all the treache- 
ry and malice of thy ſex, thou canſt not lay a blemiſk _ 
on my fame.—No, Ihave noterr'd in -one favourable -* 
thought of Mankind. — How time might have deceiv'd 
mein you, I know not; my opinion was but young. 
and your early baſeneſs has prevented its wing to a 
wrong belief. — Unworthy, and ungrateful! Be gone. 
and never ſee me more. 

yuin. Did I dream? Or do I dream ? Shall 1 believe 
my eyes, or ears? The viſion is here ſtill. Tour paſ- 
ſion, Madam, will admit of no farther reaſoning. 
But here is a filent witneſs of your ACQUAIMANCE- —— 

(Tales out the Letter, ane offers it: NF it , aud 

throws it aw 0 

Aram. There 1 in every thing you touch. — 
Dliſters will follow) 

Vain. That tongue, which denies what the * 
have done. 

Aram. Still myſtically ſenceleſs ad impudent. —T 
find I muſt leave the place. 

Vein, No, Madam, I'm gone. be knows hee: name's 
to it, which ſhe will eee the cen- 
ſure of the firſt finder. : ( (Exir. 

Aram. Woman's obſtinacy made me' blind to what 
Woman's curioſity now tempts me toſee, 

( Toes up NE Letter , and Exit, 


i 
|! 
j 
| 


1 but your fears. 
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8 0 L 5 
1 Enter Belinda, Sharper. 


 Belin: Nay, we „we have ſpared no- body. Treas, M. 
Sharper, you're a pure Man; Whete did you. get tau bat 
excellent talent of railing? 

Sharp. Faith, Madam, the ne was born with 
me:—[ confeſs, 1 have taken care to improve it; to 
qualify me forthe ſociety of Ladies. 

Belin. Nay, ſure railing is the beſt qualification in 
Woman's Man. 

Sharp. The . belt. dend I think. 

(Enter Footman, 

Balis. How now , Pace? Where's my Couſin? 

Foot. She's not very well, Madam, and has ſent to 


know, if your Ladiſhip n have the Coach come 7 
in for you ? 8 
Belin. O Lord, no, III ll go along with her. Come Id 

Mr. Sharper. 2 L 1 


SCENE changes to a Oban 
1 ondle- wife s Hoſe. 


Enter Turtle end Bellmour, his chak, the 
1 hing * about the Chamber. . 


Bell. Here's no-body, nor no noiſe-. — nothin 


Tau. I durſt have ſworn, Thad heard my Monſter 
voice I ſwear, I was heartily frightned. Feel hoy 
my heart beats. 

Bell. 'Tisan dlm to love. Come ia again, and | 


Fondl. wichour, — , Cocky , Where are youll yo 
Cocky ? Im come home. 
Let. Ah ! There he is. Make haſte, gather up yor 


us.— 


rund Cocky, Cocky, open the door. 
Bell. Pox chozk him, would his horns were in his 
hroat. My patch. my patch. 

( Looking about , and gathering 2 ain 
Lat. Myjewel art thou there? No matter for your 
atch.—You.san't tum in, Nytin.— Run into my 
hamber » quickly, . Vous ant tum i in. 


with (Bell. goes in. 
0 Fondl. Nay, orichos. dear, iteck I'm in baſte, 
5 Let. Then, I'll let you in. (Opens the door. 
in! : : G1 he: | et 

Enter Fondle · wife „and Sir Joſeph. 
ma Wl Fond. Kiſs, Dear ,—I met the Maſter ofthe Ship by 


he way , — and I mut have my 7 of account out 
your Cabinet. | 66 Hl 


\1derman for I'm in haſte. 
fond. A hundred has already been paid, by your or- 
er. Fifty ? have the ſumm ready in Gold, in my 
lolet. Goes into his cloſet... 
Sir 70, Agad, it's a curious. fine, pretty Rogue; 
U ſpeak to IG Madam, what News « = 
gear? 8 
Let. Sir, 1 ſeldom ſtir abroad. r 
© (Walks chews in diſorder 

Sir of. wonder at that, Madam, for *tis ma cu- 
ous fine weather. 
Libt. Methinks, 2 very ill 3 | 
Sir Joſ. As ay am , 'tis bad wee: . 
der, 8 great while. ol 


Enter Fondle-wife. 


"Feud. Here are fifty pieces in this — 4 Sir Joſeph ph . 
you will tarry a moment, till] fetch BF Papers „ I'll 
ait en Jou down ſtairs. 

E 3 I. 


aA 
ry 7 
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Let. Oh, l'm nd * Aſide. _ 
Sir Joſ. Pray, firſt let me have 5o | Pounds good 'S 


— — —.w— — IE a — — 


wo n 0 L Do 
be of uſe ( 4ſede.) Stand off, rude 4 ſhe runs to Sir \of 


withſuch a Satyr? 7 
Fond. Bleſs us! What's the matter? What's the! 


. raviſhed a kiſs from me by main force. 


Wife mad, Alderman? ? 


back Give me the key of your Cabinet, Cocky.— I 


Let. Ruin' , paſt redemption ! (A4. nag is p 
ern! (hall db Har This fool may 5 into tha > don 


th 


Ruffian. Help me, my dear, O leſs almoſt puſhes hin 
me ! Why will you leave me alone down, — erig 


ter? - 
Let. Your back was no Tooner turn'd, : bis like 
Lion, he came open mouth'd upon me, and would han 


Sir 10% O Lord! Oh terrible! Ha, ** ha, Is you 


* Lat. Oh! I am ſick with the fright; won't you tit 

him out of my fight? . 
Fond. Oh Traytor ! I'm aſtoniſhed. Qb blood 7 mit 

ded Traytor ! 
Sir Foſ- Hey- day Traytor Jeb ll —By the Lord 

Harry 3; was in moſt danger of being raviſh'd, if you 
to that; 

Fond. Oh , how the blaſphemous Wretch' "WO 
Out of my houſe, thou Son of the Whore of Babyln 
Off-ſpring of Bell and the Dragon. —Bigls vs? Ravi 
45 Vit My Dinah ! Oh Schechemits! | Begone, | 


1 
"Sir 7 Ty s the Devil's: in the people, 1 chin! 
\ * E E 
Let. Oh won't you follow, and ſee him out! 
doors, my Dear ? nos; 
Fond. Pu ſhut this door, to ſecure him from com 


viſh my Wife before my face! 1 warrant he 54 Papiltt 
his heart, at leaſt, if not a French. man. al 
Let. What can I do now? ( Afide.) Oh my Der 

T have been in juch a fright, that J forgot to tell yo! 
poor Mr. Spin- rrær, has a fad fit of the cholick and I 
1 to lie dow upon our hed.—You'll t bin 0 
I can tread ſoftlier. . 

Fo 
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Fend. Alack poor Man. No, no. you don't know 
ber WY tlic 1 won't diſturb him ; give me the . 


She s him the 5 s zothe C 
12 0 1 Zoe amber don ,a 


ſpeaks 
{0 Let. Tis no body but Mr. Fondlewife , Mr.Spin-text ; 
lie call on your ſtomach; lying on your ſtomach, will 
mut caſe you of the cholic. 

Fond. Ay, ay, del lie fill, dock let we diſ- 
like : turb ou. (Gees in. 
han Let. Sure, . EW... 1 | 

 Midilcoverhim. Dear N help Wees once, 
you zd Il never run in thy debt W tu- 
COINS Ren 4} $i | ee 


* 4, a. 5 


wt Fondle- *.. 


Fond. Good lack l Good lack E 1 
1 Man is in great torment; he lies as flat. Dear, you = 
if yuWibould heat atrencher, ora napkin.---Where I Deborabt | 
| Let her clap ſome warm thing to his ſtomach, or chafe 
it witha warm-hand , rather than fail. What book's | 


year! 
Habs? | EE {.Sagx the book 3 Bell mour forger. 
Ravil Let. Mr. Spintext's Prayer-book + Dade Pray 


leav'n.it be a Prayer,book.:.. 4 Aſide, 
Fond. Good Man! I warraat he Nd it 0a purpoſe. 
that you might take it up, and read ſome of the pipus .. | 
gjaculations.. ( Taking ut Ahe book .) O ble me / O mon- Re 
dus! A Prayer-Book? Ay, this is the Devil's * | 3 
nfter, Hold, let me ſee; The. Innocent Adultery. 
2 Mistortune ! Noy all's ruin d again. ( Aſide. 
Bell. ( Peeping.) Damned chance! 1t I had gone a - 
| whoring with the e eee '& tad 
neyer heen diſcover'd, - ; 
Fond, Adultery , and ingocent! O Lord.! "Here's 
loctrine! Ay, here's diſcipline! 
and MY Let. Dear Husband Em amazd: — it'sa 
hin od book, and only tends to the ſpeculation of ſin. 
N Fond. 8 No 4 no; ſomethiag went fu 
; 4 r 


Fi 


" "ou ** 
N 2. * 2 
| 
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td ſpeculation when l was not to bens —— 


Where is this 4pocryphal Elder? Fl ferret him Bl ye 
Lat. I'm ſo diſtracted, Lame chink of A yer Ale m 
n wi 


© Fondle-wife hal bello, en 


14 "| 
+; F 


8 Come out here, * er ae 
| Who, how now ! Who have we here 7. 
LT Hal | S | Shrieks. a epi 
mh Fond. Oh. thou ſalacious woman! Am l then brut. 
. ged ? Ay. Ifeel it here; Tiprout , I bud, bloſſom; 
1 J am ripe horu- mad ' But who, in the Devil's name, 
1 are you? Mercy on ine for ſwearing But - 
1 Lat. Oh, Goodneſs keopuny . Nn Who at 
11 you? What are you? 1 
14 6 Bell. Soh. 
14 Lat. In the name of the Oh! Gods; my 5 Dir 
Ui gon'teomenearit, Tn afraid tis the Devil; ; indeed ii 
18 has hoo. 'Deare,” 0 0 5 
f Fond. indeed, at he brug, Devre:; The ben 
[| vil, no, I'm afraid, tis the Fleſh „ thou'Harlot, 
4 Deare, with the pox. Come syren, ſpeak, confels 
ii whois this reyerend . brawny Paſtor? * oo 
it + Let. Indeed, and indeed, now my deat 1 
| | I never ſaw this wicked Man — ä 
18 Fond Oh, it is a Man then, it ſees. 
1 Lt RAG" ; ſure it is a Wolf! in the" dene of t 
1 ; Sheep. N 
11 Fondl. Thou nw Devil in his! proper cloathing ' Wo. 
i | mans fleſn What, you know nothing of him, but 
1 | his fleece here! Tenadnne rr you Ar 
| dalen unconverted ITE 3 
14 | Bell. Well, now otter 5 Tin is very 10 


nourably, to excuſe her, ma King's eee 
N my ſelf, | 4 C Aſid. 


Lat. Why then, Lwiſh 1 may never enter Iutb dd | 
Wil - _ Heaven of your embraces ein; wy Dear, hp * 


Fond 


"BATCH E L OUR. „ 


Fond O Lord? O strange! I am in admiration of 
your impudence | Look at him a little better; he is 
more modeſt , I warrant you, than to deny it. Cone, 
were you two never face to face before? Spex. 

Beil Since all artifice is vain and I think my it 
obliged to _ the ung in benen to your l 
No. 
ed. Humphs- den | Ys, 

Lat. No, indeed Dear. ö 

Fond. Nay, I find you are Bagh in a an that ; I 
muſt confels. But, what not to be cured of the cho- 
lick? Don't you know your Patient, Mrs. Quack? Oh, 
lie upon your ſtomach; lying upon your ſtomach will 
cure you of the 'cholick- Ah! I wiſh he has lain upon 


no- bodies ſtomach. but his own. - Anſwer _ _ IS 


Jezabel ? 

Let. Let deb wicked Man anſwer for himſelf? a he 
think that I have nothing to do but excuſe him; tis 
enough, if Lean clear _ own innocence to 90 own . 
Deare. 15 
Bell. By my woch, and ſo. IR Thare been e liule 
too back ward, that's the truth on't. . 

Fend. Come, Sir, Who are you. inthe firſ place? 
And whatare you: 1 

Bell. A Whore-maſter. . 

Fond. Very conciſe. 4 „ ee 
Let. O beaſtly, impudent creature. 1 421 
Fondl. Well sir, And what carne you hither fort 
Bell. To lie with your Wife. 

Fondl. Good again—A very civI perſon this, ad, 
I believe ſpeaks truth. 

Let. Oh; inſupportable impudence ! n Aa 

Fondl Well. Sir,—Pray be cover d and you . 
Heb! You have finiſh'd the matter, eh? And I am, 
35 | ſhould be, aſort of a civil perquiſite to a Whores 
maſter, called a Cuckold, Heh ls it not ſo? Cannes. 
Im inclining to believe every word you ſay. 

Bell Why, Faith I muſt confeſs, ſo [ W you 
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But, you werea little ooloct) l coming fo foon , and 


fag 8 


:# 


hindred the making of your own fortune. 
Fond. Humph. Nay, if you mince the matter once, 
Kh go back 0 your word, you are not che: Perſon 


took you for, Come, come, go on, boldly—What, 


don't be aſham d of your profeſſion—=Confels, confeſs, 
1 ſhall love thee the eee, for't.— 1 ſhall, Ifeck—What 
doſt think I don't know how to behave my ſelf inthe 


employment of a Cuckold and have been 3 years Ap. 


prentice to —— ? Come, come , -piain-daaling 


= jewel. 


Bell. Well, fincel ſe thouarta good honeſt fellow, 


ru confeſs the whole matter to thee. 


Fond. Oh, I am a very honeſt fellow w—. You neyer 
10 with an honeſter Man's Wife in your life. 

Lat. How my heart akes! All my comfort lies in hi 
im pudence, aug Heaven n ene be has by conſide. 
rable portion. 0 (Aſid. 

Bell. In — Im was informed file opportuni 
ty of your abſence, by my Spy, (for Faith, honeſt 
Tſaac, have a longtime deſigned thee this favour) I 
knew Spin text was o come by your dire&ion.—Butl 
laid a trap tor him , and procured his habit; in which, 
I pafs'd upon your Servants, and was conducted hither, 
I pretended a fit of the cholick, to excuſe my lying 
down upon your bed, hoping that when ſhe heard of 


it, her good · nature would bring her to adminiſter're- 


medlies for my diſtemper.— Lou know what might 


have followed. — But like an uncivil perſon, you 


knock d at the door, before your Wu was come to 
me. 

Fond. Ba! Thisis apocryphal; 1 may chuſe. whe 
ther I will believe it or no 
Bell. That you may, faith; and I hope y ou won't 
believe a word on t. But Lean't help telling — truth, 
for my life. #07621 

Fond. How 1: Wouldnot you ave me believe you! 


£ 
ö 8 * 4 84 
* 
Bal. 


*% Std 


3 
— — G. as a 


Bell. No, for then you muſt of conſequence part with 
your wife, Alis will be Se hopes of having her 
upon the publick; then the encouragement of a . 
maintenance. 

Fond. No, no, for that matter vrhen ſheand Ian, 
the'll carry her ſeparate-maintenance about her. 

Let. Ahcruel Dear, how can you be fo barbarous? : 
You'l break my heart, if you talk of parting. . | Cries. 

Fond. Ah, diſſembling vermin! * 

Fell. How canſt thou be ſo6 cruel, Iſaac? Thou haſt 
the heart of a mountain-Tyger By tbe faith ofa ſincere 
_— ſhe's innocent , Pls me. Go to him, Madam , 

your ſnowy arms about his ¶ She goes and hangs 
2 — neck ; bathe his relentleſs* boos his neck's and 
face in your Alt trickling tears. So, kiſſes him. Bell. 
a few ſoft words, and a kiſs; and c kes her hand, be» 
the good Man melts. See, how kind a bmd Fondlewife's | 
nature works, and boils over in him. & back. 

Let. Indeed, my Dear, I wasbut juſt coming down 
ſtair, when you knock'dat thedooe and the Maid told 
me, Mr. Spin text was ill of the cholick, upon our bed. 
And won't you {peak to me, Will — Indeed, III 
die, if you don't. 

Fond. Ah! No, no, I. nm ſpeak; my heart's ſo 
full have been a tender Husband, a tender Yoke-fel- 
low; you know I have But thou haſt been a faithleſs 
Dallilah, and the Philiſtines have been upon thee.” Heh! 

Art thou not vile and unclean, Heh : ? Speak. [ Weeping. 
Lu No-h. | [I Sighine. 
Fond. Oh, that I could believe thee 

Let. Oh, my heart will break! ( Seaming to faint. 

| Fond, Heh. How? No, ſtay. , ſtay, I will believe 
thee, I will. — — Pray, bend her forward , S.. 

Lat. Oh! Oh! Where is my Dear. en 

Fond. Here, here, dobelievther— wont lee 
my own eyes. 

Bell. For my part, Lam bc An AL love of 
your Troy to you, that Tligoand follicite Matrimony 
with 
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ene | 
Fond. Well, well, Sir, as long as I believe it. ti 
well enough. Nothanksto you Sir, for her vertue. 


But, Ill ſhow you the way out of my houſe, if — 


pleaſe. Come, e Nay, I ub believe thee, 


14 1 feck. 


Ball See the ger bleing of an af ab, Opinc 
cannot err. 


No Husband, by his wife, a EASY 
es 1 mn! is vertuous, if ſhe's {o betier'd, 
; L Exocnt, 


ASE. MY ESE, 
EDEOED: 


i.” 


4 0 T V. 


SCENE L 
| The Street. 1 


Enter Belm in fanaticł tie , and. 
Setter. 


BELLMOUR 


Etter! Well ehe | 
Setter. Joy of your return, N Have you made 2 
good) voyage ? Or have you brought your: own lading 
ck! 

Bell. No, I 8 brought nothing but ballaſt back. — 
made a delicious voyage, Setter; and might have rode 


8 


at cnchria the port cis time, but the Enemy 5 


pri d 


[ 


an 
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driꝛ' d us. I would unrig. e 
ster. Tattend you, Sir. 


Heartwell and Lucy apptur at Silvia's door. 


Bell. Ha! 1 not that Heartwell at Silvias door; 3 
gone quickly, III follow you: I vou d not be known. 
[Exit Setter. ] Pox take em, they ſtand juſt in my way. 

Heart. I'm imparient till it be done. 1 

Lucy. That may be, without troubling your ſelf to 
go ugainfor your Brother's My Den t you ſee that 
{talking form of godlineſs? | 

Heart. O Pox ; He's a Fanatick. 

Lucy. An Executioner qualified” todo your buſines; 
He has been lawfully ordain d. 3 
Heart. III pay him well, if youll denk the! 1 
to _ 

Lucy. I warrant OG you g⁰ and prepare your 
Bride. ¶ Ex. Hearts. 

Bell. Aumph, Sits the wind there Jon What a lacky 
Rogue am IIOh, what _ will be here, if I can per- 
2 this Wench to Secreſie! 

Sir: Reverend Sir. ä 

Bel Madam. | [Diſcovers himſelf 

Lucy. Now , Goodneſs have mercy IP me Mr. 
Bellmour! Is it you? 

Bell. Even I. What doſt think ? ' 

Lucy. Think: That I ſhou'd not believe my eyes, 
and that you are not what you ſeem to be. 

Bell, True. But to convince thee who I am , thou 
know'ſt my old token, ( ( Kiſſes her. 

Lucy. Nay , Mr. Bellmour: Q Lord! I believe Ag | 
are a Parſon in good earneſt , you kiſs ſo devoutly. 

Bell. Well, your buſineſs with me, Lucy? 

Lucy. | had none, but through miſtake. _ 

Bell. Which miſtake you mult go thorough. with, } 
Lucy —Come, I know the intrigue between Heartwell 
and your Miſtreſs; and you miſtook me for Tribuls- 


tion 
( 5 * 


. 

tion <a to marry e em n Av not matterz 

in this poſture ? Confeis.— Come, I'll be faithful: 
1T 2s I. faith. What diffide in me, Lacy ? 

Alas. a-. day! Vou and Mr, Vainlove , between i « 

Sag ve ruin'd my poor Miſtreſs ? You' have made s 

gapin her reputation; And can oy: blame her if the Nou 


* it up with a Husband > + E 
N es Well, it is as I ſay? 5 
. Well, it is then: But you'll be ſecret ? 1770 


Ball Phuh;- Secret, ay. And to be out ol thy debt, im 
Pl truſt theewithanother ſecret. Your Miſtreſs mul ilg 
not marry Heartwell, Lucy. | 01 

Lucy. How ! O Lord ! e . $ 
Boll. Nay , don't be in paſſion, Lucy: : = P11 provide 
a fitter Hus band for her. Come, here's earneſt of my Ml y 

intentions for thee too: Let this mollifie. — Giva I 
her money.) Look you, Heartwell is my Friend; and Wim 
tho? he be be blind, | muſt not ſee him fall i into tho ſnare ys 
and unwittingly marry a Whore, | 
Lucy. Whore! I'd have "ou! know, my Miſtreſ 
ſcorns 'S 

Bell. Nay , nay : Look you , Lacy: aer Whoralf 5, 

of as good quality.—Bur to the purpoſe, if you wil 
give me leave to acquaint you with it. Do you carry oi 
the miſtake of me: Ill marry em. Nay ,don't pauſe: 
If you do, VII ſpoil all. — I have ſome private reaſon 
for what I do, which Pl! tell you within. In the meat 
time, 1 promiſe,—and rely upon me, —to help jou 
Miſtreſs to a Husband : :—Nay and thee too » Lucy 
Here's my hand, I will ; with a freſh aſſurance. 
(Gives her more . ou 

- Lacy. Ah, the Devil is not {o cunning. You Eno 
my eaſie nature. Well, for once I'll venture to ſert 
you; but if you do deceive me, the curſe of all kind 

tender - hearted Women light upon you. 
Bell. That's as e he Pox take meV ev 
lead on. | EEx 


8 
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Enter Vain. love, Sharper ond Sette. Bats! 
Short. Juft now, ſay you, gone in with Lacy d. 

Setter. I ſaw him, Sir; and ſtood at the corner white : 
ou found me, and oyer-heardall they fad. Mr. Bellmaur 
to marry em. 

Sharp, Ha, ha. will be a pleaſant cheat. Il oh 
leart. well when I ſee him. Prithee, Frank, let's teaze 
im; make him fret till he foam at the mouth, and 
(gorge his 7 oath with intereſt —Come , 
ou'rt ſo muſty. be 1 * 
Setter. [To Sharper.) Sir, A word wi you. - 
[Whiſpers him. 
Vain. Sharper (wears , ſhe has forſworn the Letter. 
m ſure he telles me truth; but I am not ſure ſhe told 
im truth: Yet the was unaffectedly concern'd, he 
ys; and often bluſh'd with anger and ſurprize: 
ad fo Iremember. in the Park. She had reaſon, if 
Tong her.! begin to doubt. | 


Sharp. Say'ſt thou ſo ! | 

Setter. This afternoon , Sir, about an hour before 
y Maſter received the letter. 

Sharp. In my conſcience , like enough. | 
Setter. Ay, I know her. Sir: Atleaſt, I'm ſure L 
fi it out of her. She's the very ſluce to her Lady's 
Wcrets : Tis but ſetting her mill agoing » , and I can 
ein her of em all. 

Sharp, Here, Frank; your Blood-hognd has made 
It the fault: This Letter, that ſo ſticks in thy ma, 
ounterfeit ; 5 a trick of Ore in revenge; con- 
vd by SO 


Sirrah 2 * 
Setter, 1 do 8 iet r 4 8 
ewas pumping me about how your Worſhip's affairs 
od towards Madam 4ramints As, when you had 
u her laſt; when you were to ſee her next; _ 
Ko | 


« 


Ent 


where n en to 1. found at cattime And ſu 
like. 8 
Pain. And 5 Loves did you tell 3 

Setter In the Piazza. 

Vain There receiy'd the Letter It muſt be fo. 
And why did you not find me out, to tell me this be. 
1 ore. Sat ? 
mW - Sexter. Sir, 1 was pimping for Mr. Bellmour. 
Sharp. Lou were well employ'd.---I think there i 
no objection to the excuſe. 

Vain. Pox o' my ſawcy credulity.---If I have loſt he 
1 deſerve it. But if confeſſion and repentance be 
force „ll win her, or weary her into a forgivenck, 

(Exit 

Sharp. Methinks Loog to ſee Bellmoar come forth, 


Enter Bellmour. 


8 . ; 5 | : | 4 | 

Setter. Talk ofthe Devil —— Sec where he come 

; Sharp Hugging himſelf in his proſperous miſchief. 
No real Fanatick can look better pleas'd after a ſuccek 


ful Sermon of edition, 
Bell. Sharper | Fortifie thy deen, Such a jet : 
| Speak when thou art read 10 


Sharp. Now, were 1 d, wou'd I uttah 
diſappoint thy mirth : Hear thee tell thy mighty jel 
with as much gravity as a Biſhop hears venereal caul 
in the ſpiritual Court: Not ſo much as wrinkle my fac 
dr E ſmile; but let thee look imply. and laugh 

e 

Fell. Plhaw, No: Ihave a better opinion of thy wit 

Gad, Idcfiethee..-- 
Sharp Were it not loſs of time, you ſhould mall 
the experiment. But honelt Serter , here, over · he 
vou with Lucy, and has told me all. | 
Bell. Nay, then thank thee for not putting me o 
of countenance. But, to tell you ſomething you do 
OT ww. I got an opportunity ( after I bad marry'd'© 
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cov the cheat to Sylyia. She took it at firſt, as 
1 e d like diſappointment; 9 4 5 
romiſe to make her amends GBS Hus 
and, ſomewhat pacify d her 
Sharp. But how the Devil do you think dcqul your | 
fof your promiſe? Will you marry her your elf ? 
Bell. I have no ſuch intentions at preſent. —Prithee , 
ilt thou think a little ba n _— 1 
Ur. Setter will aſſiſt - | 
Setter, O Lord, Sir! 
Bell, II . him with you, . and goſh fi fi my habit. 
Li 


= | 5 \Zntr Si Joſeph and Bluff: \ e "4 


Sharp. Heh! Sure , Fortune has ent this Fool. hither. 
on purpoſe. Setzer land cio: ſeem not toobſerve'em; 
2g hark-ye. 77 (Whiſpers. 
Blaffe. Fear him REF eee for him now; 
ve = ſhall find he might bare lafer rous'd ee 


Si 30. Huſh, huſh: Don! t 1 — ks” ? 
Bluffe. Shew him to me. Where is he? 
Sir Foſ. Nay » Don't ſpeak ſo loud. don't jeſt, al 
id a little while ago.-Look yonder.— A- gad. if he 
du d hear the Lion roar, he d cudgel him into an Aſs, 
nd his primitive braying, Don t you remember the ſtory 
n Zſop's Fables, Bully ? A- Gad there are good morals to 
De pick d out of Zſop's Fables, let me . chat; aud 
deynard the Fox too. 
wit Bla. Damn your morals. f 
1 Prithes » don't { fo loud: a5 

Bluffe. Damn your mo n revenge thiaffront 
lone to my Honour. [In a low voice. 
Sir Joſ. Ay; do, do, Coptain, if youthink fit. 
ou may diſpoſe of your own fleſh as you think fitting , 
u do, ve ſee . 1985 Lord Harry. Ill are vou. 

| | an: 


* 


„ n Dk D: , 
1 What , will you forſake 
Friend i in extremity ! You cao't, in honour ,. 2. 
carry him a Challenge. . 

{ Almeft wiaſpering, and aer, after la Mf 
Sir Jof. Prithee, What do you ſee in my face, tha HR. 
looks as if I would carry a Challenge ? Honour is your 

Province, Captain: Take it==All the World * me 
to bea Knight, and a Man of Worſhip. | 

Setter. 1 warrant you, Sir, I'm inſtructed. 
Sharp, Im RR | Aramis n a liking to a x Fogl ha 
Aloul 
- Setter. Her head runs on e nothiog as: Py en he 
talk of nothing elſe. 
I know, ſhe commended him all the while we 1 

Nen. the Park ;but I thought it had been only to make 

Fain-love jealous. — Is 
Sir Fof- How's this Good Bully, hold your breath, 
and let's kearken. A- gad, this muſt bel. © 
Sharp. yoo it can't PIER out. an lden, 
Wittzl. | 
Sir Jof. Ay, now v it'sout; I, , ownindivtal 
on; 
Sharp. A Wretch , that has flown for ſhelter to th 
loweſt ſhrub of e „ and ſeeks Tag from! 
Sir Jof. T re you, Back. | ah eral?! 
Hugh (Bluffe W Se Jo 

Sharp. She has given tote her promiſe to mar] 

him before to-morrove rae Ra wha not? * 
3 0 

| Setter. She has, Sir A 1 have it Saber 

attend her all this evening in order to conduct | > " 

: the place ap pointed. J 4 

Sharp. Well, Fllgo and inform your Maſter e f 

you preſs her to make all the haſte imaginable,  [Exi-, 

a 

| 


Setter. Were I a Rogue now, what a noble Prin 
could I diſpoſe of! A goodly Pinnace, richly laden, aud 


_ - "Sw japach forth under my * Conroy: T'welre 


dau 
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thouſand Pounds, and all her rigging; beſides what lies 
conceal'd under hatches.— Ha! All this committed to my 
care! Avaunt temptation. =Setterſhew thy ſelf a perſon 
of worth; be true to thy truſt, and be —_ honeſt, - 
Reputed honeſt ! Hum: Is that all? Ay : For, to be ho- 
neſt is nothing; the reputation of it 1s all. Reputation ! 
What have ſuch poor Rogues as I to do with reputation: 

Tis above us. And, for Men of Quality, they are 
above it, So that reputation is een as foolifh a thing as 
honeſty.—And, for my part, it I meet Sir Foſeph with 
a purſe of Gold in his wand, I'll diſpoſe of 1 mine to the 
belt advantage. 

Sir Fo. Reh, heh, "mA Here tis for you, rah: 
Mr. deter. Nay , I'll take you at your word. | 

Sir Foſeph d the C gs = 

Setter, Sir ! an n too! undone, 
undone! I'm —— my — pre wyLady's 
undone, and all the buſineſs is undone. 

Sir Foſ. No, no, never fear, Man, the Lady e 
ſhall be done. What Come, Mr. Setter, IL have over- 
heard all, and to ſpeak, is but loſs of time; but if there 
de occaſion, lett worthy Geatlemen intercede for 
me. o (ive: him Gold. 

Setter. Old. Sir, what d'ye mean? Corrupt my 
honeſty— They have indeed, very perſuading faces 


But — 

Sir Joſ. Tir too little. there 8 more, Mao. There, 
take all Now 

Setter. Well, Sir 1 1 you have ſuch à winning 
way with yo - 

Sir Joſ. And how, and how , good Setter, did the 
little Rogue look, when ſhe talk d of Sir Joſephꝰ Did 
not her eyes twinkle, and her mouth water ? Did not 
ſne pull up her little bubbies ? And A · gad, lm fo 
over joy d. And ſtroke down her belly; and then ſtep 


aſide to tie her garter, e was tag of her 
Lore. Heh, Setter. 


Setter. Oh, Ves, Sir. a 
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Sir Foſ. How now, Bully? What, melancholy be 
cauſe I'm in the Ladies favours? No matter, IIc 


your peace I know, they were a little ſmart upa 
you But. 1 2 5 Fit _ you _ the Latin 


Bluffs. P. thaw, I have petitions to hows from other 
gueſs- toys than ſhe. Look here: Theſe were ſent m 
this morning—There, read.( Shows Letters. ) That= 
That's a ſcrawl of Quality. Here, here's from a Coun. 
teſs too, Hum---No hold --- That's from a Knight! 
Wife, ſhe ſent it me by her Husband---But here, bet 
theſe are from perſons of great Quality, 

Sir Fo/. They are either from Per- While Sir Joſey 
ſons of great Quality, or no Qua- reads. Blukk 
lity at all , *tis ſuch a damn'd ugly whiſpers Setter, 
hand. 

Setter. Captain , Iwou'd do any ching to ſerve you 
but this ĩs ſo difficult | 
Muffe. Not at all. Don't I know him? 

Setter. You'll remember the conditions ?a= 

Bluſfe. 1'll give't you under my hand In the meu 
time, here's earneſt. (Gives him money.) Come, 
Knight ;.- m capitulating with Mr. Serrir for you · 

Sir Foſ. Ah, honeſt Suter. —Sirrah, I'll give thee 


any thing butanight's lodging. * LR 
Enter Sharper , urg in Heartvell! | Fel 


Sharp. Nay, prithee , leave railing , and come ne along 
with me : May be ſhe mayn't be within. Tis but e 
yond' corner. houſee. ul 

| Heart, Whither? Whither 7 [Which cr houſe? 5 

Sharp. Why, there: The two white poſts, | 

Heart. And who wou'd-you viſit there, tay you? 
(Cons, how my Heart akes.) 

Sharp. Pſhaw ; Thoy*rt ſo troubleſom and: inquif 
tive---Why, Vlltell you: Tis a young creature that 


Fe Fgin-leve debauch'd, and has forſaken. Dia you ne- 
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yer hear Bellmour chide him about Silvis. 

Heart. Death , and Hell, and Marriage ! My * 2 

Fd (4 "8 

Sharp. Why, thou art as muſty as new- married Man 
that had found his Wife knowing the firſt night. 

Heart, Hell, and the Devil! Docs he know it ? But, 
hold: If he ſhou'd not. | were a fool to diſcover 
it. I'll diſſemble, and try him. ( Aſide. )---Ha , ha. 
ha, Why, Tom; is that ſuch an occafion of melan- 
choly? Is it ſuch an uncommon milſchicf? | 

Sharp. No, Faith; I believe not. Few Women, 
but have their year of probation, before they are cloĩſ- 
ter d in the narrow joys of wedlock. But prithee come 
along with me, or I Il go and have the Lady to my ſelf. 
B'w'y' George. (Going. 

Heart, O Torture ! How he racks and tears me 
Death! Shall l own my ſhame, or wittingly let him 
go and whore my Wife? No, that's inſupportable---= 
Oh » Sharper. 

Sharp. How now ? 

Heart. Oh, I am. married. 

Sharp. (Now hold Spleen. ) Married! 

Heart. Certainly, irrecoverably married. 

Sharp. Heav'n forbid, Man. How long ? ; 

Heart. Oh, an Age, an Age: I have been married 
theſe two hours. | | 

Sharp. My old Batchelor married! That were a jeſt, 
Ha, ha, ha. = 

Heart. Death: D'ye mock me? Heark-ye : If either 
you eſteem my friendſhip, or your own ſafety, — come 
not near that houſe, ==that corner-houſe , = that hot 
Brothel. Ask no queſtions | [ Exit. 

Sharp. Mad , by this light. : 

Thus grief ſtill treads upon the heels of pleaſure : 

Marry d in haſte, we may repent at leiſure. 


Setter Zutring. 


Ce F 3 Setters 
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reality. which 
Sharp. Where's the Bride? 0 


| marry thee , purely to be rid of thee. At leaſt , thou 


4 . 
- a 6 . IE 
153 
k 


8 by experience find thoſe words miſplacy, 


Alt: leiſure marry d, they repent in haſte, Wl © 
As I ſuppoſe my Maſter Heart well. os 
Sharp. Here again, my Mercury? 1 
Setter. Sublimate , if you pleaſe, Sir: I think my Ml . 


atchieyments do deſerve the epithet.— Mercury was 1 
Pimp too; but, tho I bluſh-to own. it at this time, 1 
muſt confeſs I am ſomewyhat fall'n from the dignity of 
my function; and do condeſcend to be ſcandalouſly 
employ'd in the promotion of vulgar Matrimony, 
Sharp. As how, dear dexterous Pimp? 
Setter, Why, to be brief, for I have weighty affair 
depending: -- Our ſtratagem ſucceeding as you intended, 
— Bluffe turns errand Traytor; bribes me to make a pri. 
vate conveyance of the Lady to him, and put a Sham · 
ſettlement upon Sir Fofeph. 3 JO. 
Sharp. O Rogue! Well, but J hope 
Setter. No, no; never fear me, Sir.—l privately 


inform d the Knight of the treachery ; who has agreed, it 


ſeemingly to be cheated , that the Captain may be ſo in Wl 5 


Setter. Shifring cloaths for the purpoſe at a Friend's 
houſe of mine, Here's company coming, if you'll walk : 
this way, Sir, III tell you. Fi [ Exeunt, 


Eneer Bellmour , Belinda, Araminta and Vain - love 
Vain, Oh, *twasfrenzy all: Cannot you forgive it 


n 
en in madneſs have a title to your pity.[TeAraminti, f 
Aram. Which they forfeit when they are reſtor'd Ne 


to their ſenſes. 


Vain, I am not preſuming beyond a pardon. = F 
Aram. You who cou'd reproach me with one coun- s 


terfeit, how inſolent wou d a real pardon make you? But 
there's no need to forgive what is not worth my anger. 


Relin. O my conſcience, I cou'd find in my heart to lf a 


art 


aft ſo troubleſome a Lover, there's hopes thou lt make 4 
more than ordinary quiet Husband - ID Bellmour. 
Bell. Say you ſo AIs that a Maxim among ye? 
Belin. Ves: You flattering Men of the mode have 
made Marriage a mere French diſh, ; 
Bel. 1 hope there's no French lawce ? „ 
Belin. Lou are ſo curious in the ion, thatis, 
your courtſhip , one wou'd think you meant a noble 
Entertainment: But when we come to feed, tis all 
froth . and poor, but in ſhow. Nay , often, only 
remains, which have been I know not how many times 
—_ for other company , and at laſt ſery'd up cold ts 
the Wife. E | ; 
Bell That were a miſerable Wretch indeed, who 
cou'd not afford one warm diſh for the Wife of his bo- 
ſom.—But you timorous Virgins , form adreadful chi- 
mzra of a Husband , as ofa creature contrary to that ſoſt, 
humble, pliant , eaſie thing, a Lover; ſo gueſs at plagues 
in Matrimony, in oppoſition to the pleaſures of Court- 
ſhip. Alas ! Courtſhip to Marriage, is but as the Mufick 
in the Play-houſe, till the Curtain's drawn; but that 
once up , then opens the Scene of pleaſure. 

Belin. Oh, foh, —no : Rather, Courtſhip is to Mar- 
riage, as a very witty Prologue to a very dull Play. 


Enter Sharper. 


no Hiſt , — Fellmour : If you'll bring the Ladies, 
make haſte to Silvia's lodgings, before Heart well has 
fretted himſelf out of breath lm in haſte now , but I 
come in at the Cataſtrophe. ____ [Ex8. 
| Bell. Yon have an opportunity now , Madam, to 
revenge your ſelt upon Heartwell, for affronting your 
Squirrel, | [To Belinda, 
Belin. O the filthy rude beaſt ! 7 | : 
Aram. Tis a laſting quarrel: I think he has never been 
at our houſe ſince. 3 „ | 
Bell, But give your ſelyes the trouble to Walk to that 
F 4 corner 
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commer bouſe, and I'll tell you by the way what may 
divert and * you. £ ( Exeunt, 


"F 


SC * N E charger fo Silvia $ ws 


Enter Heartwel| and Boy. 


© Heart. Gone KY fay you , with her Maid! 
Boy There was a Man too athat terch'd em out. 
Setter, I think they call'd him. 
Heart. So-h, That precious Pimp too Damn d. 
damn'd Strumpet ! Cou'd ſhe not contain her ſelf on her 
wedding-da, ! Not hold out till night! Leave me. 
[ Exit Boy; 
O curſed ſtate ! How wide we err, when apprehenſive 
of the load of life % 
We hope to find 
That help Which Nature meant in Voren-kind, 
To Man that ſupplemental ſelf defign'd; 
But proves a burning cauſtick when apply d. 
And Adam, ſure, cou'd with more eaſe abide 
The Bone when broken, than when made a Bride. 


Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Vain-love, Araminta, 


Bell. Now George » What rhyming ! I thought the 
chimes of verſe were paſt , when once the doleful Mar- 
1 -knell was rung. 
Heart. Shame and confuſion. I am expoſed. 
Vain- love and Araminta talk à part. 
Pelin. Joy. Joy Mr. Dride- groom; I give you joy, Sir. 
Heart. Tis not in thy nature to give me joy. -A 
Woman can as ſoon give im mortality. . 
Belin. Ha, ha, ha, O Gad, Men gow ſachclowns 
when they are married. | 
Bell That they are fit for no company 75 their Wives. 
1 Felin. 
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Felin: Nor for them neither in a little time -I fwear, 
at the month's end, you ſhall hardly find a married- man., 
that will do a civil thing to his Wife , or ſay a civil thi 
to any body elſe. Jeſ# | how he looks already. Ha, ha, 


Bell. Ha , ha, ha. | | 

Heart. Death. Am I made your laughing-ſtock? For 
you, Sir, I ſhall find a time; but take off your waſp 
here, or the clown may grow boiſtrous, I have a Fly- 


fla * | ; 
Fel. You have occaſion fort, your Wife has been 
blown upon. | 7 


Bell. That's home. | oo 
Heart. Not Fiends or Furies could have added tomy 
vexation ; or any thing, but another Woman, You've 
rack'd my patience ; begon, or by— _ 4:8 
Fell. Hold, hold. What the Devil, thou wilt not draw 
npon a Woman? | | 
Vain, What's the matter? 
Aram. Bleſs me ! What have you doneto him ? 
Belin. Only touch'd a gall'd- beaſt till he winch'd. 
Vain. Bellmour , Give it oyer ; you vex him too much; 
tis all ſeriousto him. $ „ 
Belin. Nay, I ſwear, I begin to pity him, my ſelf. 
Heart. Damn your pity. But let me be calm a little. 
— How have deſerv'd this of you ? Any of ye? Sir, have 
I impair'd the honour of your houſe , promis d your 
de Siſter marriage, and whor'd her? Wherein have I in- 
\r- WF jured you? Did l bring a Phyſician to your Father when 
he lay expiring , and endeavour to prolong his life, and 
you one-and-twenty? Madam, have I had an opportunity 
. ¶ with you and bauk'd it? Did you ever offer me the a- 
ir. vour that I refus'd it? Or 
A. Belin. Oh foh ! What does the filthy fellow mean? 
Lard, let me be gone. 79 $82 
Ns £ _ Hang me, if I pity you; you are right enough 
erv'd. | | 
. Fell This is a little ſcurrilous tho. 
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| Whore might have been juſt. There, we are even.— 
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Vain. Nay tis a ſore of your own fernching Vel 


eus pape cauſe of all my preſent 

ills. If Sylvia had not been your Whore, Wy. Wite mipht 
have been honeſt, 
Vain. And if Sylvia had not been your Wife , my 


But have a good heart, 1 heard of your mnsfortuiic + and 


come-to your relief, 
Heart. When execution's over, you offer a repriere, ha, 
Vain. What would you give? £4 or | 


Heart, Oh! Any thing, every thing, a leg or two, per 
oranarm ; nay, I would be divorced from my virility, 


to be divorced from my Wife. | l 
. e P 0 
Enter Sharper. r og 


Vain, Faith, that's a ſure way.— But here's one en cot 


ſell you freedom better cheap. s 


Sharp. Vin · love, 1 have been a kind of a God. father to NR 
you, yonder. I have promiſed and vow d ſome things WF * 
in your name hich I think you are bound to perform. ti 

Vain. No ſigning to a blank, friend. i ger 

Sharp. No, I'll deal fairly with you. —'Tis a full and WM ©! 


free Diſcharge to Sir Joſeph Wittal ou Captain Fluff; 


forall injuries whatloever, done unto you by them; 
until the preſent date hereof. —How ſay you? '/ kat 
Vain. Agreed. tho 


Sharp. Then, let-me beg theſe Ladics to wear their 


maſques, a moment. (Exit. a 


Heart. What the Devil's al this to me. 
Vain. Patience. 5 b 


70 
Re-enter Sharper , with Sir Joſeph ,Bluffe, Sylvia, Lucy; 
Setter, : | 

33 

222 All injocies whatſoever, Mr. $h UW 


Sir Jeſ. Ay, ay, whatſoeyer , Captain, ſtick 3 
batſoever, N  Shary, 
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| Sharp" Tis done, theſe Gentlemen are witneſſes to 
the general releaſe, 1 ä 4 

Vain. Ay, ay, to this inſtant moment. — I have 

an Act of oblivion. "£76 158 

Bluffe. Tis very generous, Sir, ſince I needs muſt 
own. 5 1 
Sir Foſ. No, no, Captain, you need not own, 
Heh, heh, heh, Tis I muſt own--- , . 
Bluffe. ---That you are over-reach'd too, ha, ha, 
ha, only a little art military, uſed---only undermined, 
or ſo, as ſhall appear by the fair Araminta, my Wive's 
permiſſion. Oh, the Devil , cheated at laſt! : 
| {Ly NG 
Sir Foſ. Only a little Art-military trick, Captain, 
only countermin'd, or ſo---Mr. Vain - le, I ſuppoſe 
jou know whom I have got---now, but all's forgiven, 
Vain. I know whom you have not got; pray Ladies 
convince him. (Aram. and Belin. wnmaſque. 
Sir Joſ. Ah! O Lord, my heart akes --Ah! Setter 
2 Rogue of all ſides. e 
Sharp. Sir Joſeph you had better have pre-cngag'd 
this Gentleman's pardon : For though Vain. love be ſo 
generous to forgive the loſsof his Miſtreſs-- I know not 
bow Heart well may take the loſs of his Wife. 

ES ( Sylvia anmaſques. 

Heart. My Wife! By this light'tis ſhe , the very Coc- 
katrice---Oh Sharper ! Let me embrace thee---But art 
thou ſure ſhe is really married to him ? 1 

Setter. Really and lawfully married, I am witneſs. 

Sharp. Bellmour will unriddle to you. | | 

A [I Heart-well goes to Bellmour. 

Sir Joſ. Pray, Madam, Who are you? For I find, 
you and I are like to be better acquainte. 

Sylv. The worſt of me, is, that Iam your Wife--- 

Sharp. Come, Sir Joſeph, your fortune is not ſo bad 
G you fear---A fine Lady, and a Lady of very good 

Ualit 7). 8 | 
Sir 78; Thanks to my Knight-hood , ſhe's a Lady. 

8 | | | Vain. 
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Vain. That deſerves a Fool with a better Title... 
Pray uſe her as my Relation , or you ſhall hear on't, 
Bluffe. What, are you a Woman of Quality too, Spouſe? 
Setter. And my Relation; pray let her be reſpected 
accordingly---Well, honeſt Lucy, fare - thee - well ..] 
think, you and I have been play-fellows off-and-on, 
any time this jeven years. E 
Lucy. Hold your-prating---Pm thinking what voc. 
tion 1 ſhall follow, while my Spouſe is planting Lau- 
rels in the Wars. | pf 
| Bluffe. No more Wars, Spouſe, no more Wars... 
While I plant Laurels for my head abroad, J may find 
the branches ſprout at home. | 
Heart. Bellmour, I approve thy mirth, and thank 
thee---And I cannot in gratitude(for I ſee which way thou 
art going) ſee thee fall into the fame ſnare, out of which 
thou haſt deliver d me. | | 
Bell. I thank thee, George, for thy good intention-- 
But there is a fatality in marriage for I find I'm reſolute. 
Heart. Then good counſel will be thrown away upon 
you---For my part, I have once eſcap'd---And when I wed 
again, may the be ugly, as an old Bawd--- 
Vain. Il. natur'd, as an old Maid--= {| 
Bell, Wanton, asa young Widow— 
Sharp. And jealous as a — Wife. 
Heart. Agreed. | | 
Bell. Well; midſt of theſe dreadful denunciations , and 
notwithſtanding the warning and example before me, I 
commit my ſelt to laſting durance. 8 
Belin. Priſoner, make much of your fetters: 
(Giving her hand. 
Bell Frank, Will you keep us in countenance. 
Vain. May I preſume to hope fo great a bleſſing? 
Iso Araminta. 
Aram. We had better take the advantage of a little ot 
our Friends experience firſt, 6 1 
Bell. O my conſcience ſhe dares not conſent, for fear 
he ſhou'd recant. | A ſide. Well, we ſhall haye you 
0 com- 
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peukeekpeketo Ges ultobefre e Setter , 8 


? Wl youtellme? 
Setter. They're at the door: Pl * em in. 


0 A Dance, I, 4 


8 Bell. Now ſet we forward on a journey for life: 
„come, take your Fellow-Travellers. Old George, Im 
ſorry to noon WT on alone, 1 1 
$4 Beart.With gawdy plumes and proud 

d The yourhiu Beaſt ſets forth Engng hs aloud, 
A morning-Sun his tinſell d harneſs gilds , | 
c And e green- word rom 
But, Oh ,--- 
Db What rugged ways ttend the noon of life! 
(Our IR, pe with what anxious ſtrife, 
| N we load, a Wife. 
1 All Courſers the Kb with vigour run; 
4 But tis EI ur therace is won. 
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= 5 Spoken by Mrs. BARRY. | 


A Girl, "ol will all ann K A 
1 8 Andbe enjoy'd, tho ſure to be undone; 
Soon as her curioſity is over, | | 
Would give theWorld the could ber toy recover: 
So fares it with our Poet; and I mn ſent 
To tell you , be already does v epent : - 
Would you were all as fe ory to keep Lent. J 
Now the deeds done, thegiddy. thing has leaſure 
To think oth ſting, that*sin the tail of pleaſure. M 
Methinks I hear him in confideration! H 
What will the Worldſay ? Where's my reputation ? $ O 
Nom that's at Hale fool, tis out o faſbion. 


If loſs of tbas ſhould follow want of wit, 5 
: 4c ho 2 eee, woes 8 b T 
Why tho? s ſome comfort to an Author” fears, 1 
if 2 Aſs , be will he try dby's Peers. 
t hold. I am exceeding my commiſſion z T} 
My buſineſs here , was bumbly to peritions 
But we're Jons'd to rail entheſcoccafions, At 
T could not help one tryal of your patience : Al 
For tis our way ( you know — fear o th worſt, Ot 
Jo be before-hand ſtili, cry Fool firſt firſt Tl 
How ſay you , Sparks? How . — you Pand affected 2 
Iſwear, young Bays within , # fo dejefted, II 
JI P*Twouldgrieveyour hearts to ſec 15 Shall T call him? 
* But then you cruel Critics would ſu maul him ! Ti 
Ter, maybe, you Il encourage a beginner; + 
But how ? juſſ as the Devil does & Sinner. De 
Women andWits, are uſed&en much at one; 1 
You 0 gain * » and damm em when you ve done. ve 
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fit for the pocket, &: ſold by T. Johnſon, 


Bookſeller in the Hague. 1 
PLAT E Autbors. es 
lius Cæſar, with four Songs by \ 
The. of Bucks, | n 
Macbeth. 


Hamlet, prince of Denmark. "= 
Othello, Moor of Venice. | 
King Henry IV. with the Humours 


of Sr. John Falſtaff, . . .. ep | 


The Merry-Wives of Windſor , & » & 
Amours of Sr. John Falſtaff, . 
The Tempeſt,or Enchanted Iſland: 
altered by Davenant & Dryden. 
The Jew of Venice: altered by Mr.. 
Granville ( Ld. Lanſdown) 
Aurenge-Zebezor the Great Mogul + 
All for Love, ox the World well loſt | 
Oedipus (by Dryden & Lee) 
The Spaniſh Fargo double difco- Dryden.” 
very. | 
The indian Etperory or Conqueſt 


of Mexico. _. . 
The State of nnocence, of Fall of 


Man. ay . 


Don Sebaſtian King of Porru al. 4 | 
Amphitryon, or the two So las. . 


e Orp al + +» vy « » Pong. AIs 
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J The Siege of Damalcus LE 325 : 


| 1 or ſtiched: moſt o 
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5 LAT. 7 8 1 | Huthory, Price, 
She wou'd if ſhe cou'd. © * ber þ 7 
The Maunof Mode, Sr. Fop. Fluner, Ze. 


The Rehearſal, with a Key. D. Fuck 


The Chances, altered by). * 
The Old Batchelor. 


* 6 


The Double Dealer. g 1 | S | . a + 
Love for Love. el Denn. 
The Way of the World. den: A wy 

The Mourning Bride. . 


Phzdra & Hippolituls. Smith. 6 
The Adventures of Five Hours. Tube. . 3 


The Plain Dealer. Bs ' Wicherlyy.s 
Loves laſt-ſhifr , The Fool in Faſhion. | 
Jus Carcleſs Hysbaud. , F * Cibber. $ 
The Provoked Wife, 1. os $ 
Eſop: with a Second part.. 'J J ranbrag 8 
The Funeral, or Grict a la Co . Oteel, 6 
The Conſtant Couple. 6 
The Recruiting A AL nr 
The. Beaux e e — 9 6 

Cato. . Mdiſen. 3 
The Diſtreſt Mother 2 : 

Volpone, or the Fox. = t Johnſon. 


Timon of Athens, altered by = (Sara 


The Non- 4s I . 


Jane Shore. 4 eee 


Theodoſius, or the fates of. Love L 
Sophonisba, or Hannibals overthrow. .N. Lee, 


$ 
The Lady lane Cf. . A 2 201 
6 
6 


Chit-Chat. 1 a — 1 70 grev 6 
Buſiris K. of Egypt. N DN. 1 0 . 6 


Theſe Plays are 


H 


DOUBLE 


o 


Fd 


DEALER 
COMEDY. 


| 
' 
"0 


1 . 


„ 
1 — 7 - 
& * 8 — os a » 
- + © * * . " + „ » * * ; * 
LE ot R — * g 2 2 N 
2 ritten b ; C O G R E 
: 4 *.Y - \ * * 6 ; : ; 

. 4 4 3 hd ” * 4 = « '*? * 

1 # a « ; . 4 ; 
. » - 1 4 * 1 " 9 a. # * 
— . * * 1 0 . _— # % : 4 

* 


Printed for T. JOHN'S O 
Bookſeller at the Hague. 


XI. 


* 


DCG. 


M. 


Interdum tamen 25 vocem Comoedia tolli. 
Hor. Ar. Pott 


Huic PEO FI lio n do; hic me n. 
uuijſice effero , qui vim tantam in me 8 
poteſtatem $a tantæ aſtutiæ, vera i 
cendo at eos ambos fallam 

7 Syr in NR Heaut, 
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eee 
Iuo the ſs Honourable 
CHARLES. 


MONTAGUE; 
| One of the LORDS Ws 
of the | 


TREASURY. 


I 1 n, 

_ I Heartily with this Play were. as per- 
fect as I intended it , that it might be 
more worthy your Acceptance ; and that 
my Dedication of it to you , might be more 
becoming that Honour and Efteem which 
I, with every Body, who is ſo fortunate _ 
as to know you, have for you. It had 
your Countenance when yet unknown; and 
now it is made publick , it wants your Pro- 
10 tection: | a A ä 


—— 


* \ 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. . 
I wonld not have any - body imagine, that 
TI think this Play without its Faults, for 1 
am conſcious of ſeveral. I confeſs I de- 
ſign'd (whatever Vanity or Ambition occa- 
fion'd that defign ) to have written a true 
and regular Comedy: but I found it an. Un- 
dertaking which put me in mind of —— 
Sudet multum, fruſtraque laboret auſus idem. 
And now to make Amends for the Vas 
nity of ſuch a deſign , I do confeſs both 
the Attempt , and the imperfect Perfor- 
mance. Yet I muſt take the Boldneſs to 
ſay, I have not miſcarry'd in the whole ; 
for the Mechanical part of it is regular. 
That I may ſay with as little Vanity, as a 
Builder may ſay he has built a Houſe, accor- 
ding to the Model laid down before him ; 
or a Gardner that he has ſet his Flowers in 
a Knot of ſuchor ſuchaFigure. I deſign'd 
the Moral firſt , and to that Moral I inven- 
ted the Fable; and do not know that 1 have 
borrow'd one Hint of it any where. I made 
the Plot as ſtrong as I could, becauſe it was 
ſingle ; and I made it ſingle, becauſe I would . 
avoid Confaſion, and was reſolved to pre- 
ſerve the three Unities of the Drama. Sir, 
this Diſcourſe. is very impertinent to you, 
whoſe Judgement much better can diſcern 
the Faults , than I can excuſe them; and 
whole good - nature, like that of a Lover, 


Will find out thoſe hidden Beauties (if there 
| are any ſuch.) which it wou'd be great Im- 

modeſty for me to diſcover.  ] think I don't 
ſpeak improperly when I call you a . 
| | | Ya 


1 
; 
) 
, 
4 
? 
z 
n. 
d 
o 
e 
e 
5 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 
of Poetry; for it is very well known the 
has been a very kind Miſtreſs to you, the 
has not deny'd you the laſt Favour; andthe 
has been fruitful to you in a moſt beautiful 
Iflue +-- If I break off abruptly here, I hope 
every Body will underſtand that it is to avoid 
a Commendation , which as it is your Due, 
would be moſt eaſie for me to pay, and too 
troubleſome for you to receive. ES 
I have , fince the Acting of this Play, 
harken'd after the Objections which have 
been madeto it; for I was Conſcious where 
a true Critick might have put me upon my 
Defence. I was prepared for the Attack; 
and am pretty confident 1 could have vin- 
dicated ſome Parts, andexcuſed others : and 
where there were any plain Miſcarriages, I 1 
would moſt ingenuouſly have confeſs'd*em. 
But I have not heard any thing ſaid ſufficient 
to provoke an Anſwer. That which looks 


moſt like an Objection, does not relate in 


particular to this Play, but to all or moſt 
that ever have been written; and that is So- 
liloquy. Therefore I wil anſwer it, not 
only for my own ſake, but to ſave others 
the Trouble, to whom it may hereafter be 
objected, Fa bn, 


* 


i ien N. . 4 7 N 
I grant, that for a Man to talk to him- 


ſelf, appears abſurd and unnatural ; and in- 
deed it is ſo in moſt Caſes; but the Cir- 


cumſſtances which may attend the Occaſion, 


make great Alteration. It oftentimes hap- 
pens to a Man, to have Deſigns which re- 
quire him to himſelf, and in their nature . 
RE. „„ can- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory | 
eannot admit of a Confident. Such, for. cer- 
tain, is all Villany; and other leſs miſchie- 
vous Intentions may be very improper to be 
Communicated to a ſecond Perſon. In ſuch 
a Caſe therefore the Audience muſt obſerve, 
whether the Perſon upon the Stage takes any 
notice of them at all, or no. For if he 
ſuppoſes any one to be by, when he talks 
to himſelf, it is monſtrous and ridiculousto 
the laſt degree. Nay, not only in this Caſe 
but in any Part of a Play, if there is expreſ- 
ſed any Knowledge of an Audience, it is in- 
ſufferable. But otherwiſe, when a Man in 
Soliloquy reaſons with himſelf, and Pros 
and Cons, and weighs all his Defigns : We 
ought not to imagine that this Man either 
talks to us, or to himſelf; he is only thin- 


king, and thinking ſach Matter as were 


inexcuſable Folly in him to ſpeak. But be. 
cauſe 'we are conceal'd SpeQators of the 
Plot in agitation , and the Poet figds it ne- 
ceſlary to let us know the whole Myſtery of 
his Contrivance, he is willing to inform us 
of this Perſons Thoughts ; and to that end 
is forc'd to make uſe of the Expedient of 
Speech, no other better way being yet in- 
vented for the Communication of Thought. 
Another very wrong Objection has been 
made by ſome who have not taken Leiſure 


to diſtinguith the Characters. The Here of 


the Play ,, as they are pleas'd to call him, 
(meaning Mellefont) is a Gull, and made a 
Fool, and cheated, * Is every Man a Gull 

and a Fool that is deceiv'd ? At that _ 
„ enen 
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Tie Epiſtle Dhdicatory. | 
I'm afraid the two Claſſes of Men will be 
reduc'd to one, and the Knayes themſelves 
be at a loſs to juſtifie their Title: Batifan 
Open-hearted honeſt Man , who has an en» 


tire Confidence in one whom he takes to be 
his Friend, and whom he has oblig'd to be 
ſo; and who, to confirm him in his Opi- 


nion, in all Appearance, and upon ſeve- 
tal Trials has been ſo : If this Man be de- 
ceiv'd by the Treachery of the other; muſt 
he of neceſſity commence Fool immediately, 
only becauſe the other has prov'd a Villain? 
Ay, but there was Caution given to Melle- 
fort in the firſt AQ by his Friend Careleſs, 
Of what Nature was that Caution? Onlyto 
gire the Audience ſome Light into the Cha- 
racer of Maskwell before his. Appearance; 
and not to convince Mellefont of his Trea- 
chery ; for that was more than Careleſs was 
then able to do: He never knew Maſkwelt 
guilty of any Villany ; he was only a fort 
of Man which he did not like. As forhis 
ſuſpecting his Familiarity with my Lady 
Touchwood ; Let 'em examine the Anſwer 
that Mellefont makes him, and compare it 
with the Conduct of Maſkwells Character 
through the Play. 2 2 
1 would beg em again to look into the 
Character of Maskwef before they accuſe - 


Melefont of Weaknefs for being deceiv'd by 
him. For upon ſumming up the Enquiry 
into this Objection, it may be found they 
have miſtaken Cunning in one Character, for 


A4 But 


Folly in another. 


The. Egiſtle Dedicatory.* 

But there is one thing, at which I am! 
more concerned than all the falſe Criticiſms: 
that are made upon me; and that is, ſome 
of the Ladies are offended; . I am heartily 
ſorry for it; for I declare I would rather diſ- 
oblige all the Criticks in the World, than 


one of the fair Sex. They are concerned 


that J have repreſented ſome Women Vi- 
cious and Affected: How can I help it? It 
is the Buſineſs of a Comick Poet ta paint 
the Vices and Follies of Human - kind; and 
there are but two Sexes, Male, and Fema- 
le, Men, and Women, which have a Title 


to Humanity: And if I leave one half of 


them out, the Work will be imperfect. 1 
ſhould be very glad of an Opportunity to 
make my Compliment to thoſe Ladies who 


are offended: But they can no more expect 


it in a Comedy, than to be Tickled: by a 
Surgeon; when he's letting em Blood, They 
who are Virtuous or Diſcreet, ſhpuld not 
be offended , for ſuch Characters as theſe 
diſtinguiſh: hem, and make their Beauties 
mare ſhining and obſerv'd: And they who 
are of the other kind, may nevertheleſs paſs 
for ſuch, by ſeeming not to be diſpleas'd, 
or touch'd, with the Satire of this Comedy. 

Thus have they alſo wrongfully accus'd me 
of doing them a Prejudice, when 1 have in 
reality done them a Service. Sol 

You will pardon me, Sir, for the Free- 
dom [I take of making Anſwers to other Peo- 
ple, in an Epiſtle which ought wholly. to be 
ſacred ta you: But ſince I intend the Play 
5 * 0 
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_ Dedieatory 


to be fo too ED hope I may take the more | 
Liberty; of Juſtitying it, where, It is in the the 


gy 

muſt now, Sir, declare to the World, 
how kind you have been to my Endeavours ; a 
for in regard of What was well meant, you 
have excus d what was ill perform'd. Theg 
you . wquld continue the ſame Method in 
your Acceptance of this Dedication: I know - 
no' other way of making a Return to that 
Humanity you ihew'd, in protecting an In- 
fant, but by Enrolling it in your Service, 
now that it is of Age and come into the 
World. Therefore be pleas'd to accept of 
this as an Acknowledgement of the Favour 
you have ſhewn me, and an Earneſt of * 
real Service = Gratitude of, 
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Vour Moſt obliged 
Humble Servant, 


| WILLIAM CONGREYE: 
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To my Dear Friend 


MW CONGREVE, 


on his COMEDY, cll'd, 


THE DOUBLE- DEALER | 7 


W Ell chews the promis'd Hour is come at laft In 
The preſent Age of Wit obſcares the Ru Et. 
Strong were our Syres; and as they W t ty Th 
4 rit; 
C * with Farce of Arms, and Dint of 
| it * : 
Theirs was the Giant Race, before the Elod, 
And thus , when Charles Returw'd, our Empire 4 
* food, 
A he the n Soil manur d; 
With Rules 'of Husbandry the Rankneſs en: 
Tam'd us to Maxners,when the Stage was rude; 
925 boiſtrous Englith Wit, with Art indu d 
ur Age was cultivated thus at length; 7 
But be. we gain din Skill, we loſt in Strength. 
Oar Builders were with Want of Genius, curſt; 7 
The Second Temple was not like the Firſt: 5 
Till You, the beſt Vitruvius, come at length; Th 


Our Beauties . but excel our Stren th, 
| 5 m 40 


* 
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25 M. CONGREVE. 
Firm Dorique Pillars found yourſolid Baſe a 
The fair Corinthian crowss zhe higher Space; 
Thus all below is Strength, and all above is 
Grace. 7 75 S W ; L 
In eaſie Dialogue is Fletchers Praiſe: _ 
He mov d the Mind, but had no Pow'r to raiſe, 
Gr OR did by Strength of Judgement 
eaſe + de 
Tet bub ing Fletchers Force, he wants his Eaſe. 
In diff 'ring Talents both adorn'd_ their Age 


One for the Study, c' other for the Stage. ” 
But both to Congreve juſtly. ſhall ſubmit," - 
One match*din Judgment, botho'er-match'd in 


Etherege his Courtſhip, Southerns Purity; 
The — Wit, and Strength of Manly Wi- 
cha... eee scene 
All this in blooming Mut yau haue Atchiev'd 
Nor are your foil d Contemporaries griev'd'; 
GH much the Sweetneſs of your Manners move 
We cannot” Envy. you , becauſe we Love. 
Fabius might joy in Scipio, when. he ſaw. 
4 Beardlef; Conſul made againſt the Law; 
And join his Suffrage to the Votes of Rome; 
Though: he with Hannibal-was overcome. 
Thus old Romano bow'd ta Raphacls Fame; 
And Scholar to the Youth he taught, became. 
0h that your Brows my Laturel had ſuſtain'd, 
Well had I been Depos'd if You had Reigu d 
The Father had deſcended for the Son; 
For only You are lineal ro the Throne. 
Thus when the State one Edward did depoſe; 
een Pawel Rae n > 160 
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Vit. | | | 
Is Him all Beauties of this Age we ſee; + 2 


it 
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7 Mi. CONGR E V E. 


But now, not I, but Poetry is curs d; 2 


For. Tom the Second reigns like Tom the Firſ. 
But let em not miſtake my. Patrons Part; 
Nor call his Charity their own Deſert, 


Ter this I Propheſie ; Thou ſhalt be ſeen, 


(Tho with ſome hort Parentheſis between) 
High on the Throne of Wit; andſeated there, 
Not mine ( that's little ) but thy Lawrel wear, 
Thy firſt Attempt an early Promiſe made ; 


That early Promiſe this has more than paid, 
So bold, yet ſo judiciouſly you dare, 


That your leaſt Praiſe, is to be Regular. 


- Time, Place ; aud Action may with Pains bt 


wrought , TL ” 
But Genius muſt be born; and never can h; 


This is Yoxr Portionzibis Your Native Store; 


Fleav'n, that but once was Prodigal before, 
0 Shakeſpear gave as much; ſhe. cou'd not 
dive him more; e. | 
RY your Poſt: That's all the Fame ju 

For tis impoſſible you ſhou'd proceed. 
Already I am worn with Cares and Age; 
And juſt abandoning th'Ungrateful Stage: 
Unprofitably kept at Heav unt, Expence, 

T live a Rent-charge on his Providence: 
But You, whom ev'ry 1 and Grace adorn, 


om ] foreſee to better Fortune born, 


Be hind to my Remains; and ob defend, 


Againſt your Fudgment , your departed Friend! 


Let not th' inſulting Foe my Fame purſue , 


But ſhade thoſe Lawrels which deſcend to Du: 


And take for Tribute what theſe Lines expreſs: 


You merit more; nor ce my Love do lei. 


Dryden. 
John Pk 0 


1 PROLOGUE; 


; Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


OO RS have this Way ( as Story tells) to know 
A > N Whether their Brats are truly got, or : 


Into the Sea the New - born Babe is threumn, 

There, as Inſtinct diretts, to ſwim, or drown, 

Abarbareus De vice, to try if Spouſe 

44 Has kept religiouſly her Nuptial owe. 8 
Such are the Trials, Poets make of Plays : 2 


; Only they truſt to more inconſtant Seat; 

s does our Author, this his Child commit 7 
gb. 7 the tempeſtuous Mercy of the Pit, * 

„ bew F it be truly born of Mt. 

, WH Criticks avaunt; for you are Fiſh of prey, "=o 
' 2 WM 4nd feed, like Sharks , upon an Infant Play. "I 

"10. Be % Monſter of the Deep away ; 3 

20 L bave g fair Trial and a clear Sta. 


For Life will 2 le long, ere it ſink down: 

And will at riſe thrice, before it drown. 

Let us gong it been our Fate, 

Thus hardly to be prov'd Legitimate 1 

Iwill not ſay , we'd all in Danger been, 

Were each to ſuffer for his Mathers Sin: 

But by my Troth Icamot avoid thinking , 

How nearly fome good Men might have Maß d ſkin 

But , Heav'n be prais d, this Cuſtom is confin 'd- 

Ab to th* Offspring of the Muſes kind. 

Our Chriſtian Cuckolds* are more bent to Pity ; 

php not one Moor- Hus band in the City. 

Th Alf ure Mans Arms the Chopping Baſtard thrives z 

thinks all his own , that is his Wives. 

1 Fate is \ y this Play deſign'd., 

The ages ht [hall ſome Comfort find : 


Let Nature work, and de not dam too en, 8 


P ROL O G UE. 
a or . is, to * 7) . 7 
You Husbands Ms R 9 that be to be LY 


DRAMATIS 


PERSONE 


MEN. 

MASsKwIz IL, A Villain; pretended Friend to Aal. 
lefont , Gallant to Lady Toxchrwoed , and in Loye 
with Cynthis. 

Lord TovucnwooD, Uncle to Melefont. | 

MELLEFONT , promiſed to, in Love with 
Cynthia. 8 

CARELESS, his Friend. 

LoD FoRTRH, A Solemn n 

BRTSE, A pert Coxcomb. 

811 PAUL PLYANnt, An VUrorious , Fooliſh 
old Knight; broker e * Touchrwoed , and Fa. 
/therto Cynthia, . | 


WOMEN. 


Lady Toncuwood , In Love with Melejon. 
CYNTHIA , Daughter io Sit Paulby a former Wik, 
7 ptomiſed to Melle font. 
ADY FRO TT EH, A great Cocquet ; pretender to 
Poetry, Wit, and — pre 


LADY PLYANT> . Husband z and 
Re to wy Pretender. 


The s SCENE, A Sale! in the Lord Tabus 
oy Houle , with Chambers adjoining. THE 


, - Fo | 


LES | 
8 1 7 FF, * = h 
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go DOUBLE 
PEALER 

AVG r 1 
lib; $ C E NE 1 


A Gallery in the AS Touchwoods Houſe } 
"Fd Chambers adjoining. 


nter Careleſs, Croſſing the Stage, with hit 
Hat , Gloves, and Shore in his Hands ; at 
Juſt riſen from Table : Mellefont : following | 


3 
ED, Ned, whither ſo faſt? What, turn'd 
Flincher | Why, you wo' not leave us? 
Care. Where are the Women? I'm wea- 
ry of gozling, and begin to think them the 
better Company, 


Mel. 1 th Reaſon ſtaggers, and thou'rt al- 


— —ä—ä—— — 


4 » - muffins Ch. 4d I's 
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| Care. No Faich, but your Fools 


4 160 7 8 
und if a Man muſtendure the Noiſe o Words whh. 
out Senſe , I'think the Women have more Muſi. 


cal Voices, and become Nonſenſe better. 


'Mel. Why, they are at the end of the G. "1 


rexir'd to their Tea, and Scandal; accotding to bai | 


Ancient Cuſtom, after Dinner. Bur. 1 
Pretence to follow you, becauſe I had ſomething to 
ſay to you in private, abd ] am nor like ro have ma- 
ny Opportunities this Evcuing.- | 

Care. And here's this * moſt | aueh 


come to n you. * 


E 11. 
{8 
I 2. them | Bevda. } 


* * x k. "1 8 


ho 


I OYS,. "WY * » hes are you? What, 


5SCEN 


do you give ground? Mortgage for a Bottle, 


ha? 2 this "i our mow you're always 
lin y caving 
er An And Ita £ 
coming into'r;" | 
Brisk. Pooh, "Ok ha,; 1a. Ikoow pouemeyme. 
Spite ; proud Spite , by che Gods! and burning En- 
yy —— I'll be judg'd by Mellejont here , who 
rves and takes-Raillety betret ,' you'or I. Plhaw, 
Klas, when I Ay you ſpoil Company by leaving it, 
I mean you leave no Body for the Company to Haug] 
at. think there I was with you; ba ? Melefont. 


»el. O' my Word, Brist, »: e * 4 home 


thruſt; you have ſilene d him. 5 
pe Oh, my Dear Meltfont , let me ne periſh if 


#3! 


PD wo g e. 


att always "polling Company, 7. 


E / 
a 0291 © wg waar; wa FA, =. = 


m.. 2 
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IA thou att not 2 Soul bf Converſation >| very E * 
| ſence of Wit, and Spirit of Wine 0 — Deuce | '/ 
| take me if there were three g bg ſaid , ot 
one underſtood, fincethy Ampatstien from the 
D Body of our Sdclery. — He! Ichiok that's pretty 
1 and Metaphorical enough: 1'Gad I could not have. 
ſaid it out of thy Compan z === Careleſs, ha? | 
Care, Hum, ay, what 1s't? - 5 
Brisk. O, Mon Cœur! What is't1 Na til 
i puniſh you for want of Arfrebenſiod 7 Deues | 
take me if | tell-you,- -- b 
Mel. No, no, hang him, he bag no Taſte . 
8 | 


But, dear Brick, excule me, I hate alittle. Buſineſs,. 7 
Pen, duke pn thee gone; thas (ee'li * are | 
1O0US, . o 


-» Mel. we'll come 1 ou but z 

in „ and Sh goo good lin, Fx A ſe in 
E Prichee do, they'll fall aſleep elſe. 

Brist Lgad fo they will — Well! will , I will. 
Gad yon ſhall command me from, the Zemth.to the 
Nadi. — — But the duce take me if 1 ſay a good thing . 
till you come. — But prithee dear Rogue , make 
haſte; prithee make halle, I ſhall butſt eſſe . 
And y onder your Uncle, my Lord Touchwood [wears 
he'll 2 you ; and Sir Paul Plyant threatens 
to diſclaim you, for a Son-in-Law. ;; and my Lord 
Froth won't ck zt your Wedding to Morro ; nor 
the Duce take me, I won't write your Epithalathium i 
Ea hd Bb - 

t to. | 

85 17 Well; T'l ſpeak but three Words and fol- 
w yo. 

Brick, Enough , enough: un, bring Jour * 
an along with 18 K 25 
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8 CEN E III. 


MeLLaronts Canpiess, ; 


1 CET A5 5. 
ERT ee "67 
P. Mel. Faith tis a good varur'd Code; and 
has very-eptertaiving Follies. Lou tholt be 
more humane: to him; at this Juncture, it will do 
me Service. I'II tell you, 1 would have Mirth 
continued this Day at any rate 3 tho Patience purchaſe 
Folly, and Attention be paid with Noiſe: I here ate 
Times when Senſe may de unleaſonable d as well as 
Truth. Pritbee do thou weat phone to Day; but 
allow Brok 10 have Wit, thar'tho hou may '{t ſeem a 
Fool. 1 
Care. Why; T how now ; why this extraragaii 
Propoſition ®  . 
- Mel. O, Iwould have no room for ſerious De- 
fon for I am jealous of a Plot. 1 would have Noiſe 
1d Impertvence keep my Lady Touchwoods cad. 
— working: For Hell ig. not more bnſic = 
ber Hrain, nor contains more Devils ; „ than 


Im: nations. 
e. Irhoughe e her 530 Veen's G 
B nar to Morrow appointed for your Marria 
Cynthia? And, her Father, Sir Poul Plyant colneto 
lettle the Writings this Day, on purpoſe. - 
Nel. True; but you. {hall judge whether This. 
not reaſon te beallarm'd ne beſides you , and 
Measkwel , are quan the Secter of my 
Aunt Touchwocds violent Paſſion forme. Since my 
firſt Refuſal of her Addreſſes, ſhe has endeavout d 
to do me all ill Offices with my Uncle; yet has 
ny he | . 8 


44 


αννναντνααννντ?.¾h 


—_— v- ” 


| have born the Fee of Kind 


whether the Hopes of Revenge; 


„e KW. © , C7 


\ 


__-Dmugytnr *fg 
d. em with that Se nh chat 4 him dW 

while her Malice, 
like a dark Lanthotn, only {hone upoh nie, Where 
it was directed. Still it gave me leſs Perplexiy"to 
pte vont the Succeſs of her Diipleaſurx, thantoupoid 


the Im portunities of her Love ;/ and of rwo Evils, 


I thought my ſelf favour d in her Averſion. But 
- whether urg d by her Deſpair, and the ſhort Prol- 
pect of Time the ſaw, 2 her Defig ns; 


or of her Love, 

terminated in thè View of this my — with 

Cynthia, I know not; but this Morning ſne tpri⁊ d 
Jun 25 47 1 14 


* - 


"A. Ao | : FIR * 5 
me in my Bed... 


One. Was thereeverſach a Fury! vis well hanpbee 


has not put it into her Sexes. Power to raviſn. 
Well, bleſs us! proceed. What followed? 
Mel. What at firſt amaz'd me; for I look'd to 


| have ſeen her in all the Tranſports of a ſlighited and 


tevengeful Woman: But when I ex Thunder 
from her Voice, and Lightning in her Eyes; Iſaw 
her melted into Teats, and huſh'd into a Sigh. It 
was long before either of us ſpoke, Paſſion had 
ty'd het Tongue, and Amazement mine. In 
ſnott , the Conſequence was thus, "ſhe omitted 


nothing that the moſt violent Love could urge, or 


tender Words exptels; which when ſhe ſaw had 
no effect, but ſtill I pleaded Honour and Neartief | 
of Blood to my Uncle; then came the Storm I fear'd 
at fitſt: For ſtarting from my Bed- ſice When Bildyy = 
ſhe flew to my Sword, and with much ao F Pre- 
vented her doing me or her ſelf a Miſehiefin Having, 
diſarm'd her, in a Guſt of Paſſion ſhe left m., A 
in a Reſolution ;.confirm'd'by a thouſand Cut ſes, not 
to cloſe her Eyes, till they had ſeen my Ruin. 
Care. Exquifite Woman ! But what the Devil, does 
ſhe think thou haſt nb more Sefiſe , than to get 
an Heir upon her Body to diſinherit thy ſelf: fer 
K EEO 3 2 „ 1 


Ca” 


Don't üben 
8 .viſo, that your Uncle have ho Children. © 


. Mel. Ivisſo, Well, theService jou are to do me, 


A will be a Pleaſure to your ſelf: I muſt get jou to en- 
gage my Lady Plyant all this Evening , chat my (pious, 
Aunt may not work her to her Intereſt. ' And if 


you chance to ſecure her to your ſelf , you may 


incline her to mine. She's handſome, and knows it; 
is very filly,” and thinks ſhe has n and * 


old fond Hausband. 
Care. I confeſsa very fair Foundation , for a Lowe 


to build upon. 


Mel. Fe my Lord F Froth , he and his Wiſe will 


be ſufficiently taken up; wirhadmiring one another, 


and Brise Gallantr 7 » as hey call it. I'll obſet ve my 
Uncle by ſelf; and fact Maskwel has promiſed me, 


to watch my Aunt vatrowly:, and give me notice 


upon any Suſpicion. As for Sir Paus, my wiſe 


Father-in-Law that is to be, my Dear Cynthia: has 
ſuch a ſhare in his Fatherly Fondnels, he would ſcarce 


make her a Moment uncaſie + to have het happy 


' hereafier, 


Care. So, you 3 ent your” Works : but 1 


wiſh you may not have the weakeſt Guard, Where 
the Enemy is ſtrongeſt. - | 


| Mel, Markwell, you mean 1 prichee why ſhould 


you ſuſpect him? 


- Gere. Faith I cannot help it. you know derer ik's 
big Iam a little ſuperſtuious in Phyfi . 
_ Mel. He has Obligations of Gratitu 
him to me; bis Depen jonny — 
my Means. 
En Pes ber len; bon mean. 
Alel. My, Aut! 
Care. I'm miſtaken if there be not e 


2 1 them hom, e Fer r 
* * n Mb B 
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«Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing; in be World but 
his Deſign to do me Sexyice: and he endeavours to 
Pair; in her Eſtcem, that he may beable to effect 


* * well, 1 ſhall be glad ts be miſtaken Og | 
your-Aunts Averſionin her Revenge, cannot be any. 
way ſo effectuallj ſhown, as in bringing forth a 
Child ro difinheric you. is handſome and cun- 
ning, and naturally wanton, Mackwelt is Fleſh and 
Blocd at beſt; and Opportunities bet cen them are 
frequent. His Abteien ac to you, 3 6 ou have confeſſed , 
is grounded upon his Incereſt ; that you have rranf- 
—.— and ITO) in my Lady, Idon' Tt 
de What you can expect from the Fruit. 
Mel. I confeſs the Conſequence is viſible, were 
your Sulpicions juſt. — Bui ſce , the ae de 


up, let's meet em. 5 
teme eee, 
SCENE 1 


62 the: Lord Touch OO, 4. 
FEAOT R, Sir. PAUL Taz * 
6 „ 4 4 n 4 TI 1 5 * 


e a8 I. ue ge ur 


Sw HS +4 
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Ours To upon't Nephew == Leave your Faber in- 
law, and me, to maintain our CY: againſt 


os 5; young People. | 
[ beg your Lodge Pardon » — We were. 
juſt, r 5 
Sir 3 ere jou, Son 7 an. ae Better 
as it is e! wear Im tißlie— 
r'other Bottle would have; been too e for. 
me, - AS . can be it would, — We wapted 


— — — 2 mY 


9 + | x3 your. 


1 No ik. p 


42 The Dots E. E- 


your Company, but Mr. BE Whete i is he? 

1 ſwear and yow , he's a moſt facetious Perſon —' 

and the beſt Company: = And, my Lord Freth, 
your Lordſhip is {o metth a Man, he, he, he! 
Id. Froh, O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean? : 
Merry 1 Obatbarous! Id as lie de you call 4. me Fo 

I 25 Faul, Nay , | proteſt and vow now rte 

J when, Me. "Brick 3 jokes, ou. Lordſhips 2. ro 
1 become you, he, he, he. 

Id. Fah Ridiculous! 20 paul, you Teſta ah 
miſtaken; 1 find Champagne is 6-0 + "hyp 
you, Sir Paul, I laugh 147 bodies Täbungs own ze 
ora Ladys; Iaflpre you, Sir Fut. vaT, 

| Brisk. How). bo 0 Lord ? What itte nfy 
Ws 1555 01 me Fi; dolhefer by a iy thing wor- 
. thy to „ ee e N 

| Ld. Froth. 425 don emilappichtntine3 Von 
lay. ſo, ſyt loften ſmile at your. ae den Loy 
there is 5 more unbecomiug a Manof Q. | a 


than to L tis es ris 0 
Paſſion! Sed can laugh. neh ially 0 
laugh, at the Jeſt gf an inferior Perſon, or hen an 
body elle of the ſame Quality does not laugh 1 £ 
one; ridiculous 1 To be lected Vich what pleaſes 
the Croud i Now when I laugh, I always auh 
alone. 
Brisk. Iſuppole that's Pecsülg you'langh at your | 
own] Jelts, gad, ha, ha, ha. 
A Fob. Her be , Tiyear tho", your =O 
provokes me N hy thi | 
| Brisk. A „my Lo 7 i132 nl hit in the 
Teeth , 152 ſhow 'em. © 4 255 
Ld... Froth, He, he, he, 1 ſwear 8 en 
| previ. can't forbear. 2 i 
ae I flad a'Quibblc bears more ſuaß in your: 


rdſhips Face than 2 0d 0 
wy 4 Lab 8. Pau ehe aſe * 


— 
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0 Sir Paul. With all my Heart. mw Mir, Brisk dn 
come to us, — Or call mie e een In be 
ready to e l 


Mztierour , Gatter ; Lord 
FxoOTH, Bis k. | | 


e e Mais sromnt. 

1 Heiner $4 
B's your Lordſhip nevet n 
14. Bal. Offs, been. =hurT never 


oo No ? 5 ie 


Ld; Froth. Oh, 0 Never laugh Indeed , 
Sir. Weir 01498: 336 57 oh ! SIR 
Care. No! why y hat d. ye go there fot ? : 
Ld. Freth, To, diſtil (elf om de Com- 
monalty, and mortifie ic Pbers; the Fellows | grow 
ſo conceited , when any of their foolith Wit prevails 
n the Side- Boxer. T ſweat ble, he, he, 
F have often conſtrain · d my Inclicacioti$rolaigh, _ 
he, he; be, tb avoid gfv e Encourag 8 
Mel. You ate cruel ti 5 „ my Let > 
well as thdlicfoty'to Ma t c 
41 Fr th, Iconfeſs l dick my rar ſothe Violence 
Zur ow; 'TthinkThave conquer dit. * 
2 Let me ; m Lord, But thete'! is ſome- 
thing der) articular in the Humour: tis true, 
* — inſt Wit, and 1m. ſorry fot ſome Friends 
it wtite ; bol Tad, Illbte ts be wal ; 
cious, cone, — Wir ih't too a 8 


* 2 b * An 


Ss wy 1% * inn 


* 


4 Ne D 1 * 1 & _ 
5 And Wit muſt befoil'dbyWirz cura Diamond with 
. a Diamond; uo other way, I'gad. 
Id. Froth., Oh, I thought y would not be long. 
before you found out the Mit. 
| Care. Wit! In what? Where the Devil ebe Wir, 
in not laughing, when a Man has a Mind to't? 
Brick. Olord, N cant you find it out 
Why there tis, in the not laughing — Don't you 
apprehend me 2? — My Lord, Carel ng. a very honeſt 


Fellow, but harkee, — you underſtand me, ſome- 


What heavy, alinle ſhallow ,, or ſo.,— Why Vil cell 


you now, fuppoſe now you come up to me — Nay, 
priches Careleſs be inſtructed. Suppoſe , as I was 


ying you come up to me holding your Sides, 


and laughing. as if you would — Well — Ilook 3 : 


ano * "Ra of this paar) cine 3 ; 
Lou laugh o „an are not able to te mens 
Still Ile ok. 8 not ſo much as ſmile—- 
0 Care. 2 „ no, , babe the Devil ſhould: you 
ſmile at, when you ſuppoſe Igan'r tell you. 

Brisk, plbaw plhaw , prithee don't — 


me. — But I tell vou, you: ſhall tell me — at aft. „ 


But it ſhall' 3 while firſt. 


+ KF 4 
Care, Well,, but prichee don't let it be a great, 


while, becauſe long to have it over... 
0 7. Ni poutellwelomes ood Jeſt br 
Wag e Rah jung all the; ile as it mor 
. oy 


I hear i It 5 e. — 
Would-nor you be diſappointed? 


Care. No; eke eauich thingy 1ſbould por | 


expect. you to underſtand it. 


IA. Froth, Ofoys Mr. Careleſs ' All the V World. 


allows Mr. Brisk 5 > Bae Wit: my Wife 1 , * 
hasa great deal. I hope Bol think her a) 
Brit Pooh, 9 2 8 bis Voice goes * no- 
thing. I can't tell how to make him app tehend.— 
Take it t other Way. Suppoſe I 27 a wirr ih 
{2 your. >t 


are, 


9% | IL. 
o 1 . 


* 


uy 


Dr A 1 n . 
Dare. Then 1 call be diſa heed | 
Mel. Let him alone , i Brisk, be * bit ately 


bent not to be e el. 


2 I'm ſorry for him, the obs take me · 
Alel. Shall we . to the Ladies, Lord? 
IL. Froth. With all my Heart, mei wethinks weare 


| ede without em. 


Mel. or, what ſay ho, 0 noher Bonds of 
Chamg 


ne? 4 
Ld. — o. * ene s 


4 


E Drop mote 
Ibeſeech you. Oh e e 1 have a ann 


. Face al | 
[ Takes n Pocket-Glaſs . "el locks i in FY 

Brick. Let me ſee , let me ſee, my Lord, I 

broke my Glaſs chat was in the Lid of my Snuff 

Box. Hum Duce rake me, Thave —_— 


= 4. 
et | [Taker the Glaſs and looks. 


. Froth. has you. muſt; mortiſie him with a 
patch; —̃ — Come, Gents 
Wen ere n Cy: — . 1 


. 
7 
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Lady Toucnwoon,. ard MASKWELL.. 


* ) we? OV EH © NI 
| 1. Teo . 115 <ds 
Mu 1 "Tir © 
"LL hear no more. — X are falſe degli, 
come, I kO ) you falſe 
Mask. I have been frail, confeſs Madam, for 
your Ladyſhips: Service. 
TL. Tough, Tha: Ibouldtraſt a Man whomltad 
known bettay h his Friend!!! 
Mask. W eee, 


7 
9 2 


1 14 


26 1 iD e u n . 


L. Tauch. eee Auuufas, mdeme, 


can vou deny it? 
Mask. I do nor. | 4 


I. Touch . Have you not wrong'd 3 who | 


bas been a Father 0 you in your. Wants, and given 
us eing? Have you not ang Which in che r 
ma ner, in ee * _ - 

: Aas k. Wi aur ps » r r 
Sree, as I tol ee — I can't ou char Gi 
ther. Any thing more, Madam ? a 


. Touch. Niere! Audarious Vinain. O, what's 


more, is moſt my Shame, —bhve you not diſhs- 
nout d me?: 


„Mk. No, that Ldeny ; bene told in all my 


Life: So that Accuſation's anfwer'd; ou to the next. 
L. Tuch. Death, do youdally wich my paſſion? 


Iuſdlent Devil! But have a card Protoke me 
not; for, by the Eternal Fire, you ſhall not ſcape 


ns V 8 — 3 * 7 1 
5 Conte rea ry 5 an I atitu 
Is ray ama — Free — 01 hve Excuſe; 


thouſands for Faults; Fire in my Temper Paſ- 
Gans in ay bl pt to ev'ry-Provocation ; op- 
preſſed at once wich ove, and with Deſpair. But 
a ſedate „ a ihinking Villain, whoſe black Blood 
runs temperately bad, what Excuſe can clear? | 
.; Mat. Wilyoube in Temper, Madam 2: 1 would 


not talk not to be heard. I have been | She walks 


about eren, + tt great Rogue fox your ſake, 
and you reproach-me with it; I am why ro bea 
Rogue ſtill, to do youServicez ; and you ace fliuging 

| Conſcience and Honour in my Face; to rebate my 

Ianclinations. Howam I to behave my ſelf + You 
know I am your Creature, uf Life and Fortune in 
_ Power 3 10 difoblige.you , brings —* cettain 


| uin. Allow it, Iwou 7 7 — 8 I'w ould not 
den Traitor 10 9 


4 * 


— 
* 


S A damn oo ow oc. os» 
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1 ut 1 would con- 
vince ou, "Tem r wour' of wy being firm 
to you” 
X Lf þ Tuch. Neceſſity, Impadetcs: c 0 U- 
tirude ineline yo no e touch you? Have 
not my Fortune, and my Perſon, been ſubjected to 
your Pleaſüre? Were you t im the nature fa Ber- 
vant, and have not I in effect made you Lord oſ alt, 
of me, and of my Lord? Where is chat humble 
love, the Langviſbing , that Miro, vhiehence 
was paid me, and everlaſiingly engaged: 
Mark.” Fixt, tooted inmy. boa 7 i 
thing can remote em jet jou 
L. Touch. Leto what yet? + 
Mack," Nay ; mifeoriectvemenor, Maddow, whih 
Fay IL have had a Ger rous , and a Faithful Paſſion, 
Which you Had neverfavony's; Ace way. 


* and N 1 8 4 1 
nnen | | 


, Hack Noo LAN ee e — 
Pray contatn'yoar felf, aud hear we. You'know 
you lov'd Nepliew , whienTfirfe fig gh'd foryou; 
I quickly: fbunck ir; an Argument Rat I'ov'd ; for 
with that Art you veil'd your Paſſion , Was im- 
pettoptible ro all but Jexſons' Eyes. This 
made me bot; 'I'confels ir; for by ir, 1 thought 
you in ny power. Your Nephews Scoru of vu, 
pom ro 1371 Ho — watch d the Occaſion ; and 


epulſed by him, arm at one 


hn Lore nd lod gnation. Your Diſpoſition , my 
Atg s, and happy Oppottunity'z -accompliſh'd 

my Deſign } it preſt the yielding Minute, and was 
beſt. HS I hre lov'd you ſtnc, Words have not 
ſhown, then how ſhould Words express? 
L: Puch Well; thollifhing Devil! Andhave 
Inot met 3 ur Love with forward Fire? 


i Mak out Zealf Was ardent ," but — 
n - plasg'dy 


— 


Po 


oY The: 8 1. 
d; there was Revenge in view that Womans 


boy had defil'd the Temple of the God, and Love 
| was made a Mock Worſhip. —» A Son and Heir. 


Ruin him none but Yo: to n ar for 
Prevention. 
I.. Touch. Again, , provoke mel Do you Als me 
up lie a Larum,, only to rouſe my ou ſtil d Soul for 
Four Diverſion}, Gonfuſion| _ ' -.. 
| Ask. Nay, Madam 5, Ti if. jou te 
Lapſe, — What needs this? Iſfay,gothing but what 
you Joes elf, ;in-apen Hours of Love, have told 
me. Why (ho ad youdeny it? Nay, how can you? 
12 nat all this preſent Heat owing to the ſame Fire? 
Do Radl not love him ſhall} How have Lthis Day of. 
75 bur 1 in not reaking off his Match with 
| Hy 175 er 9 Morcow ſhall be N en — 
had you, but Patience. 4 
I. Touch How, what ſaid you Mackweb., — 
Another Caprice o unwind my Tempe? 
Ask, By Heav'n., no; lam out, Slaye, the 
yy” — of all your Pleaſures; and will not 8 1 


have 8 jou Peace, would you ſuffer m 5 


O Maskwel, in — . me 


: 2 thee ; thou þ wilt me, knoweſt the very in- 


F I married. to Morrow ! Deſpair. 
Nirikes me. Let my Soul knaws I hate him too: 
1 him but once be mine, auf next immediate 
| Ruin ſeize him. | 
Ask. Compoſe your. ſelf, you tall poſſeſs and 
tuin him too, — Will chat pleaſe you? $ 


moſt 9 6 1 Receſſes of my Soul. — — Ok 
utn. "Y 


T. Touch., Hor, how > Thou dear, thou pre- 


i cious Villain, g ] - . 


ane. You have already. been tampering with 
my Lady Pant. 


Mack. 


Would have we 1 55 young Ae lefont upon the Hrink of 


4 Tic. [ have: She i ready kenns f | 


w1 8 


— 
* 


bas”, 


FG VETS 
: * * 


/ - 


= r Sq 
6 an 


Ade lle font Joy i) her. * 2 Y 
L. Touch: She ial credulous that way naturally; 
and likes him ſo well, that ſhe will ba believe it faſ- 


ter than 1 can perſuade her. But I don't ſee What 


aw can propoſe from ſuch à ttifling Deſign z for 


er firſt converſing eee a: whine ber | 
of the contrary. 414 ö 


Mask. I know it. pn dou'tdepend upon it. — But 
it will 2 ſomething elſe ; and gain us Leiſure 


to lay a ſtronger Plot: if I gain — LE 
ns | e * 8 
One Ante, gives Invention. to 4 | x Te 


What 66 hilt» willa whole Agr employ, 


1 V's 4 


_ End of the "a 4. 


S 
EEE, 


grit } 


- $6 0 E N * 3 


>; 


& La Prot 2 3 
1 1 1 * 1 2. 


N DEED, Madam ! Is it poſſibleyour Lady: 


I could have been ſo much in Love? 


L, Froth. I could not Aleep; I did nor gerp one 


Wink f for three Weeks together. 


_ Cynt. Prodigious! Iw onder, wantofSleep; and - 
ſo much Lore, and ſo much Wit as your _ 


motto 3 


SAT - = > 


EDEDE 


X G N II. E 


————— A ore EN." A * ˙— 


and I, Tae Wee. ey 


: never write? 


I may ſay LE wants nothin 


** ä * 4 
bd wt * 


E . Ne Oi. 


has, did not pury'your Wee 
5 — T „ 
you Friend then i (18575 6K, = For. 


Venn. *p h 
Cynt. How pray, Madam? BY | 
L. Freth. Olvtit, wer hann. do yo 


* 
7 


„Write, hint 5 


75 L Broth, Songs; Elegics 8 8 


panegy ticks, Lampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 
Cynt. O Lord, not I, Madam. ; I'm content to 


bea courteous Reader. 


I.. Froth. O Inconſiſtent! 3 inne | 
If my Lord and I had been both of your Temper , 


we had never come together, A O bleſs me ! What 
a ſad thing would that have been, if my Lord and 
I ſhould never have met 


_  *Cynt, Then neithet my Lord nor you would ever 


have met with your Match, on my Conſcience. 
Frotb. O' my. Conſcience no more we ſhould 


thou fay'ſt right For ſute my Lord Froth is ag. 


fine 2 cer „and as much a Man of Quality! 
Ah! Nocbing kr all of the common — hk 
but a blue Ribbon 
and a Star, to make him ine the very Phoſ- 
phorus of our Hemiſphere. Do you underſtand 
thoſe two hard Words 2 ves you don t I'll explain 
em to you. 
Cynt. Yes, yes, Madam. I'm not o 1 orant. 
-— Ar lcalt I won't own it, to be b tk. 
* Inſtructions. | 
L. Froth. Nay , I beg your Pardon 3 va 
i from the Greek, I thought you might wg 


4 a 
dad 
7 
* 2 4 
. FE . 


| "eſcap'd the Etymology; — But Im the more . 
| oy e 50 _ Foul aWomanof Letters and not 
4 | tY hoes l | 8 9904 - write . 


CSS eo + a. oo os. 
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mw mis 3 a# FA oo © uv» 


how much I have been in love with you; Th wear | | 


4 
L 
t 
e 


. * 4 — 2 . ; * 3 : * * ths. A C * ö L ths ' N 25 * 7 
1 ö 
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* 
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Wr l deve A 


| kw ore 


Cynt. Why Faith, Min? ei * 1 | 


my Word, {hall never bave it under my Hand.” 


L. Froth. I vow Melleſont”s a pretty 

but methinksbe wants a Manner. | 
Cynt, A Manner! What's. that alam | 
L. Froth; Some diſtingpiſhing Quiliey , 


_ 


| Example, the bel gir ot Brillant of Me. Nad "the 


Solemnity, yet Complaiſance of my Lord , de 


ſomethiogof his own that ſhould look a little . 
1 42 .* 1 be is too much 4 Mediocrit/y , m=y 


* Cynt. He does not indeed affect either Perrnels 
or Formality. z z for which 1 like bim 67 Here he 


| comes, 


I. Feb and Loedwith him: en a 
the Difference. 5 4 ? 


a eee 
i: Be ec 4 N * R 


c 8 


5 
1 


Farbe Creature ! 1 could elmoſt 0 
with her now. 


L. Froth. My Lord, Thareþeen e 


98 


I have; I'm not aſham'd to on it now, Ah ! it 


makes my Heart 1 I yow L ſigh when I think 


on't: My dear Ltd Ha, MT e te · 


1 ay 8 2 


4 = + % i mY 7 4 
ee ene Nl 
* 
} * 
7 


—_— 


—  —_—  —  — ——— ww —— 
* 


me periſh. 


| Pu ,Cynt. I vo, my Lotd, I think you. the h 
| va Couple in the Ward „box you're not = 


. 9 © [IN 
xr bin by 5 the Hal, N 


Grp 2. aughs our. 
Froth. leut Creature perfe ly WY br 


Te that Lock, ay; there it is; who could reſiſt },*rwas 
ſo my Heart was made 2 Captive firſt, Ws 


ſince t has been in Love with happy Slavery. 

L. Froth, O that Tongue, that dear deceitful 
Tongue ! that charming Sofineſs in your Mien and 
your Expreſſion; and then your Bow! Good my 
Lord, bow as you did when ! gave.you) my Pic- 
.ture ; here 1 this my Picture - 

I Gives him a Pocket-Glaſs: : 
Pray mind my Lord; ah! he bows charmingly; 


Nay» MY Lord, you than'r kiſsir ſo much; L ſhall 
1 oo jealous, I % no W-. 


Fry bows proounty low, , "then kiſſes the Glaſs. 1 
Froth. 1 .aw my ſelf 4 and kils'd i it 
for your ſake. 


3 1. Froth, Ah! Gallaniry to the laſt Be 2 


Mr. Brisk, pong pores was wer any hing ſo 
t your nb, let 


Veil bre as 


Brisk. Nerer any ming; bye 


I.. Fretbh. © pretily turn 4 again 
but you hate a gteat deal of Wik. Mr. Mellefont , 
don't you think . 5 has 4 World of Wit ? 
Mel. O, Je F 5 
Brisk. O deak; 1 — 5 
ths Froth.. An Tafigite deal! $5") a NO 21 N of 
| Brick. O Heavy ns; Madam _— : To : n : 1 
I., Frotb. More Wit than any Body. 
Byis k. I'm .cvcrlaſtingly. 705 Te Servant 


b Diete Madam. 


Id. Froth. Don't you thinks us a happ 7 Couple? 


in one another , and when you are tOge- 


1 | ther, 


3 let me, die 


„ e pes rnd (1&4 @ 


Ae a ago 


— 


— . 2 E K * 8 
Froth, Ty" Uk will make a 6 25 


00. W * 


8 'Tis 1 been o beliere he will; nip 


6. 7 


Ld. Bab. Dye think be'll Love you a wells 
Lev! my Wife? I'm afraid not. 
Cynt. I believe he'll: love me better! — 
Id. Froib. Heav'ns f that can never bej weh 3 


do you think 1. . 


Oynt. Secs fi has not ſo — to b n 
fond of himſelf, 1) 0 N > 
Id. Froth. O N \hawble 3 br Ml 


dear Madam; wes Meleſont youre be a happy 


Creature, N 
Mel. Ay, my Lords Lihall have che ame Rea 


ſon for m/ Happineſs. that fant LOAN has; 1 


ſhall chiok my el happy. 
Ld. Froth, 2 wn + 5 | * 
Brist. to Lady F — i | 
kehr; J et gad him wholly turn'd into Satire. 1 
confeſs I write: but ſeldom; but when Ido keen 
Jambicks I' gad. Bat my Lord was telling me 5 
your Ladyſhip has made an * n 1 Hes 
roick Pbem. 
L. Froth. Did my Lord tell you Yes I vow ; 
and the Subje& is my Lords Love to me. And 
what do you ink J call it 1 dare ſwear 70 
won't pueſs — The Sillabub , ha; ha; ha. as. 
Brick. rad my Lords Title's Froth , 4 
ba, B ha, duce take me very proper y/and 


ing; ha, ha ha. ns 2a, RG 
I. Froth, ee n 
Tall my ord . and "Y n _ 
think L call my 
. e be, a tell. pad Ny 
rot . I: 's 3. 
ita 0 I OY prick; 


„ 
„ 


: : a : 
«4 * 44 * * 


Se ; 
a 


2 De s bs . 
fist: Spar 4 pretty ——= Pickens 
wely the Arr of ſutprixing the 
| 2 5 4 the World, — I hope 
make ine happy in communicating the 1 
L. Froth. O /. you an be wy Cubis, 
mult asc your Advice, ©. 
Brick. I'm your humble Servant * let ne 
riſh , — I preſame your-Ladyſhip has read B 
IL. Froth. O yes, and Rapine, and Dacier I 
- eAviſtotle and Horace. — My Lord, you muſt not 
de jealous, Ilm communicating all to Mr. Brisk. 
Ld, Froth. No, no, I'II allow Mr. Brist; have 
jou tothing about voν to ſhew him, my Dear? 
L. Froth. Les, Ibelieve l have. — Mr. Briik, 
come will you go into the next Room ? and there 
In ſhew yon What 1 have. | 
Lad. Froih. I'll e 10 the Garden, and 
come to you. x | ; 


e een en 1:1. 0 
MxrL er ont, cur. | 


MI IS 0 * * 
I © REtioupineal; C: 
nn Im thinking , tho” Marriage makes 


Man und Wife one Pleſh, it leaves em ſtill two 
Fools nd chen becotne more ee e (te 


oſt one another. 

„el. fn ers Fools meet, 3 ind | 
r * 

80 Nay, I have 8 thro Wits: ad Hal 

by t e Dppolition Arie W it., renderthemſelves 

as eidiculous a Fe "Tis an odd Game we're 


Es: 
5 \ 


Ws Din A E 2 


{ 


going: to Play at: What think von of drawing f 
Stakes, and giving Over an time ? ma « ; 


Mel. No, hang t, that's not endes vouring to 


win, becauſe it's: poſſible we may loſe; fince we. 


have ſliuffled and cut, let's e en turn up Trump 

now. 

Cynt. Then 1 fiud' It's like gane ik cither of 

vs have a good Hand it is an Accident of Fortune. 
Mel. No, Martiape is rather, like a Game at 

Bowls, Fortune indeed makes the Match , and >» 


two neateſt, and ſometimes the two. fartheſt are 


together, but the, Game depends iutirely upon jud- 


gement. 


Cynt. still it isa Game, and conſequently one of 


us muſt be a Looſer. 
Auel. Not at ali j onlya friendly Trial of Kitt, 
and the Winning u to be laid out in an Enterain- 


ment. What's here, the Muſick ! — Oh, my 
Lord has pcomiled che Company a new Song, we'll 


887 em to pre it us by the way. 


| Addſicians croſſing ihe Stage, | 
Pray let us axe whe Favour of you, to ptackiſs 
N nn. before the Company hear it. e 


5 0 N G. 
eee ee ann 


25 fhe. fears Iſhould undo her, 
But much more to loſe her Lover: 


T bus ;- in doubting, ſhe rrfuſeß; 


Ard not | Winning , thus 7 2 


Phithee. Draka look: 04 vu, e N. 
Age and Wrinkles will o'ertake you . 

Then too ins will 8 d HHS 
x. W hin 


9 The Do us ri _ 

| Then the Power muſt „ eg 
Think , O think . het Fe af AI N 
To be paſt » yet wiſh Fraition; . uh 

. Mel. You:lhalt hare my Thanks below. 


1 1 KI bat (3 he Miſc oe om. 
l eee 
8 O E N E IV. 


tz. them] Sir uus PLY ANT and 
a Lady | PLYAN . 


Sir pur ban z. Ig 


_ Ds bud e en: \ 
as my Lady 5 vnn ever the lite rend 
of in — 
„ P, 'Sir Paul have Patience, let me alone wo 
1 N £403 
3 ane N your Ladyſhip give mg lane to 
rattle him up I Warrant 2 u 
2 25K in wich a Certiorari. . 
I. P. You firk him, I'll firk him my ff; 
Pray Sir Paul hold you contented. i 
Cynt. Bleſs me, what makes my Father in ſuch 
a Paſſion ! — I never ſaw him thus before. = 
Sir Paul. Hold your ſelf contented, my Lady 
Plyant ,—I find Paſſion coming upon moby inſpira- 
tion , and 1 cannot fübanit as: Y » 
give way. - N 
2 P. How now !. will you be pleaſedtoreties 
Sir Paul. No marry willi not e Iam 


| Pleaſed to be angry, e P ee drop 
time. X's 


| _ „ What ca this meant W 4 0 001 GS 
1 


9 4 1 L 2 ** 3 
2 7 Gads my Life , | the Man's diſtracted , 
how now , who gre you? What am I? Slidi- 
Kin can't 1 govern you'? What did I marry. yau 
for? Am I not to be abſolute and unconctolable 2 
1 it Thi a. Woman of my Spirit , . Conduct, 
ſhould, be contradicted i in a Matter of this Con- 
cern? 1 
Sir. Paul. It concerns we, and only me; 
Relides „Tm not to be govern d at all times. When 
Tam in Tranquility, my Lady Plyane ſhall command 
Six Paul; hut whenT am ptovoł d to Fury, I can- 
not incorporate wich Patience and Realon, — As 
may Typers match with Tygers, Lambs with 
Lambs, and. every Creature op; with its Foe, 
as the Poer ſays. Ek. 
I., P. He's bot- headed til 1 Tis 1 in vain to talk 
1. you; but remember I have a Cane rere for 
Jou, you diſobedient; beadſtrong Brote. 
Sir Paul, No, kee . be Headſtrong, 
285 won't. have of mY v Head for- 
tify' d, that I an tl N 22 Iwill pro- 
my Honour, > and Jonder i is the Violucr, of 
07 Fame. 
- neat Bo Tis my that I concen; and "I 
Wieden was intended to me. Your Honour 1 
Tou have none but what. is in my keeping ; and I 
can diſpoſe of i ir YEA) RO BEAT — there! re don't 


proyoke me. 
2 ir. Paul. H. 1. bud ſhe fays. ue Well, 
my Lady 2-0 mare THY Ig fight upder,you then: 


[am con > as ſhog will p ait. 

1 7 [L, 5 — 1 Sir ak come up to Fi ellefonr. 
* 1 , Inhuman and tteacherous— 

Sir Paul. Thou Serpent and firſt. Tempter of 
Womankind — well 

t. Bleſs me] Sit; Madam what mean your 
N Paul. Thy, Thy ITY Thy, ld > 

3 


101 


* 4 * 9 © I 
7 ” 7 5 
* 
2 


| mn . Do 4 be- 


not, come hither Girl; * near him; there $ 
nothing bur Deceit about him ; Suakesare in his 
Peruke, and the Crocodile of Mulas i is in his Belly, 
he will eat thee up alive. 7 p 
I. P. Diſhonourable pode Creaturdy" *. 
Mel. For Heav'ns fake, Madam to whom do 
you direct this Language! 5 
I. P. Have I behav” 7 my JF with all the De- 
corum and Nicery , beiring the ' Perſon of Sir 
Pauls Wife? Have I preſerv'd*my Honout /as ir 
were in a Snow-Houlſe for theſe three Years*paſt ©? 


Fin T been yhite ayd unl lly'd even | by Sit Pal 


imſelf. „ T Corr frook 
Sir Paul. Nay, ſhe has been a inde 
even to me, that s the eee 5 Rl Ty 


fair Street of Paper for yon ee Blot pod RY 
Sit Paul.” And ſhe ſhall make 4 Smile Wich 3 
Woman 1 in England. - N 9 
-* Afel. Tath ſo amaz'd, T'know notwhar ty 
© Sir Paul. Do you think my Dau og 5 „ 
her Creacute;* coat bud . — for a Che 
tubin! Do you think her fit for nothing but 10 be 
a ſtalking mA ks orſe, to ſtand before re you. + > wo 
tale . at my Wife; Gads· bud I was ne vet angt 
_ before: in ber þ Life , and III never be 1 
again. 4 4 ar Nadi * 1 
Mel. Hell and Da tion ! This ts N Kent 
ſueh Malice can be engendred no were elſe. 
1. P. Sit Paul, rake Cynthia from 15 2 
leave the to ſttike him Wich the Remiorſeof *s 
tended Critass 775+ dun e 
Nut. Pray > Ar, tay, hear him, Tana, 
be Innocent. 
„Sir Paul. Innocent! why bakers come hither 
y  hark'ee, Thad ir from his Aunt, my Siſter 
| * W he docs not ne” 1 
for 


* -D- 1 4K * 39 

5 thing of thes, but «hy Partions; why he's 

| [2 8 Win z be wauld have tawaliz'd 

K and made a Cackold of thy poor. Fajhey » — 

and that would certainly have hraky my Heart we | 

Im ſure if ever I ſhquld bave Horns , bey would 
ill me; they would naver come kindly; I'{hould 

die of em j like a Child, that was cuttiug his Tecrh 

I ſhould indeed, Thy therefore come away; 

' bur, Providence has . all „ r come 


87 7 vhen I bid Pn. © perm : 
Gt. I muſt obe t 7 . ni 2 th 
a d d PS 4 
RF? 54S 0 . N E «Mis ; Ge: f 
„ en M13 LE I 42 ee 


kran, MELLEPONT. 
on er I ; 
+ Lady D n e 4 FI " BOO 


70 0 
ler Ain n * Gt 2584 04 7 15 9 
| i-rhe-Impicty of it ame 
10 ang lo good, ſa fair a: Creature, 
d one that loves ou tenderly — tis a 'Barbaricy 
of Barbaricies , — could E 
Auel. But the greateſt Villain Imagiaaon can 
N [amt its — tothe Villany of ſuch a 
„ is ſhe Villany ofaſperſing me with tha Guilr. 
o Which way was an mat her? Fot 14 


L, Py Why, g gads my Life, Colin: Ae, 
ou cannot be ſo peremprory as to deny it ; when 
tax you with it to your Face; for now Sus 8 s 

gone, you are Corum Nobus. 2 

- Mel. By Heav'a = Llore her more than Life, 


t 
5 P. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me * Aa] 
Hats. and ey Thiog i i the Woud, burgireme 
4 


20 


— OE I II ̃ ¹ͥůXFu! ¾ʃ——ô ę ww — 
- —_— 
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" Fon” = \ 25 * 8 
wid Fe W — SY * * 7 
4 point 2 4% el ERS 
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ul in Cs. | 


: | fup 


"i: Wie 


it Demonſtration; i IPRS 


SH nor Thais mor Packece === Oh The fm * 
y of it, as I was ſaying, and the oupata tft d 


| po | 
BIR O mercifal' leber! How could you : 


think to reverſe Nature ſo, to make the Da 
"0g Means of procuring: the Mother? 
"Mel; The Daughter to procire the Mother Pil 


Fy - 
+4F 


4 3 P. Ay, for tho I am not Cynthias own Mo- 
ther, lam her Fathers Wife; and chats nest 


enough to make it Inceſt. "they f 10 ty (2% 


T.. O reflect upon en 


4 


then the Guilt of deceiving every Body ; marrying 


the Daughter, only to mak a Cuckold of the Fa- 
ther; and then S debauching wy wr 
ty, and petvertiug me from Road r 


in which 1 have trod thus 1 and never. 145 4 | 
one Trip 5 not one' fax 


would you have to auſw wer for, if you ſhquld 
provoke me to Fraily rv Aab! Humanity: i 
ble 


conſider it. What 


ble; Hea vn knows I very feeble, and una 


wo Whete am 17 1 ir Day : bd am f 6. 
wake'? Madam 
L. P. And Be Body knowybow = 


may happen together, To my thinkih 
could reſt the ſtrongeſt Tem 3 »— But 
know, tis impoſſible for me to know whethe 
could or not; there's no certainty in be Thin 8 of 
this Life. _ 


_ Mel.” Madam, pray oe melee welk youone - 
P. O Lord, als me the 


ask me, nay you ſhan't ask me, I ſwear Ill de 
* e , Ty age brought all the 10 


- 


OT Ir AA = a ane. a” ad — 


it ſelf. 15 To: 9115 70 * + © _ 


. Queſtion, Ti fear 
TI refuſe i it; Iſweat Ill deny it=— therefore _ 


. 
Lo ” 


Into my Face E. 1 Wartant Tam äs rel as 4 Turky- 
| ag ie Couſin" Melefont!' : PT 
iel. Nay., Madam » Re t meß 1 mean 
L. B. Hear you”, no, 0; II deny you firſt” 
= heat yu — ee bot know 
w ones Mind may change u pon hearing — Hea- 
ting is ohe af che Sales and all the — 
lible ; I wont truſt my Honour, I aſſure jou; m 
onour is infallible and uncomatible. | 
Mel. For Heay'ns ſake, Madam, — BI 
I. P. O name it no more gleſsme, how can 
you talk of eggs! and have ſo much Wickedneſs 
in your Heart? May be you don't think it a Sin „ 
They ſay. ſome of you Gentlemen don t think it 
2 Sin, — May be it is no Sin to them chat dont thigiꝰ 
it ſo; Indeed, if L did not think ir a Sin — But feilt 
my Homour ik it were ne in, — Bur e, 10 
marry my Daughter, for the Conveniency of fre- 
quent Opportunities .  T'1]*never-conſcar to that, 
as ſuxe as can be, I'll break the Macht 
Mel. Death and Amazement, Madam, upon my 


Knees — ve 32 W 
Wo Nb Bay + SNPs :onie-you ſhs 
tu IF now Ve Is ; 
ly can Yelp bi Paſſion ir 08 oorF | 
ſwear it is not mine, — How can Ihelp it, if I have 
| Charms? Abd how can you help it; if yaw are made 
a Captive ? I ſwear it is pity it ſhould be a Fault ,— 
But my Honour, — well, but yout Honour too 
but the Sin! - well but the Neceſſity. —, Lord, 
here's ſome me coming, Idare not ſtay. Well, 
you mult conſider of your Crime; and ſttite as 
much as can be againſt it, '—— ſtrive be ſare— Bur 
don't be melancholick, don't deſpair, — Butneyer 
think that I'll grant you any thing; O Lord, no: 
But be 7 aſide all Thoughts of the Mattiage, 


for tho. know" you 7 love Cynthia, but only - 


5 * 


* > 
5 8 - 
1 1 


| te Da. „ *. 
* a blind for your. Paſſion to me 


— * 


it will male 


| et 

2 b Jealous d Lord, Whafr. d1 lay? Jealous!, 

no, no, Lemme bejcalous, f 6 wonſt pox love you, | 
on 


— t hope „— Bur Ae : 
| e. n Forming, Amal flys. tr 
| e pin fy ee 74839 547.0 22120 8 | 

COST ant i Atrios Tt; of 
e is 102 . 
35 Mae alone. 9 
2 


1 


Mittetest b a Peake) © 5. 


0 505 — ſpight af wy Care and Foreſight, 1 


am caught, caught in my Security, Vet this 
low Artifice , . unworthy, of my Mat» 
ID Aunt: There muſt be mote behind, this is 


| t che firſt Flaſh, the priming of her Eggine; Deſ- 
| 3 8 al Kae 9 Tes ere preven- 


| 113% * N 1 44 ner 9 41 


= 24-4 22 


10 tte! —.—.— = 


45 %; 4; #* 
* MI % . 60 1.2 


5 e — thy Preſence þ Py x 
1 Land, appearing to my ſhipwrack'd Hopes: 
Witch has rais'd the Storm, and her Miniſters 
have done their Work; you ſee the Veſlels arc pate 


Matk. know. it; ITmet Sir paul towi away Cyn- 
this: W 5 e not 12 ale 1 join os 


e 


** 1 a —_— TS . © Dm _ 
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8 t to- morrow Morning.» ho 57 | 


| Few you in the Attempft. 


Mel. There's Comfort in a Hand ſtrerch'd « outs 
| to one that's ſinking; tho! ne et far offt. 


Mask. No ſi nor no Danger, 


— Come, 
cher opz why you don tkno w, that while I plead for 


ou, your Aunc has given me a tetaining Fee; 

ay ; I am ek genre Enemy, ud the ous 

| Journ -Work u es a 

ben g 5e think af y 

Mast. What d' ye think o Dy in empleo dd 

the — of all her Plots? Ha "ge Mo | £ 

Heav'n it's ttue; I have undertaken to break the 

Match, I have undertaken to make yout Uuncle diſ- 

inden E N turn d out of Doors; ad tb 
I can't tell you for Laughing 


— =O Ac open d her ——_— ö 


to turn ous grazing, and tows Ha. 
ry Cynthia my ſelf; there's a Plot for ou. 

Mel." Ha! Oſce;Lſce en 
thro' Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live. in Day =— 
Q my Aanwel! How (hal Iahagk or; praiſe thee; 


Thou haſt out-witted Woman. But tell me; hi 
could'ſt thou thus 


Lady Plyant do this extravagant belief! 
Mask. It was; and to tell you the Truth, I en- 


7 it for your Diverſion 2 Tho' it nate you 


à little uneaſie for the pteſent, yet the Reflection of 
ok ir muſt needs be enterining, -I warrant ſhe 
Was very violent at firſt 3 14 oe en 


- Mel. rn ay; 1 Fury, but I was ö 


welt afraid of her Violence at laſt , If you bad 
not come as you did; Idon's know what ſhe mighs 


have e 
Mak. Ha, ha, ha I know her Temper. wen, 


7440 3 4 7 12! 


a muſt know then tharallmy de on nes 
by 2 ru 


"a4 


et into het Confidente ? Hat 


How? But was it her Conttivance to perſwade wy 


5 >. 


7H W 1, 
. | 8 | ; 14 * ut 1 90 5 7 
Nr : : 


w- 


+. he D © @ Sk; 1 
but Bubbles ; al at taſk 1 prezended; ie bare been 


long ſecretly in love with Cymhia 5 thatdid my Bur 
finels ;/ that convinc'd your Aunt, 1 might be truſted; 


ſince it Was as much my Intereſt as hers to, break 
— Match: Then, ſhe thought my jealouſie _ 


ifie me to aſſiſt het in her Revenge. And 

e', in that Belief, told me the Secrets of. her 
Heart. At length we made this Agreement, ow 
accompliſh her Deſigns (as I told you before). ſhe 
has ingag'd to pur Gntbi wor al bor: APO into 
anz Power. 


Mel. She is alk g gracious in | hot ente — 


Well, and dear Fack, how haſt thou contrived?ꝰ 
Mak. 1 would not have you ſtay: to heat it now ? 


Gelder t know but ſhe may come this Way; I am 


tb meet her anon; after that, Il tellyouthe whole 
Matter; be hate in this Gal an Hour hence. 
by that time imagine our ultation my be 
Over. WE 1 Y1 


by une * 


8 C E N E b 


MAV III alone. 


1 "ILL tlie? "Succeſs will ava” mes ' for when 
I meet you, I meet the only Obſtacle to my 


| — Cynthia , let thy Beauty gild my Crimes; 


and whatſoevef I commit of Treachery or Deceit, 


| "hall be imputed to me as a Merit — Treachery , 
what Treachety 2 Love cancels all the Bonds of 
| Seien ip, 5nd 


| dations. 


ſets Men tight upon their firſt Foun- 


Duty to Kings, Piety to patents, „ Gtatitude to 
ras, Nh 4 and Fidelity to Friends,, are different 


and particular Ties: But the Name of Riralcurs * 15 
a 


* 
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all aſunder, and-is «general Acquittance ==. Rival | 


is equal, ahd Love like Death an univerſal Leveller » 
of Mankind. Hal But is chere not ſuch a" Thing” 
as Honeſty;? Yes 4 and whoſoevet bas it about him, 
bears an Enemy in his Breaſt: For your honeſk | 
Man, asItake it, is that nice, ſcrupulous , conſcien- 
tious Perſons who will cheat no Body but himſelf; 
ſuch another Coxcomb, „ e wiſe Man, who is 
too hard for all the World, and, will be * 
Fool of by no Body, but himſelf: Ha » ha Ny a. 
Well for Wiſdom. and Honeſty , give me Cunning 
and Hypocrifie; oh, tis ſucha Pleaſure, to angle for 
fair fac d Fools! Then that — Gudgeon Cre- 
dulity, will bite at any thing Why, let me ſec, 
Ihave the ſame Face, the ſame Words and Accents, 
when I ſpeak what I do think, and when I ſpeak 
what I do not think —— the very fame — and 


dear Diſſimulation is the only Art, not to be known 


from Nature. 


Why will Mankind be Fools ,, and he dere d : 
And why are Friends and Lovers Oaths believ'd?.. 

When, each, who ſearches ſtricily his own Mindy _ 
May ſo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find, © 
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Eur Touchyood, and Lady Toucinrood: 


La T 0's cxuwooD 


if he refuſe his Daughter upon this Provo · 
cation ? The ContraQt's void by this un- 
| heard of Impiety 

Id. T. mY, t believe it true ſhe has better Prin: 
Ciples =— Pho, tis Nonſenſe. Come , come, 1 
know my Lady Plyant Bas a large Eye, and wou'd 
centre every 87 in her own Circle; tis not the 
fſirſt time ſhe has miſtaken Reſpect for Love , a 

made Sir Paul jealous of the Civility of am undeſig- 


| M. Lord; can yon blame my Brother Phat; p 


ning Perſon, the bettet to beſpeak his . in her 


uufeigned Pleaſures. 
IL. T. Tou cenſure bardly ; my Lord; my Siſters 
_— is very well known. 
T. Yes; I believe I know ſome that have 
Kay familiarly acquainted with it, This is a little 
Trick wrought by ſome pitiful Contriver , envious 
of my Nephews Merit. 
L. T. Nay, my Lord, it maj be ſo, and J hope 
it will be found ſo: But that will require ſome time; 
ot in ſuch a Caſe as! this, J Demonf tatien is neceſ- 


T. There ſhould have been Bases denten 
4 the 75511 too, before it had been belie vd 


S . 2 & = 9 te, = 


%s - , % 4 | * 6 » 
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ow ? Where? Whentf- | | 


14. 7. r 


lam willing to believe as fay y of my Ne- 
phewas Tea 1 
Ld. T. I don't know tha. | Half Aſide.” 


I.. T. How? Don't you believe that, ſay you, 
F n 
Ld. T. No, I don't ſay ſo — T'confeſk I am 
troubled to find you fo cold in his Deſere. 
L. T. His Defence! Bleſs me, wou'd you have © 
me defend an ill Thing? 
Ld. T. You believe it then! . {gi 
L. T. I don't know; Iam very umwilling to peak 
my Thoughts in any thing that may be to my Oou- 
fins Diſadvantage ; beſides , I find, my Lord , y 
are prepared to receive an ill Impre fron fim any Gpi⸗ 
nion of mine. which is not conſentimg with - 
own: But ſince I am like to be ſopeRed in the Bud; 
and 'tis a Pain any longer to diſſemble, I own it 
to you; in ſhorr' do believe it, nay and can be 
lieve any thing worſe, H it were laid to his Charve: | 
=— Don't ask me my Reaſons, my Lord, for they 
are not fit to be told you. n 2 
Ld. T. I'm amaz'd, here muſt be ſomething 
more than ordinary in this. I. 


Aſide; ] Not fir to be 
told me, Madam? You can tavenoltiitereſts, where- 
in I am not concern'd, and conſcquemly-rhe fame 
Reaſons ought to be convincing to me,; which cre- 
ate your Satisfaction or Diſqui e. 
L. T. But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquiet, I am 
Willing to have remote from your hearing. Good 
my Lord, don't preſs me. 
Id. T. Don't oblige me to preſs ou. 

I. T. Whatever it was, *tis paſt : And that is 
better to be unknown which cannot be prevented 
therefore let me beg you to reſt ſatisfy'd - 
Id. 1. When you have told me, Iwill. BY 


4 


, 
of 


"the D o va c * 

To You won't. 1 VI. 
8 T. By my Life, mag Dear » Ly . 
. f. Wh & you e = 1 
Id. T. How? Then 1 muſt know , in Gi » 
No more trifling — I charge you. rel] mg — By 
all our mutual Peace to come; upon yout Duty 
1. T. Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no more, 
to make me lay my Heatt . tb but don't be 
thus tranſported ;..compoſe your 
Concern, to make you loſe one Minutes Temper, 
*Tis not indeed my Dear. Nay , by this Kiſs. you 
ſhan't be angry. O Lord, 1 wiſh I had not told 
vdo any thing. Indeed , my Lord, jou hare 
ighted me. Nay, look pleas d, I'll tell you, 5 
N " W e Well, well. * 75 

* 1 0 ;Nay but will jou be calm— indeed it it's 


_—_— Bur * ry h 


7 


I. T. But will you promiſe me not t * 2 angry 


nn Nay you muſt — Not to be augry'wi 
11 dare. ſwear he's ſorry — and. ved 
in, would not | 
Ld. T.. Sorty » for what ĩ 'Death,. you rack me 
with Delay. 992 
1.1. Nay» no. great Matter, only — Well I 
have your Promiſe, — Pho, why nothing, only 
your Nephew had a mind to _ himſelf, ' fome- 
times with a 2 Gallantr 72 towards me. Nay, I 
can't think he meant any 
'd.odly; . 
Confuſion and Hell, what do 1 hear 1 


185 


1 fe br, may be, he though che was not enoug h 
a-kin to me, upon your Account, and had 2 
10 create a nearer Relation on his owu ; a Lover you 
know my Lord — Ha, ha, ha. Well but that's 
all Now yo , have it; well remember your Pro- 
miſe, may; Lor 

him. 


and * take any Nowe * 


* 8 * 5 0 
2 2 mY | intact ati of 4 * 
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f It is not of 


ing ſerioaſſy, but — | 


\ 
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1 DA m te 49 
14. 7 No captions Della: "23. ae 
L. T. Nay , 1 ſwear you muſt not A litt 

hacmleſs: Mirth Oln miſplac d, that's all! 

But if it were more; tis ovet now, and all's well. For : RN 

. and fo bas he, T hope 

— for I have not d any thing from him thels 


OY | 
Theſe two Day 11 Is it freſh i Utnatu- 8 
ral Villain! Death, I ure him ftripp'd and turn d I 
naked out of my Doors this Moment, and let him 72 
rot and periſh, inceſtuous Brute! 
| WP 2 5 for Heav'ns fake , my Lord, you'll * | 
me if you take ſuch publick Notice of it; it will be | 
a Tec talk: Conſider your own and my Honour 4 
my, 1. told you you would not be ſatisfied when 5 
you knew it. | 
Ld. 7. Before I've done, I will beſatighyd, Un- 
en Monſter, how long? _ 
L. T. Lord, 1 n e L vi my Lips had 
town together when 1 told you =— Ned 4 
8 „I won't tell you more, 
till you ate your ſelf. a » my Lord , don't. ler $4 
the Company ſee you in this Diſorder — Yer » 1 | 
confeſs, T can't blame you; for Ithink I was never [- 
ſo furpriz* d in my Life Who would have thought 1 
my Nephew could. have ſo miſconſtrued my Kind- 
nel But will you go into your Cloſet, and re- 
cover your Temper. I'll make an Excuſe of ſudden 
Buſineſs to the Company, and come to you. E 
good deat my Lord, let me beg you do now: Tü 
come medintelf- and tell you all; will you, my, 
J Lotd ? 0 | 
Id. T. 1 will i am mute with Wonder. | N 
L. Went BY now » un body com- 3 
ing. ; 4s Ds 
LA. T. Well I go—You won't dy, foclwould 


Ii 5 
| hear; more Ain bee — 
6: . : 5 e * * TY 15 | 
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: 17 Toycumgon, Masxyeri. 
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| Als was 2 Maſtcr-Bicce Wee yr 
"i my Hel — che 1 ftbod:ready for a Cue to 
| waer and onfirm all, dad chere Occaſion. 


AN 1 have; and am ta meet him bete about 
this time. 57 


I. T. How does be bear his Diſappoi incinebs2 
Adask. Secure in my Aſſiſtauce, 4 ſeem d nor 
much afftifted , but ale laugh d at the ſhallow 
*Artifice , "which (6 litcls dne moft of neceſſity 
_ 'Yer he is apprehenſive of ſome. farther 
of jours, and has engaged mo tõ watch you. 
feet will hardly be able to prevent your . ; 
I I'weuld have you uſe Caution aud Ex 
I. T. Expedition indexd; forall we do, muſt be 
petform'd in the remaining” part of this Evſuin 8 
and before the Compaby break up ; . leſt my 1070 
ſhould cool, and have 4 Opportunity to ralle with 
hin privately My Lord muſt not ſee him ain. 
AAark. By no Means; therefore you mult 
vate my Lords Diſpleaſure toa Degree char fad. 
mit of no Conference with him What: think 
you of mentioning me?: n 


"Ls 1 How: ; 1, £ bez 0 | 0 1 fe $o we 14. 
Mask, To my Lord, as aving been pri 10 10 
lefonts Deſign ow yon bur ng be uſi . ry, utmoſt 


Endeavours to diſſuac < him: Tho my Fricnddipand 
| Lore 


» TETLY 7 
tom him bas made me conceal MT. 
61, Ithteatned the nan e 
af that kind, te difcovet it ta my Lotd.. 79 
L. T. To What end is this? 

. Mach. It. will confirm my Lords Opinigh A 
Hoagut and Haneſty , and create in him anew Con- 
ſidenc 1 me, which ( ſhould chis miſcar- 

) vill be neceſſaty to the forming! another Plot 
Sr ny and Is 1 255 Jou, . 
T. Fll doit ll tell him you hivdred 
E ' no forcing me. 
Hast. Excellent 1 Your Ladyſhip bat a maſt 
[proving Fancy. You had beſt go to my Aw . 
cep him as long as you can in his Cloſet, | 
doubt not 5 Jin mould him 'to what you 
pleale ; your Gyeſts' arc. ſo engaged in their own 
Follies and Intrigues, they'll miſs neithet of ou. 

2 T. When ſhall ve mcet ?—— At eight chis Eve- 

in my Chamber; there rejoice at revs an ; 
toy DG an Hour in Mich, Rent! | 
al. Iwill not fail. e , n UAE | 


CEL ELLE en 
$C'E N E II Es. 
| owns ara > | 


+ now what he e e ene, 
well enough. bor Fhave loſt all Appefite to hers 
vet ſhe's a ſine Woman, and 110 ,d her ante. But 
I don't know , ſince 1 Have been in a great meaſure” 
kept by her, the Caſe is alter d Wasmy Plea- 
ſore is become my Duty: And I have ag litile Sto- 
mach to her now as ifi were her Husbandt Sheule·d 
the-ſmoak my Deſign F 2 


\ 


- * 
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32 WH D d un T 
f ie pickle. She has a damn d penetrating Head, and 
khows how to interpret à Coldneſi ro __ Way; 
therefore I muſt diſſemble Ardour and Ecſtaſie, — 4 
reſolv d. How eaſily and pleaſantly i is that diſſembled  - 
before Pruition 1 Pox on't that a Man can't (drink 
wWitbout quenching his Thirſt. Ha! jondet comes 
Melle font, thoughtful. Let me think: Meet het at 
eight - hum — ha! By Heav'o I have it If l can 
ſpeak to my Lord before — Was it my Brain ot 
Providence? No matter which - I will deceĩe em 
all, and yet ſecure my ſelf ; 'twasa locky FIT. 
Well, this Double Dealing is e 
Here becomes, now for me. — 


wee sem 
5E N ENI V. 2 
WE ]JMeLLEye ONT maſon. 


Maskwell pr retending his 
4 bia, and ſpeaks —.— » 


* "5 % . 5 &. 


05 2492 3 OM NM e e 8 27 
E RC on us, Aube Vill ibe Wickedneſs of 


this World come to? 


Auel, How now, fact What, ſo full of 
Contemplation that you run ever! 


Aas I'm glad you're come, for 1 could vo eo 
8! 


45 


tain my ſelf any longer: And was juſt going to 
vent to a Sectet, which no Body but yon oùght to 
ink down. Y.our Aunt's juſt gone from hence. 
l. And having truſted thee with the Secrets of 
het Soul der att er 6a 10 diſcoves em 
all to me, ha N ir een 
alter kes ad my Ergiley leans that way — 


But! _ t know — can in Honour diſcover 
of m al 0 ” 


'D; EB A 1 B R. 73 
| Mel. All, all Man , what, you may in Honour 


gg 


ws her as far as ſhe betrays her ſelf. No tragi-⸗ 


cal 5 upon my Perſon, I hope. 
No, but i 
== 8 doſt thou mean? 


it's a comical Deſign upon mine. | 


_ Mack, Liſten and be dumb. We have been Bar- 


gaini PI, about the Rate of your Ruin — 


Like any rwo Guardians to an Orphan Hei- 


eſe — Well. 


Aas. And whereas Pleaſure is ; generally paid ad | 


Miſchief , what Miſchicf I do is to. be paid with 
Pleaſure. 

Mel, So when you've ſwallow'd the Potion, you 
ſweeten your Mouth with a Plumb. 

Mask. Lou ate merry , Sir, burTſhall probe your 


| Conſtitution. In ſhort , the Price of our Baniſh- „ 


ment is to be paid with the Perſon of 


forget you told me this before. 

Hast. No, o far you are right and I 
am, as an eatneſt of that wr ik to h are full and 
free Poſleſſion of the Perſon of —= N Aunt. 

Ael. Ha! — Pho , you ttifle. þ . 

Mask. By this Lighe Tm ſerious all Raillery 
apart — I knew 'twould' ſtun you: This Evening ar 
eight ſhe will receive me in her Bed-Chamber. 

"Mel. Hell and the Devil, is ſhe abandon'd of all 
Grace — Why the Woman is poſſeſs d 

Mass. Wel „will von go in ar ſeed? FN 

. Mel, B Heav' n ma Furnace ſooner. 

Alas. No, you would not — It would not * 
ſo convenient; as I can order Marters. © ar i; n 
"Mel. What d' ye mean? 


Mel. Of Cynthia, and her mT de you | 


Mast. Mean! Not to une de Lady Laſſe. | 
re you — Ha, ha, ha, bow grayely be Jock 


Come, come, I wont perpler ou. Tis the only 


Thing woridence could bare ade to 
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make me capable of ſetring you, cither to my Incling- 
tion or your own neceſfit 7. 
| 2 How, how, for Heav'ns ſake, dear A, 
Mast. Why thus — I'll goaccording to Appoint- 
ment; you ſhall have Notice at the critical Minute 
ro come and ſurprize your Auut and me together; 
| Counterfeit a Rage againſt me, and l' make my 
Eſcape chrough the private Paſſage from her Cham - 
ber, which I'll take care to leave open; Twill be 
rd , if then you can't bring her to any Conditi- 
ons. For this Diſcovery will diſarm her of all De- 
fence, and leave her entirely at yout Mercy : Nay, , 
ſhe muſt ever after be in awe of you. wee 
. Mel, Let me adore ther, my better Genius! By 
. Heavnl think it is not in the 465 of kate pe difap- 
oint my. Hopes =— My Hopes) my Cetraioty! 
Mack, Well, Ill meet you bete. WithinaQ ar- 


| yer of eight, and give youNorics. n e 
Lui Good Fortune ever go aloag with the, 
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E, er Way , wy Late Plhor's 
/ 1 coming , and 1 {ball never ſucceed while thou 
arc in ſight — Tho ſhe begins to tack about; but 
I made Love a great while to l hd "rent op 
Auel. Why, what's the Matter} She's convinc'd 
Care. 1 can't get an Anſwer from her ,, that does 
dot begin with her Hopour » or hier Verwe , her Re- 


ligion., 
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l;zion, or ſome ſuch Cant. Then ſhe bis cold me 


the whole Hiſtory of Sir Pauls nine Years 'Court- 
ſhip z how he has lain fox whole Nights togethet upon 
the Stairs, before her Chamber Door; and chat the 
firſt Favour he received from her, was a Piece of an 


old Scaxlet Petticoat for a Stomacher; which ſider che 


Day of his Marriage, he has, out of a Piece of Gat- 


laniry, converted into a Night-Capy and wearsiaſtill 


ee Solemnity on his Anniverſary” Wedding- 
ght. N >» N * 0 * 
2 That Lhave ſeen, with the Ceremony there- 
unto belonging'—— For. on that Night he creep#/in 
at the Beds Feet, like a gull'd Baſſa thar has uf 
a Relation of the Grand Signior; aud that, Night he 
has his Arms at Liberty. Did not ſhe tell you atwhar 
a Diſtance ſhe keeps him? He has conſtſi d to mr 
that but at ſome certain times, that is t ſuppaſe when 
ſhe apprebends being with Child, he nover has 
Privilege of uſing the Familiarity ofa Husband 
a Wife. He was once given roferamblingarittthis 
Hands and ſprawling in his Sleep; atid eder fihte 


the has him ſwaddled up in Blenketg, and his Hands 


and Feet ſwath'd down, and ſo put to Bed : and 
there he lies with a great Bead, like a Ruſſias Beat 
upon a drift of Snow. You are very great with 
him; I wonder he never told ydn his Grievances zhe 
will I warrant you. © 7 
Care. Exceſlively fooliſh4 — Bit tharwbichgives 
me moſt Hopes of het „ is her telling me of e 
many Temptations ſhe has relifted;- WO ED 
Mel. Nay, then you have her ; for a! Womaity 
bragging to a Man that-ſhe-has-overcome Tempeari- 
ons , is an Argument that they wete weall abs 
fer'd , anda Challenge to him to engage het motiy 
irceſiſtibly, Tis only, an inbenciug the? Price 7 
| mers have underbid het: Nerd 


. Care, 
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„ The D Sus Sus: 
Cart.” Nay , 1 don't deſpair But kill ce bar 
84 0 ou —Italk d to het t other Night af 
Lord Froths Maſquerade , when I'm latisfy d ſhe 
| Kew me, and I had no Reaſon to complain of m my 
Reception; but I find Women are not the ſame bare. 
faced and in Masks , and a Vizor diſguiſes their 
Inclinatipns as much as their Faces. 
Alel. Tis a Miſtake , for Women may molt pw 
perly be ſaid to be unmask'd when they wear Vi- 
zors, for that ſecures them from Bluſhing, and 
being out of Countenance ; and next to being in the 
Dark , or alone, they ate moſt truly themſelves 
in a Vixor-Mask. Here they come, I'll leave you. 
Ply her cloſe, and by and by clap a Billet doux into 
her Hand: For a Woman never thinks a Man truly in 
Love with her, till he has been Fool enough to think 
of her out of her Sight, 1 (har ſo Fuck time 
0 write to het. 


eee eee 8 
8 C E N E VI. 
©: AR 21 ns J Sir Par ad Ley P prone; 


oy 8 asd e S · 4 vi. >. 2240/0 } 
\HAN'T we diſturb your Meditation, Me 0. 
Oele: You wou'd be private. 


' Care, You bring that along with you, Sit Paul, | 
that ſhall be always welcome to my Privacy. © 
Sir Paul. O, ſweet Sir, you load your humble 
* both me and my Wife, with cotinual Be” 
Y 

L. P. Sir paul, what a Phraſe was thete 7 You | 
will be making Anſwers , and 70 


Nu. which ought to * T 
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Dr 4 1 1 "6 
have ſolittle Breeding to think Mr. Careleſsdid nor 2 
ply himſelf to me. Pray what have you about 
entertain any Bodies Privacy? * and declai 


the Face of the World Im dai bluſh for 
your l 


gnotance. 

Six. Paul. laciieſce, my Lady; but don't fab 
fo loud. 993 
I. P. Mr. Careleſs „if a Perſon chat is wholly 
illiterate might be ſuppoſed to be capable of being 
qualify d to make a ſuitable Return to choſe Obli- 
gations which you are pleaſed to confer upon one 
that is w holy incapable of being qualify d in all thoſe 
Circumſtances , I'm ſure I ſhou d rather attempt it 
than any: n * the World, ¶ Courteſies ] for I'm 

ſure there's nothing in the World chat i would ra- 
ther. 2 2 But I know Mr. Careleſs is ſo 


great a Critick ſo fine a Gentleman, that it is | 


impoſſible for mc =— 
Care. OHeay'ns! Madam, en, - 
Sir Paul. Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon == + 
L. P. OLord ! Sir, pardon me; we Women have 
not thoſe Adyantages : 1 know my on Imperfec- 
tions = But at the ſame time you. muſt ge me 
leave to declare, in the Face of the World, that no 
Body is more ſenſible of Favouts and Things - for 
with the Reſerve of my Honour, I affure you, 
Mr, Careleſs, I don't know any thing in the World 
would refuſe to a Perſon fo meritorious == | You'll 
pardon my Want of Expreſſion, — - - 3 
Care. O your Ladyſhip is abounding in all 1. 
cellence, particularly that of Phraſe. 
L. P. You are ſo obliging, „ re 
Care. Vour Ladyſhip is ſo charming. 5 
Sir Paul. So, now , nOW no. my . 
I. . So well bred. =_ 
Care. So ſurptizing. 


P. So well dreſt 3 ſo cloquent, 
HER "04 % 


. D o u * ©» 
| e. fo free, FR 
, f i Shy 


Sir Paul. — 0. . thete. 

Care. OLord, Ibeſeech you „Malm, * 

L. P. So 7 ſo N » 7 good Teeth 4+ fo ? 
fine Shape pe, ſo fine Libs , ſo fine Lionen , and 
Idon'r doubt but you. havea very good Skin, Sir. 

Care. For Heav'ns fake , Nen la quite 
out of Countenance. . '- 

Sir Paul. Aud my Lady' s quizeou of Breath ; 
on: oily ee eee ad sbud ; n 
talk ofa _ Lady Fra. 

- Care. Ofie, fic; not to be named of a Day + — 
N Lady Fresh is very well in her Accompliſnments 
--- Sur it is when my * Plyant is not choughe | 
of--- If chat can ever 
- L. E. . overcome: ne. Ther is is ſo exceſ- 

ve. . 

Sir Paul Nay , Liao aud vow that was pret- 
1 3 
Cate. O Sit Paul, Ike; are the happieſt | Man a- 
* Such a Lady that is the F 
ben: and the len of ours. * 41078 
Sir Paul. Tour humble Servant, 1 am I thank' 
1 way of living, wy may lay, pea- 
cefullyand happily , — I think need not euvy any 
of my Neighbours , bleſſed be Providence — Ay » 

truly, Mr. Careleſs, my Lady is a great Bleſſing 1 

a fine, diſcreet, well ſpoken Woman as you ſhal 
ſee lf it becomes me to ſay ſo; and weliveve- 
ry comfortably together ; ſhe is a little haſty ſome· 
times , and ſo am I; but mine's ſoon over, and 
then I'm ſo ſorry O. Mr. 0 471 16. Were 
nat for one s 
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5 * 4 Letter which ah 160 . 
. PAUL, ky = 
| Lady PLYANT. 
OW eben have you been to of har, vo 
Jackanapes? | 
Sir Paul. Gad ſo, ['s-bud— Ts. carry it to 


and you. ſho have carty'd i ir to my ”=— 


Bey. Tis directed to your Worthip.” - 
Sir Paul. Well, well, my Lady teads all Lerers 
firſt—» Child, do ſo no more ; VT * 


19. No, aur pleaſe you, 3 55 
e EY 
SS NN VIII. | 


CARELESS, Sir TALE; oke, AT: 


Humour of” my Wit 4 1 ** Women 
| hare little Fancies - - But as'Iwas telling you, 
Mr, Careleſs , if it were not for om thing, I ſhould 
think my ſelf the happieſt Man in the World: in- 
deed that touches me near, vety near.” 
Care. What can that be, Sir Paul? 
Sir Paul. Why, Thave, Ichank Heaven, a very 
lentiful Fortune, 2 good Eſtate in the Country, 


me Houſes in Town , and ſome Mony; a pretty. 


Ty * P's v5. g * v * — . 
* * 


Go: The Den 1 
tolerable perſonal Eſtate; and it is a great Grief to 
me, indeed it is, Mr. Careleſs j' that I have not a 
Son to inherit this Tis true, I Hate a Dau ghter, 
and a fine dutiful Child ſhe is, though I fi it, 
bleſſed be Providence I may ſay; fot indeed, Mr. 
Careleſs, I am mightily beho! en ta Providence - = 
A poor unworthy Sinner - But if I had à Son, ah, 
that's my Affliction, and my only Afflitioa j in- 
deed I cannot refrain Tears when it comes in my 
Mind. | Cries, 
Care. Why, methinks that wight be cafily re- 
medied . my Lady's a fine likely Woman 
Sir Paul. Oh, a fine likely Woman as you ſhall 
ke in a Summers Day — Indeed ſhe is, Mr. Ca- 
releſs, in all Reſpects. 
Care. And iI ſhould not have raken you to hare 
been fo old ———— _ 7 | 
Six Paul. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs; ah! 
that's not it; no, no, you ſhootwideof the Mark 
a Mile; indeed you do, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs; | 
no, no, that's not it. | | 
Care. No, what can be the Matter · then? 4 
Sir Paul. You'll ſcarcely believe me, when ſhall 
rell you— my Lady is ſo Nice It's very ſtrange , 
but it's true: Too true — ſhe's ſo very Nice, 
that 1 don't believe ſhe would touch a Man for the 
World — At leaſt not above oncea, Year. I'm ſure 
I have found it ſo; and alas, what's once a Year to 
an old Man, who would do good in his re 
tion? Indeed it's true, Mr. Careleſs, it breaks m 
Heat Lam her Husband, as I may ſay; thou 
far unworthy of that Honour, yet I am her Hus- 
band; but alas-a-day, Ihave no more 5 
with ber Perſon as to that Mattet · than wit 
my own Mother no indeed. 
| Care. Alas-a-day, this is alamentable' Stoty; my 
ä Lady muſt be told on't ; ſhe myſt * Six Paul 3 
tis an * to the world. Sir 


* 
_ 


» E 1 1 3 67 | 
Sie Paul. Ah! would to Heav'n you would, Mr. 
Careleſ} ;. you are mightily in her Favour, © 
Care. I warrant” you; what we muſt have aSon' 
ſome way or — | 
Sir Paul. Indeed, I ſhould be mightily bound to 
you, if you could bring it about, Mr. Careleſs. 
L. P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Steward 
bete sa Return of 600 Pounds; you may take 
of it for the next half Year, COS the Leuer. 
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(7 22 Lord kern, Grxrure 


Ht P e . der:: en 
Enn end york” t 1 5 


| TELE FE my Girl; come, iber to LE Fats 


her, poor Lamb, thou'rr melancholick. 
Ld. Froth. Heay' n, Sir, Paul), you amaze me 
of all chings in che World == Y og are never pleas'd 
bur when we are all upon the broad, Gtin ; all 1 0 
aud no Company; ah, then tis ach 4 Sight to 


ſome Teeth —= Sute you're a great Admirer 1 | 


Lady Whifler.,, Mt. Sneer and Sir Laurence Loud 3; 


_ that Gang. 


Fit Paul, Tyow and = les a very merty Wo- 
man, but, I chink ſhe laughs a little roo much, 
Id. Froth. Merry! O Lord, what a C 
that is of a Woman of Quality — You have 1.24 
at uiy Lady Mhiſters upon het Day, Madam 

Syn. Yes my Lord — I muſt humour this Fool. 


[eAfide, 
Id. Froth, Well and how? hes? What is your 


Senſe 


EPP rr 
— — — — 
— 2 
—— — * * 
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w 
om fe ROS, 
cn ti »& of: | 
r for ſute, my Lord, 
as to fog > - 


IN \ 


1. be 


ugh out of Time, is as diſagterable 
out of Time or out of Tune. 
Ld. Froth. Hee, hee, bee. rights 1 chen; 


my Lady Whifler is ſo ready =» the always comes iu 


three Bars too ſoon And then, what do they 

1 at? For you know laughing without a Jeſt is 
as impertinent; hee! as, a- 4 
Cynt. As dancin without a Fiddle. : 


Ld. Froth. Juſt * each. Wa was at wy Tongues 5 


end. 


for I think ate all in Nature with the 
World, and gc laugh at gate) and you 


muſt allow they fon. all 
though they — none in 


$ 1n their Perſons , 
r Converſation, 


Id. Froth, True, as I'm a Perſon of Honour 
For Heav'ns lake let us lacrifice * em ro NN alit- 


* 


Sir Paul, 
„ my 19 


L. P. I'm buße, Sit Paul, W Im- 
l — 


3 
Care. Sir Paul 5 hatker Im wh the Mar- 


mern 


ha Paul we© ſome — Wg. . 


ths, I have a Word. 


ben dee : 


N Paul, 0 10, 1 i 
4 


Ai you good Succeſs, Bo 5 
* ie | I as Yes v tg 


| ay” 


Cynt. But that cannot be properly faid of them, 


Rr 2 


Sa. mm A 


w 
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cura, Lord Neu. Lad Faokm | 
Wy TY BRISK. Sang 


e ; 


1225 vod think that Ed Lean Suſan , 
the ' Dairy-Maid , and our Coach- Man is not 
amiſs; you know, I may ſuppoſe the Dairy i in Town, 


/ 

* „ * 9 
r 
* 


as well as in the Country. 


Brist. Incomparable , let me Fine dur then. 
being an, Heroick Poem, had not you beiter call 
kin a Cherioteer } Charioteer ſounds. et. beſides - 
your Ladyſhips Coachman having à red Face, and 
you comparing him to the gun And you know 


the Sun is call d Heav' us 'Charioteer. - 


9 5 1 W J ' 
Wat pe to a for the Foy = 4 well read | 


5 ha — — Lines com (Pull out 4 Pa- 
per, | Let. me "you e . 
the Campecifon., you know. 1 In 


Far 4s ; the Sun ſhines ev Days | 
So of aur Coachman I may ſay. - 


Brisk, I'm afraid that Simile. won't RY in * | 
A Becauſe you * the n ſhiges or Tf | 


Da 
|. Both. No, 2 the Sun ie won't „ bur ir wy 
do for the Coach-man » for you know there's m 
Occaſion fot a Coach in wet N catber. 
Brisk. Ri ght, right, that ſaves all. 
'L, Froth, Then [ow c & the Sun ſhines + lth 
7 N NP 
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| "Day bu t chat he 


1 ; Chatitee does n 
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1. Dun f = 


peeps now and then; | 
ſhine" all the Day too you know! x/ the tho! we. Ws 


Brisk. Right, but the. Vulgar will never com- 
rehend that. 
L. Froth. Well, you ſhall hear — ler mt fee” ? 


| . 


[Reads] For & the Sun ſhines ev' 17 Day, 


So, of our Coach-man I may oy 
He ſhows bis dridiken fiery Face, 
uſt as the Sun does , more or leſs. 


7 Fr That“ s right, all's wy) all' 8 well. More 
or ſs. 


1 Frob reads] And when a Night his Labour's 
"Then 06, like Haan char the Sun: 


Ino the err; be deſcendss. 
2 there is Nee wn 4 


There be's ſee from De 
His Fare i paid him, and 1 


* 


f 1 an you” know is Tes; and Pony | 


| Brick. Incompatable well and proper „ Igad — 


| But 1 have one Exception to make Don't 


think Bilk (1 know it's good Rhime) but don't you 
think Bilk and Fare too like a Hackney Coachman ! 
I. Froth. I ſwear and vow I'm afraid ſo = And 


15 our eh ms ney Coach: man, when my 


td. took him. 
.. Brick, Was be 2. I'm FOI if debe was 4 


: Hackney Coach man You may p or that in the 


mar inal Notestho”, to prevent Cebu - Only 
14 it with a ſmall Aſtetiſm, and lay rota 
LA a Hackney n 1 8 

b 1. 


1 


fore 


8 wi her Gums bate , | 
" Brake Like an- okt a low Ebb IC. 


| i 5 E A L. * 5 590 
1 Froth, 1 will ;-you'd oblige me 0 
2 ge 1 rant 


write Notes to the v 


Brist. With all my Heart and Soul, and proud 


of the vaſt Honoup, let me periſh. , 
. Froth. Hee „bee, hee x 

one won't yon wich us, ve were 
at my Lady IF IAG: Mir, Heer. 


L. ab — Ay my Dear — Wete you? Oh 
e, a moſt ful- 


filchy Mr. Sneer ; he's a nauſeous Fi 
ſamick Fop, foh— He ſpent rwo 
going about. Covent-Garden , to 
Coach with his Compeniodt 


s topether in 
luit cheT — of his 


I. Froth. O filly ! bi AUG of fond of 
him, a if te had brought the Ape into the World 


her ſelf. | 

Brick. Who e Toothleſs 5s; O, ſhe'samor- f 
ens 8 's always wg the Cud like 
an old 


Cynt. Fie, Mr, Brick dds Bri ; for her Cough. 
I. Bob I have ſeen ki rake em half. .chew'd 


our of a bs to N ns * ka em in 


Ld. Froth. Foh. 
L. Froth. Th tails rady 4 eden 
Sueer offers to ſpeak —» And fits in ex tion of 


Hz, ha, ha, 


Gyn. J Age.) Well, 1 And chere are no Fools 


fo i inconſiderable in themſelves ; but they can ren- 


der other People contemptible by expoling their In- 


firmities. 


L. Froth. Then chat t other great ſtrapping Lady 


[can't hit of her Name; the old far Fool that 
paints ſo exorbitantly. 


. . whom l 


1 * 
a; 25 Pp. 
„ „„ * 
*:w2 4 Wo * 

—_— 
Iu. ha 
e * 


bee, my Dear; have Led 


} 


177 


66 V D 0 u * vs 
| mel kant hit of her Name neither r. Vil dhe 
fay2 Why the lays it oh with a Trowel -- Them 
ſhe bas 4 Belt Beard char 'briſtles through it, and 
makes het look as if ſhe were Plaiſter d wich Lime | 
and Hair, let me periſh.” 
I. Fraß. Oh you made a Song upon ber wn. 
Brisk. 
Brick. He? 64. ſol dd v1) Lord can fog 
it, | | 
Cynt. O good my Lord let's bear it. 
. 'Tis not a Song peithet - It's a ſort of a 
Epigtam, or rather av Epigrammarick Sonnet 11 
: don t know N 8 LY, 0 but it ire. g 


it my Lotd. | 
: 6." 6 Lad Fro "oY 1 | 3 
| Ancient Phillis bas young . Graces, _ | %. V9 
_ "Tis aſtrange thing, but a true nen 
| Spal Ttell you ho | | 


cke bet ſelf maker ber own Faces, , 
„ e 
22. Where's the Wonder now? | WED aten 
„A Shore, bur chere z ne; my way of 
Writing Tai 1 l 


/ F * 8 Wer F $ 
44 
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ph C E N E XI. 
. hom 7 F65tw ax. . . Sha 
hs Lady LEES. a 2 os 


£4 


OW now? 7 ah 77075 6) ins 
Foot. Your Ladyikigs Chair is Gu 2 


"7. if 


0 _— - T3 N A " K * 
5 4 1 | : 4 
. 9 W 
3 * / » 
. „ 4 


=, D 2 ox ph 
1. Froth. 1s duck ad he Child in ie 
* Ves, Madam | 
Froth,/ Othe dear Creature! Let's * p 
. Froth. Ilwear , my Dear, you'll Fal „ 
Chil , with ſending it to and again ſo often; this 
is the ſeventh time the Chair has gone for het to 
os Froth, O. law 5 Ga ir's but the fixth--- 


aud J han't ſeen her theſe two Hours The poor 


dear Creature - - -I ſwear , my Lord vou don't love 
poor liztle Sapho-- - - Come ,, my dear Oythe; Mr. 
Brish, we'll go ſee Sapho, tho m 3 won t. 

Cynt. I'll wait upon your Ladyſhi 

Brisk. Pray, Madam, how old 15 Lady $ 

L. Froth. Thice'Quatters, but I ſwear ſhe » 
World of Wit , and can-finga Tune already. My 
Lord „ won't you ga? Won't you ; What not ro. 


| ſee Saph? Pray my Lord, Ry tne” * 1 


knew you cou d not ſtay. 
CAYELLELIESY ve 
6 N E. XII 


onA, ale. 


1 not ſo hard to counterfeir Joy inthe Depth 
of Affliction, as to diſſemble Mitth in Com- 
pany of Fools Why ſbould I call em Fools? | 


| wy World thinks better of em ; for theſe have 


Quality, and Education, Wit and fine Convetfation , 


are receiy'd and admir'd by the World — I — og 4 


they like and admire” themſelves — Add wh 1 
not that true Wiſdom 2. for *tis Happineſs: And for 
3 we have miſapply d t 2 
while, and miſtaken the Thing: ar en By ha 
If Hapineſs in Self-content is plac'd, 
The Wiſe are Wretched , and Fools only Bleſs d. 
E 2 Ae. 
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| Heard, bins 1 ackeame; by a 
and my. X with him /\burſhe ſeem'd to mo- 
derate his Paſſion. 
Auel. Ay, Hell thank hencies gentle breezes mo- 
- deratea Fire; but I ſhall counter-work her S 
and ride the Witch in her own Bridle. 
Cynt. It's impoſſible; ſhe'll caſt beyond 25 


ru lay my Life it will never r bea March 
Mel. What? | 


' Mel. rot hl Ya Pe — 


1 Mind gires me it A we 
willing; we each of us ſtrive to reach the 
Goal, and hinder one another in che Race. I fwear 
it never does well when the Parties are ſoagreed — 
For when People walk Hand in Hand, thete's 
neither ſy ne meeting: We Hunt i in Cou- 

les, where we purſue the ſame Game, but 

rget one another; and tis becauſe we are ſo neat 
that we don's _ of n together. 


Me. 


LD 


with me chi blement, ind.be warned, 


2 
U 


* 


* 
| . ny = a 6 OY | 9 


Marti e is the Game 9 wp 
ve think that we only bare it in Views ww 


. but we have it in dur Power. 


Cynt, Within reach r Exarople $ oheaayour 


Hand; you have look'dirhtough the wrong End of 


the Petſpective all this while for nothing has been 
berween us but our Pear. ma tl «42 


Al, I don't know: why! we: ſhould bor ſteal out 
* Houſe this 8 oment aud tnatry one ano—- 
ther; without Con for 


the Fear of 'Repen- 


rance; Nox o Fortune, Portion » Sul aps 
Joiatures} - / © 
Cm. Ay, ay. . have we to do wich. em, 
know we matry for Love. 
L Mel. Love, Love down-right en -rillainous 
Ove. Mer 
Cya. And n upon Love |» deſerves 


to die in a Ditch, — Here then, 1 give you my 


Promiſe, in ſpighe of Duty, amy Temptation of 
Wealth, yoo ed 0 S my än n 
to cha fy 


Mel. Tom run moſt wilfully and cnreſoably a . 


Cynt. Hold — Never to marry any | 
Mel. That's but a/kiud of Nega 4 tive ( 2 


Why, you won't baulk the Frofik: 


Cynt. IF ou had dat been ſo aſſured of an | 
conduct! Tal not But tis Fred-of you | 
ſinct I conſemt to like a Man without the, vile 


ſideration of Mony, he ſhould give me a very. on 
a Demonſtration. of his Wit: Therefore ler. me 
| tale, nd ng y:Lady Touchwoed:, as you 


ans ares © gre Coolers wad : 
= 0 1 (oi I 5 25 "ho 6 Wh 


5 | — f n rd | 


men 


—— 


1 8 — 5 SQ « % 8 4 * - 2 

2 * e 7 * * 22 > " "7 — g 
. n r WO g 

; FW e 9 . 

» þ of - AY 9 


* 5 . D 0 wat 2 

Mel. Tu do't "I oil 4 ty. ILY n N 
yu. And III dt. IEF of 1 77 .— 
Auel. This v a next * > Hour of ighta 
Clock is the laſt Minute of les her Reign, 2280 
n aſſiſt her in propria per una. 

cm. Well, if the Devil ſhould ait hers and 
your Plot miſcarry. —_ 11 
Auel. AL wh am [ 10 wut. te dent * 
© "Cyl W you give me: very ace 
ſttation A270 was the Detil, I'll allow. for itreſi- 
E But if I ee it to be only; Os 
ot ny, or unlucky Stars, or any thing but 

very Devil, I'm incxorable : Only ſtil Tu Keep 
my Word, and live a Maid for your fake. 
Mel. And ou won't die one, 2 2 
85 ſtill'thete's pe. oe $95; 200 4.9% GA | 
Cynt. Here's my Mates war. and your Laien 
Carileſs , gocher hare 3 n yer, 
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5 my Mr. cheleũ) n ure vr luc 
1 And fay fo many fine Things, 7 | 
moving to me as'a fine Thing. Well, 1 "muſt: do 

you ket 7 588 , — TAIT 1 
Sek an ind ſo far upon me as yo, 
with Buſhes 12808 own it, you have ſhaken , as 
I may fay , the very Foundation of my: Honour 
Well, ſore if I eſcape your 7 gh 1 ſhall 
value my ſelf as long as 1 live 

Care. And deſpile me. {high * 


= D SneTi 


« Wc 
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K BS. 


'G = Fait? Q let me ww 70 


much more, I'm ſure, 1 i wall derne ** | 

can deſcription — 3 
Care... (In a whining. ie e 2» Ma- 

dam, you ruin me 2 5 charming 


Tongue purſyes the * 45 Jour! 
as Feet your poor Adoter dies. 
„P. Ah! Very fine. 

Still wha. ) ab why are 
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R — 


Wir Eair 


I | 
here, and fealt pm ei bling | 3 Dis 


to. my ene ll 

Movement ſhall inſtru K 

to alarm Deſixe. _ f 6 
r pine: ot 845 


p =. % E 
hn ar we ae TRY? 5 An 


UI et den We me W c 


languiſh out a vyretch. Life, 8 | 


7 yy f 
A e ent pigs 


I. 12 1 wear Lm ,regdy to Janguiſh too 0 
my Honour! Whither is it going ? I proteſt . 
* given me the Palpitation of the Hezrt. a 


Care. Can you be ſo cruel, =» 


T. F. O tlie I beſeech 1 you , ſay no more till 


ou tiſe— Why did 5 ou kneel long? N 
| 1 


Ae. lo tel, id not ſee it. all, 
ſhew you how far you hare gain'd upon « me; 1 
4 0 


N. 

In Do 9 5 1 22 

ſure you ww ir Paul World de, of all 
there s none 74 ſooner make my ſecond Choice. 
Core. O Hevn! rw: 9 
our Favour I feel my Spirits faint, 2 

ind 6 rb r wy Face, a cold dead- 

Dew already vents through all my Pores and will | 
to Morrow waſh me for ever from your Sight, and 
owe me in. my. Tomb. OT) 
I. P. O you have conquer'd, | ſweet, malting,, 
r, you have conquer'd-— Whit Heatr of | 
u refrain to weep, , a e 


F. 20 ' 

* 175 88 berg m i Leber all 55 to 7 e 

controultile Cimbracei=ibay „ thou dear dying 
„ When, whete, and OW. — Ab, there's 


\ bf how 
. MR cannnor ſpeak 
"vil norm you. 1 (OP ES 


85 0 E N E 11 1 
ee vp av, Cry rx, 
| © Sir P ry 9 . nw CIR ys 


„Hou art my with Lambkin , 11 hand do 
Kae thou wilt — Bur endeavour ro forget t this 
m. 


e you to my Power; Sit; bot 


e eee 
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ſworn, d an i ſhe has 
nch iis 


| been much Jo: 


| 4 Dn H A a 3 Y 
| Sir Pak! Never do m arey?-Heabs forbid; muſt © 
1 neither have Sons nor 2 r muſt the 


mily of Plyanty be urtetly extinct for ber * 
lllue Male. Oh Impiety 1” But did you ſwear 
that ſweet Creafiite ſwear'! ha + ow 2 you 


ſwear without Orr poked 4 Sale bod, who who 


12 
OA Pray don't be gry; 95 ben 1 bote; 
] had you nſent; and thetefote I ſwote. 
Six ab chen the rehoking my Cella 


| does annul, or make of none effect your Oarh*'$6 


ou may unſwear it again — Tue Lad will alh = | 
? wept by ber eh, rs never will. by 
Sir Paul. Gad. bud no martet for chat, Confcies | 
tha and ee yorogetties'” ba 
that. 
I. P. A ebe Sid: Fa 'Feonteive if the b 

once ſworn , 
is moſt unchriſt mau, andobſcene I 
ſhou'd Freak r make up the Match again 


becauſe ir. 2 ſaid i weils oblige N 


sir Pac Does your Ladyſhip "conceive GO - | 
Why I was of that Opinio once tons Nay if 
your Ladyſhip conceives : 4 ) Eder! of that Opinion = 


* — . 


again; but I can nei 
to know what they in 
L. P. Tm fatisfy* 


Cynt. 5 am pon herofour we, 


for I'm fu 


L. P. pts J 
neſs for him; aud beſides 1 — bk = by 
Mr. Carel Ant Adee lle font had never any 
more than n Re pet — That he has ens 
himſelf to be my Admiter tis true, , but he 'was 


derer ſo to entertain * dishoneu- 
Es dale 


S Rs 0 w, ch x: 8. 


dle Notions ings ; ſo der cke made 
Hm xl ke how Deut N 1 


ee 


dy. 1. F. Mother ſays, Child m. .. 
Fe 1 1 was inform do it 'X Me. Care. 


bi And I aſlute you Mr. Careleſs is 4 Perſon 
that has a, moſt 2 Re ME. 


_— Py for your Ladylhip. too. 

ut. 12 your Pp. 
believe, or elle you hag not chang Sides . 
ou. 1 in to find it. 

Sir Parl. I am much obliged to Mr. cg. 
RE Par: N og Ky ny rear Value for ; 
per poly for. thats ok. oat becuaſe he has a great here 
t your Ladyſhi 

1. . O las, ea, Sx Paul 'isupon your | 


count. 
. denk . 70 "Fake no Title 
cem t in Day Hon ur to: apper · 
tain in ſome Meaſute to * Ladyſhip, hat's all. 
IJ. P. O ha now, I I ſwear and declare, 8 
» You're tog modeſt, Sir Paul. 
Sir Paul. It becomes me, whenthere isany Con. 
pariſon made. berween—— 

IL. P. O fy, fy, Sit Paul , you'll pot me out of 
K — Your very obedient and affectionaie 
N. 3 that” s Alm and highly honour d in chat 

itle. 

Sit Paul. Gads - bud 1 amcranſported Gire me 
leave to kiſs your — Hand. 
| 4 Opn. That my poor Father thouldbe o very filly 1 


ide. 


1. 7. 117 1 indeed , (Sir Pauly ins you 


3 [He ki her « and lee ory lows 
bi Paul. 1 dai r 70ur . 


: 


@ > I 


3 * DE gl 
don't know er- eee ot Walk in 
Aix Gads-bud, ſhe was never thus before 


Well, I muſt own m ſelf the moſt beholdem v0 
Mr. Careiſ. As ſure as can bethis is all bi 
-— ſomething that he has ſaid; Well, *ris 2 kate 
ching to have au ingenioas Friend. Well „ our 
8 Opinion chat the Merch I | 
AEM E ao dc wired 
1 4 I's; By al means bir. cee; n 
e 2 
Sir Well, then Lamb 4 
your: Oath; but hae & cate e 
ap hither to me, and ki P Aegi 
L. B. {wear and declare; 1 + in ſoch Uwi 
— 0 tead Mr. Careleſ. — Lean vſor - 
— longer Bur t read all et- 
— by Prerogative, yori be re ic he un 
Y . e mer ve PAO "=. 
Sir ou e oY 
T. P. Nay, not 5 2 
ly lend ine — our Letter, each yer hadfremyour 
Steward to Day: I would Jook upon t the- Accomm 
ein; and —— increuſe out Allow nee. 
Sir Punt; There it 18; e Do you want @ 


ben and 1 | 

L. P. 2 grey pre you," Sir 
Paul, — 80 now 1 an 144d wry; own Letter under 
the Cover of m & Ie. 

Sir Paul. Her een Graaifon 
at nine Montks end He? RUmvechepping hoy. 
— I'll ſettle a thouſand 'Pound'u Trar upon the = 
Rogue as loon as ever heels joe Faces _ 
Gads- bud. I'm overjoy d te th EIbave an 
Family that will bring Otiildren inte the "In 
For 1 — fain have- ſome Reſemblance Ii my. 


n ** eee 


Ah Glen 221 
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6 Tue D % au i» 4 5 
ag Affair Girl , Do. Gedb bud, -think-oo thy old | 
1 F n Mabe the young dare ikeas Jo 

952 il AA! 1 $1 1 31 T 
ya I'm glad 10 ſe fo 1 dir I ads 
Sit Paul. Merry, I'm ſcrious;: Ell give 
thee 500. l. for every. Inch e 
me: ah this Eye, this: left Eye 1 A thouſand Pound 
for this left Eye. This has — Execution in its 
time Girl; why thou haſt my Leet Huſſey » juſt 
thy -aus Leet. Let it be ttanſmimted to the 
oun een. why tis 
— of out Fatnily J., our Houſe is diſ- 
ungsild by a languiſhing Eye , as the Houſe of 
. 5 2 chixk Lip. — Ab E When Lwas of 
. Huſley : I would have held fifry-ro one, 
dran my on Picture Gads · bud 
| Se 7 0 eres neither , 
— nay 3 
Com. 1 een Sir, for I vow. Lalantonin- | 
ir 
sir e pb, Pibaws., you b he Baggage, 
you do underſtand. a how. pon — 
don't be ſo nice, \ Gadsjhud. don't learn after your 

Morher - in- Law mx Lady ques Marty Heav'n for- 
bid char you ſbould follow her Example, that would 
g poll all indeed. Bleſs us, if you ſhould: take a 

Vagatie and mae a raſh Reſolution on your. Wed- 

ding Night, to die a Maid, as ſhe did; all were 

— e e Heart would break, 
het 1. us a bettet Chriſtian chan thiak 
of living. a Nun; het. Anſwer met. 1 

Cynt. Im all Obedience, Sir 10 your Commands, 
I. P. Howng peadhe Letter,] Odrar Mr. Care- 
| Tels 5:1 1 fwear. he wiices; charm mipgly . and he talks 
charmivpgly.» and and he looks. charmingly; and he has 
amd me, a aT hare charm'd him; = 

0 


— 


AD a3 * 1 
Inn telf bim in the Wardrobe when tis * 
Dire e Fae e 


un * Letter haſtily up » and gives Þ 


Sir Pa, here's your Letter,; be Morrow Morning 
7 ele Accounn to your Advantage. - 


NE ene ee eee, 


ta. chem] Dus: * 981 + 7 
12 35 p f 3 = | . tv 


DIR bal; Cade bud you're an cini Palos: 5 

J ler me tell you, and all chat; and did northjak, 
it had been-in py. 

Sir Paal. O Law, what's the matter now Lhope 
you are not angry, Mr. Brick, _ 

9 Deuce me, Ibcliere youintend te mar- 
ry your Daughter your ſelf; you te always broo-: 
divg over her _ an old Hen, as if ſhe were not 

M hatch'd, I'gad be? , 

+ Sir Paxl. Good ſtrang 1 Mr. Brisk's ſuch amer- 
ry facetious Perſon, he , be, he. No, no, 1 
have done with ber, 1 have done with her now. 

Brick. The Fiddles have ſtay'd this Hour in the 
Hall, aun, Lord Froth wants Parwer ve can 
Sir Paul. 180 » 

and be merry , I'll come == 3 and by. 
Where's my Son Mellefont 2 | 
I. P. n 1 know where he 
e 
Brick. sit Paul, will you ſend Careleſs into the 

Hall if you meet him - | 
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OO now they are all gone, and I have an Op- 
8 rrunity to practiſe. Ah 1 My dear Lady 
Froth ! She's a moſt * Creature, if ſhe were 
not ſo fond of that damn d coxcombly Lord of hers, 
and yer I am forced to allow him Wit too, to keep 
in with him — No matter , ſhe's a Woman of 
Parts, and I'gad Parts will carry her. She ſaid ſhe 
would follow me into the Gallery — Now to 
make my e hem ! Ah Ma- ( Bows.) 
dam i for ont, why ſhould I. dilparage my 
Parts"by thinking har to fay' ; None bur ol. 
Rogues think; witty Men, like tich Fellows, arb al- 
ways tcady for all Expences; while your Blockbeads, 
like poor needy Scoundrels, are forced to examine 
their Stock, and forecaſt the Charges of the Day. 
Hete ſhe comes, I'll ſeem not to ſee her, and tr̃y 
% a ot ad 
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my bim] Lady" baer u, 


on 


Barn Sings , walking about. i lore | 


4 fk with Lowe ha ha, kay pu. coms ir 
5 en chmith, Kc. ter. 
© ye Pov O m y Froth , my 
4 5 My Lady Froth 1 igho Break heart; Gol 


en [ Stands aber with bis Arms a-eroſs, 
wy * null. 'O Heav ns, Ar. Brkt What's the 
eff, Matter?! 

Brisk. My Lady Froth | Tout Ladpſkips melt 


E dam, nothing at all I' gad. I was fallen into the moſt 
agrecable Amuſement in the whole Province of Con- 
J emplation: That's all—=(T' fen to conceal my 
*; | Palſion, and that will loo like Reſpect. [ Aſide. * 
al- IL. Froth. Bleſs me why did you call our upon 
| me ſo loud 
* Brisk. O Lord 1 Madam! 1 beleech Near Lady- 
a. * ben? 
. Froth. Juſt now asl came in, ble me, why 
Jov' t you know it? 
| Brick. Not I, let me lle er Paid II Strange 
I confeſs your was in my Thoughits 3 
ad TW ent a ſort ng i ther He 
1 a very pleaſing Object to my Imagination, 
but — but di d Tindee Io ſee how Love and 
** will our. Bur did I really name my Lady 


© q 
32 * f / ; 
Fg 4 ; 


humble Servant; The Matter, Madam, nothing Ma ö 
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* Ho. Bop ht aloud, as Iove Letters—- 
_ « have n "Mr. Brist could e in Love, 
ha, ha, ba. O Heavens, I thou e cou d hate 
no Miſtreſs But the Nine Muſts. | 
Brisk. No more I havel'gad , for Ladore * em all 
in your Ladyſhip Let me periſh „I don't know 
whether to be ſplenatick, or airy upon: ti 1 
take me if I can tell whether I am glad or ſorty 
that your Ladyſbip bas. made the Diſcovery. . . - 

I. Freth. O be mierty. by all means — Prince 
Vilſeiu in Love! Ha, ha, ha. K 

Brisk. O barbarous, to turn me iuto Ridicule 1 - 
Vet, ha, ha, ba. The Deuce take me, I can't 
"help laughing wy ſelf, ha, ha, ha; yerby Heat us 
J Bea” e jour Lad ere ; 
LI. Froth. Seoul Ha 2 a. | 

11 115 . „ ha „* Gad I have, fot 

ugh. . 

I. Trab. Ha, 6. þ hal What rana 
t Ha, ha, . | | 
_ . Brick, Me 1 gad, ha 
1. Froth. No the Deuce We me if 1 dontr laugh 
t my ſelf; for hang me if I have not a volead 
Paſſion for Mr. "yp * ha, whe 

"MX Froth, Seriouſly ha, ba, ta; ba, G 

Bifi. That's we enough z Ke es; hi 
ku, ha. O miraculous, What a happy Dicer 

. my dear charming Lady EFrothb! ! 

L, Froth, Oh 1 ms Mr. El | 
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HE N ate all n 

. Brist. Zoons on, Madam, there's m .. 

IX ” ta” 0 

e * i e 3 

Now caſt off, icons me ar the lower end of 

ee, then join Hands again: 1 could 

is Dance purely but I v)] Mr. 

. m7 Lord this Dance pardy yrs Wl 

; Man. Oh here's: my. _ now you ſhall ſce' me 
| by R in . 32 Ds bn 

* etend to a Ceunq Dare. 

14. Frei hb. * ſe gert 


1 » Ido: vet ane _ . 
| OL, 


Familiarity, - 9% 63 . 

vou and 1 'do'our 

ho Mee Brazk? + . 

9 55 Ht. N Io 7 Dear, do fe wick kim. 
9 


. Froth, L it wich him, may Lord, hen 
*you' ate out of r _ 


Brick, That's good 1 gad, that's : Deuce 
take me 1 can hardly hold laughing in his his Face. 


LA. 
$ Ld. Froth. orher time , Dear 1 
. i dance it ar eg "A ink TRY 
| I.. Froth. With all my Fhart, 
Brist. Come my Lord, FIl wait on 8 My 


Fon Fr. Angel ens en. Es 
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Care. What's the Made; „Madam? 2 


L. P. Othewnluck 
tran t lire to tell it 


yt Accident , m 50 


you. 1 21 


Care. Heav'n fobidt What iv it? 


I. P. Tm in ſuch a Frigh 
Premunite ! I'm all over in a Univerfal 
Agtiriges 1 dare [wear every Citcumſtance- ofme 
_ erembles; = O'your Letter, 
Foreuparte Miſtake ,"T have gives” 
ter inſtead of His own, 
Care. That was unlucky; 
vonder he comes t 
pin here 


L. 


:Hear'ns-ſake the 


P. O 


before he ſees. 
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Providence ,whata Conſpiracy have I diſcover d # 
— Bat let me ſee to make an end on t. 

(Neads) Hum Aſter Supper in the Wardrobe by 

the Gallery. If Sir Paul ſhould ſurprize ut; Le, 

a Commiſhon from him 10 treat with you about the very 

Matter of Felt — Matter. of Fact! Vety pretty ; 

it ſeems then I am conducing to my own Cuckol- 

an! Why this is the very traiterous . . 5 

| ing up Arms by my Authority, againſt my Per- 

e 2 2 — For. * I languiſh in 
xpetiation of my adored Charmer. . 
* th aa 9.29 2238 e Ned. Careleſs. 
Gads bud, would that were matter of Fact too. 

Die and be damn d for a Judas Maccabeus, and Iſca- 
riot both. O Friendſhip l What art thou but a Name! 

: Henceforward let no Man make a Friend that 

would not be a Cuckold: For whomſoever he te- 

ceives into his Boſom:, will find the Way to his Bed , 

and*rhere return his Cateſſes with Intereſt to his 

Wife. Have I for this been pinion d Night aſtet Night 

for three Years paſt 2) Have I been (wath'd in Ban 

kets till 1 have been even deptiv' d of Motion 2 7 

Have I approach d the-Marriage Bed with Reverence, | | 

as to 2 facred Shrine, add depy'd my {elf the En- 

Joymenr of lawful Domeſtick Pleaſures , to preſerve 

its Purity, and muſt 1 ud. find it polluted, by fo-. 

reign Iniquity? O my Lady Plyant , you were chaſte 
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| as Ice, but you are melted now; and falle as Wa- 
5 e * 728. ere 


Wo a D 2 1 ck 
in diſcoreting this Conſpiracy: Still I am beholden 


to Providence; if it were not for Providence, "0. | 


"Ne Paul thy nnn , Ma 

8 C N NMR X. 
proves) Foy him} Lady PLYANT: 205 ( 0 
ms IEP Lady. IAN Te * 14 . 


5 81 I fe you have read the Letter, — Wel 
now, Sir Paul, whatdoyouthink of y (hens 
Careleſs? Has he been , „ot did you 


his Infolence a Licenſe th make Trialofyour Whos | 
. ſuſpected Virtue? D'ye ſee here? 


I [ Snatches the Letter as in Acer 
Look, read it? Gad's my Life if I thqught itwere 


_ fo, 1 would this 7 «roms renophee all Communi- 


cation with you. rateful .Monſter ! 050 Is it 
ſo? Ay, I ſte 17 a los oh my Honour jour 
zuilty Checks confeſs it: where ſhall Wrong d 
1 fly for Reparation ! I'll be divorced this Inſtant. 


4 Paul. Gads-bud what ſhall I fa? This is the 


zeſt Sutrprize! Why. 1 don't Know any thing 
FR nor I Bon t know whetherthere be avy that 
2 all i in the World, ox no, 4g 


I. P. 1 thought I ſhould try y ou, Kalke lan. 1 1 
that never diſſembled in 1 Ti Yet to make Trial 


of you , pretended to like char Monſter of Iniquity, 
Careleſs ,” and found out that Contrivance to let you 
ſee this Letter; which now 1 find was of your own 
inditing — I do Heathen, I do ; ce wy Face no 


_ note? I'll be divorced preſently. - 


Sir 7 0 ee what. ded become of mel 
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ter. But Providence bas been conſtant to me 
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Im fo amaz'd , and fo onetjoy'd , 0 afraid » 
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I. F. Did 17 Ds Bandes me Turk inn 2 


I have a Couſin that's a Proctor i inthe Commons , 


III go ta him ioftately, 7 - 4. 


Sit Paul. Hold, ſtay, I beſeech your Lad yy 
I'm ſe overjoy'd; ſtay, III xonfeſs all. 

L. P. What vill you confeſs, Jew? - 

Sir Paal. Why now as I hope to be ſaved, I had 
no Hand in this Letter Nay hear me, 1-beſeet 
your: Ladyſhip: The Devil take me now if he 
not oof $2 Wop beyond my Commiſſion— If I deſired him 

any: 


more dan ſpeak a good Word only juſt 


Nome). Gads-bud only 2 poor Sir Paul, Im an 
ora Jew» or what you pleaſe to aa f 


an Why is not here Matter of Fact? 


Sit Paul. Ay, but by yout own. Virtue „ 
that * of 28 inal his wr an] Gapr 


1 had a great Deſire to have ſomg Ane. 
conſerr d u — 5 which lye all in your ine 
Breaſt,” he being a well-ſpoken Man, E 
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I Paul, Pm * met wich vou : 1 


O have ſaid all I could, but ran 't prevail Then 


[<< Friendſhip to you bas carry'd me 2 little farther 


in this Matter 133 2 * io ON YOu 


Sir Paul. Indeed — Welt Sir ru diſſemblewick 


bim a little. via / {edſide. 

Care. Why faith 1 . in wy 2 a 
neſt n a beter a pretended Coyneſſ in 
their Wives, and 1 a Mind to try my Ladys 
Virtue = And when I could not prevail for y. 
gad T pretended to be in Love my ſelf . but all in 


vain, the would not hear a Word upon that Subject: 


Then I writ a Lettet to her; 1 800 t nom what Ef. 
fects ihat will have, but i Il be ſure to tell you han 
do ; tho by a lag Ebelie de her Virtue is impreg- 


* 4 * Fd en nin . T 2 Ls h 9 CURTAIN N. | 


Sir Paul. O Providence Providence | What Diſ- 
cCoveries are here made? Why, this is dane an 
more miraculous than the reſt, 
Care. What do you mean ? 
Sir Paul. I can't tell . I'm ſo orerjoy'd ; ; 


come along with me to . Lady 3 I can't contain 


my ſelf ; come my dear F | 
Fee. So, ſo, ſo, this Dificaley's over 
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Ac tatt 1 L. Hare bers too 
* Wis bp gh - Me phe, © 4 
ak. 8 1 into oo o- 
82 fleal is © her Chamber, efore 
mes , * lye concealed there 5 
may lock the Door when. we ate ar 
nor eaſil) get in N us. TY S. 208 
"Mark. You had bt n make hafte 
barmade ome Apology ogy tothe Company | 
_ and my. Lords A ſence all this w , 
to her Chamber inſtahtly.” 
Mel, '- 1go this Mowers New! Forwne] dec 
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1 N ou may. be allow'd to be POET: in your 
own. . b the Appearance is very falt ; but 
-L have an After - Game to play that ſhalt turn ths Ta- 
bles 3 and here comes 28 wp e n e 
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* un] Lord Tout won lf 
| 1d, Tovenwoen. 


Rd 275 1 I 1 


Atewel, you are the Man, 1 wiſh'd to 1 


m HR FE: 
Ld. f I have aways found yoo. 1 and 
2 5 85 in A thing that * Kone 'd Wy m). 


Aal. J were s Villen a1 1 x "oj 2 
Duty and Gratitude; avil my own 
be cyet your Lordſhips Ses ants / 7 beg 7 ee 
|. Touch. Enough = You ate m my fend; 1 
ir: Yet there hay pech a Nie Foam: 
hape conceal'd from TR 125 ; IF rig 
Mark. My Lord! ns page 09-08 5 


Id. Tel, Nay, Lex 


to 
unnatutal N Sr hl ge- 4 
Have been 15 to rt 3 2275 


Wife. is Ex'ning ſhe has told me a 


able ; 1.45% 


as was 
perſeveres ſo in Villany, that The has told me even 


for were weary, of diſſuading him, 1 = 


ve once actually hindered him from forcin iy 
Mart, I am ſorry, my Lord, I can't m 


= p Anſwer ; this is an Occaſion! in which I* wou 
not willingly be fllent. bit DES 3 f97e 


Ld. Toxch. I know you would excuſe him 
And I know as well that you can't. 
Aas. Indeed I was in Hppes rad been youth 
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Ana , 
bee g might are ſoon ber d over but . 


LA. . Say on. 

Mack, I 21 | 
But * expr my 
increaſes Ye 

1d. Touch, How Give nie but Proof öf it; . 
cular Proof, that 1 may juſtie my Dealing with 
him to the World, and ſhare my Fortunes. 

Mask. O my Lord 1 conſidet chat is hard: Be- 
ſides, time may work upoh him: Then, for me to 
& I have Lk 3 Friendſhip to 


Ld. Touch” He | 
by Four wh He yon 9 . Sil what dad 


I. Tach. Fear nor bn e ; 1 willy 
out of bis, and Fortunes Power 3 ang for that 


loufl. 'T Will ſecure thy 
Gelity ro Bit, and give en dees NAT 


tive * ps” 


tended cis Erving Js y'd al Ar- 


fluade hi Deſign » Which 1 
Ta we Poa, to Ko in- 
be wed your Lon 3 what I 


Jou. ky Wha i is the Villains - 


Fr 
Fae 2 SAY haz'own'd nothing t/meof late; Ava 


wi Pein now , is only A bare Suſpicion of my 


on. If your Lordſhip will meet me a Quarter of 


an Hour Hence there, in that Lobby by my Ladys 


Bed - Chambet; I ſhall be able to tell you more. 
Ld. Touch. I will. 


Alat. My Duty dle -makes me de 


a ſevere Piece of Juſtice. — 


Ld. Touch. 1 will be ſecret, and reward your He- 
Nx, beyond Jour * 
; $ 


N that Jeu ſhall make me. Can m 
E r 2 _ 
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RAY Hear'dn 7 Aunt keep de wich 110 
Aſſignation.— Oh that her Lord were but ſwea - 

wich the Expectation 
of what I (hall . Rik. ſhe comes — Little does 
ſhe think what a Mihe i juſt ready e ing under 
Hex, * But to n Pt. LO POR e 
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o does not prevent, the Hour 
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$ C E N E XVII 


MEK LEFONT @Aiſeogding, 2 


l M4 F 

Confels you do reproach me when 1 ſee 1 
Lie me; but dis fie could be ii] behiad hand. 

ty, be more atid moro indebted (0 your Good- 

To # 
2 Touch: You can excuſe a' Nabe 80 will; — 
to have been Wi <=” Kiedy Anſwer hews you 
were prepar'd. . 

' Mask. Guilt is"ever at a 'Loſs; and 9 
waits upon it; when Innocenet and ee 
always racady for Expteſſion 

L. Touch. Not in Love; Words are the 


Support of cold Indifference; Lore has no Leng 


to be heard. 


Mack. Exceſs of Joy has made me ſtopi 41 Thus 
may my | Libs be ever ord: { her.) Andithos 


—— Oh who would not loſe hisSprech , apes Con- 


dition to have Joys. above it? . 


L. Touch. Hold, let me Jork the da firſt.: 


xs to the . 


At. (LAfide. That 1 beer * "rwas wr 
if the 123 Paſſage ; | , 
I. Touch. So, that's fafe'* 
 Maik, And fo may all yourPleaſures bes awd 
cret as this Kiſs — 
Auel. . 1 ul Thaw thus diſcover'd 
(00 
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* a baygs - 
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| 20 Touch woop, Mwst, 
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Hat Nay then Ts 
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Lady Tovcawoon, never, | 
11 you fo, were you provided bott an * 2 


| Corps, x Madam, you have no more oles to 
| pour Burropgh, 1 between yen a8 this Sal- 
1 ly-Port. 
1 4 I.. Touch. Thunder ſtrike thee dead for dis De 
F ' . ecit! immediate Lightning blaſt thee , me and the 
 * whole World = Ohl I could rack my ſelf, play 
mae Voltate to my own Heart, and gnaw rte 
| . i ee tip Klin n 
Ael. Be Patient.— 5 
„L. Touch, Be Damn'd. 
. Mel.. Confider 1 have you on the AX, you will 
bat flounder yow's e en » 28 e 
. A 


ms We} in, Ih, ov 


hal . vv 


* 


Mn 


7 ant” i es. 2th. ad dis ao 6s. 


W597 


1 _— a e ye - ing unpre 7 
I doubt you have an an oced 22 1 ans 
heavy, and retard your Flight. 

II. Touch. O! what ſhall I do? 47 Whither bal 41 

| 1 turn? Has Hell no Remedy? ?: 

Auel. None/; Hell has ſerv'd you even as Heav'n n 
12 done, left you to your ſelf.— You'te in a kind 
of Eraſmus Paradice 3 nn 


"EL Ws IP s.x * n 
it a Fargatoty 4 699 with a little Penance and my 2 


Anon al "WY e Account. ad Rl, 
al a 5 5 4 — 5 


Hotdinmy. Paſſion , and 
pg Heart; let me have ſome 
Intetmiſſion of 21 A and one Minutes Cool- 
neſs to diſſemble. Isbe ure. ] 
Al. You have been to blame. 1 like thoſe | 
Tears, and hope they are of the pureſt, kind —— 
Penitential Tears. 
I. Touch. O the Scene was ſhifted quick before 8 
me — had not time to think. I was ſutpriſed 
to ſee a Monſter in the Glaſs, and now I find tis "50 
my ſelf, Can you have Mercy to forgive the Faults - | 
| I have imagin'd , but never put in Practice 8 
O conſider confider how fatal you have been to 
me; you hare alceady kill'd the Quiet of this — 3 
The Love of you , ws: the fit eee Fr ” | 
only 


that e er milled my Steps, and while ! : 1 
that in View, I was dars 40 3 of - "= 
Ways of Ruin. Ee 1 N 1 
Mel. May I believe this ny ; .-M 
L. Toxch. O be not cruelly: M — 
can you doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes? K To I 
ſcvereſt Eye oer all my future Senduck 3 af if x 1 | 
once relapſe, let me not hope Forgirencls, will «TJ 
ever be in jour Power to tuin me- M Lord | 4 
27 to thy Deſires ; I will my ſelf create your 1 

| Happineſs , and Cywhia ſhall be this Night your 
Bride — Do but conceal my Failings ; and [ forgive. | 

| _ Mel. Upon ſuch Terms I will be erer Fi 

| nnn. | "ts 
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N enn ſoftly e x 
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Maruw ntl "ow 


iow kept my Word 0 he's here bur 4 vt 


be ſeen. 
5 - E N E *. 


Vvo op, MELLEFONT. 


| 35 1 Ld. Tovcuwoon.. rage 
| SEL Leal e ſhe's in Tears. 
I. Toveh. ( Xyecling ) Eternal Bleſſings thank 
| 5 you—-Ha! My Lord liſt ning! ann ex 
mou me all, all! all's my own wo. (Aft. 

"Mel. Nay, L beſeech you riſe. 

I. Touch. ( Aloud.) — , hovers ru grows 
the Gro und, be buried quick beneath it, e er 1'1! 
be conſenting to ſo damn'd a Sin as Inceſt 1 una« 
tutal Inceſt! . 

Mel. Ha! 

L. Touch, O ctuel Man, wil you not Jere go 

—T'll forgive all that's pakt—© Heay' ny you will 
not raviſh me! 


Mel. Damnation  * 
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ITOouHWOOD, ine, aer 


Lady Torcuwosd, Lird: Tours: | 


M 
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8 D 22 2 E? » 
La, ck. een Dog geringen. 7 


bar wat youu + Mat. i beldly L Lady Touchweod. . 
I. Touch; O'Heav'ns my Lord i Hold, bold 


, my Uncle 1 0 the damn'd 


for Heav us, fake. 
Mel. 
Sorcetels, 
L. Touch. Moderate your Rage. good my Lord! 
He's mad = Indeed 4. is my Lord, and knows 
not what he does. See how wild be looks. 
Alel, By Heav'n * rwere ſcuſcleſs not ro be mad) 
and ſer uch Witchraft. 
L. Touch. My Lord , 
idly, 


La, Tech. "Hence from. my Sight ; 2 lirisg 


1045 to my Names when next I ſee that Face; | 


I'll write Villain in't with my ebe Point. 

Auel. Nom, by Souls, I will not 15 ll 
have made known my ngs— — ti Ba, 
made known yours ,. which Tf ] are greatex 


— though the has all the * Hell her Servants, 


I.. Touch, Alas he raves | Talks very Poetry 
For Heavus ſake away my Lord; he'll either t 
you to Extravagance , or commmit ſome hi ala 


Aiel. Death and Furies, will you not hear me 


— Why by Heayv'n ſhe laughs, „points to 
your Back ; ſhe forks out Cucko Jom with her 
Fingers, and _— te running Horn-mad after your 
Forrune. 

[A. ſhe is kong ſhe turns back and fans, at him. 


Ld. Touch. er he's ad indeed — Let's ſend 


Aaskwell ro him. 
Mel. Send him 10 her. 


L. Touch. Come , come; ar Lord , * 


| manner Tihall faint if 
T5 % 


you hear him » be ralks 
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1 SIR wy 80 A a hay a 
OA Cauſes aud A idents of. Fertuve i in this 


iy Bur to what Purpoſe 2 Yet Ideath, for 4 
an to Hate the Fruit of all his 3 

ready to drop into his + and juſt 
Ae E onde Thr Bis hand Hand to parher it, to have 
fades Whirlw Ree Tear up Tree and all, 

bear . _ ty Root and Foundation of 

is H Temper can cohtain ? They talk 
of larval to me; I ere more peed 
of him But what can he do? Imagination can- 
not form a fairer and mote plauſible Deſign than 
this of his which has miſcaried O my precious 
Aunt , I ſhall never thrive without I deal * the 


Del, or another Woman. 1 


Wome n. hee hive roy P 
Ne 1 be quench'd, "gil 45 Te — 
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8 C E N E I. . 
Sach Touchywood and Madkewel 


p Lab Tovenwos. 1 
| -AS'T notlucky . e 
| W. Mack. Lue (kerne gp own; and 
| | 'tis her In ſo to be by H Heav'r) 1 be- 


liexe you can controul her Power f and and ſhe 


fears 
itz though Chante”brovyh my Lord , *ewas your 
2 own ur es turn d it to Adyantage. ©; e 


L. Touch. Tis true it might have been my Rui 


— Bt yonder's my Lord, I believe . a: ; 


ming to fd you, I'll nor be ſcen. 


SAGAESESGSESGREGES 

"ip: E E N E 
| | MASEWELL, cows M7 | 
82. 1 durſt not on my introducing my;Lord , 


_— it 2 well for her, for ſne would 
have ſu which I ſhould have been 


led to — Lord is biful 1 4 
= vw SN oughts ot is 


s een 


= 
+ _—y * V D 
. * 
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CY TD io. 2 % * 


85 8 2 N * TH. * 
tr. big) Lord Tougywo 0D. 


* A 8 x * E L 1. 
HAT 3 I LS 
14. Taxch. Talking abissdelft 
Mask. Twas honeſt — and ſhall 1 WED) 
for it? No, 'twas honaſt, therafare I ſhan't; — 
Nay, rather therefore I ao wed for 1 ir 3 


it {elf oa 
Ed. Teuch. Ker le Al 
Mb. Barth be kogwn | then WO! 
a. Friend \ dy v4; il Man, 1 far gain 
for bal * ved 10 I and wh 17475 LI 
kent 1 15 ſerved LY wands Loyd 6 te who how F 


wry Touch. Excallent Mar! U. Ade, 
Mask. Let I am wretched hk, there is a Secret 


e ee ee ey w i. once * 


nume IN 
ane an brand me with th ae of Via. 
Ld. Touch. Ha!! 
Aas. Why do I love! Yer Heav'n * my wa- 
king Conſcience ate m] Wimeſſes , I never gave 
one working Thought a, Vent; which might diſ- 6 
cover. [that 1 lov'd, nor ener muſt; no, | pres : 
upon my Heart; for I would rather die, Fay v4 | 
axes. yſeem, dichoneſt;-—O , ſhould itonce be 
I love fair Cynthia, all this that I _ x 4 
would look like Rivals Malice, falſe Friendi 
FR — Let — iſt ac _ 


from 


* 
ve , 


Dave B64 * 55 


n aud if l. 


cin, all Thought of — Beauty. Ha Bur 
what is my Diſtraction r 

king to my ſelf, and ſome unn | 
directed malicious Ears this way. 


© >j { Seems 8 / ny; Tanks, 
75 Texch. Statt not let diſboneſt 
Souls ſtart at 2 Kart rg 


be thou fix'd as is thy V 


_ | Mark. I am confounded; rn 
Pardon for thoſe free Diſcourſes I have eg = 
1. oath, Ce Leg your Pardon that] 

L. Teur h. Come, over- 

heard you, and yet it ſhall not need, Honeſt” Mask- 
well? thy and. my good Genius led me hither —— 
Mine, in that 1 have diſcovet'd ſo much manly 
Virtue ; thine » in that thou ſhalt have due Re- 
ward of all. thy Worth, Give me thy Hand — 
my Nephew is the alone: remaining Branch of all our 


ancient Family; him I thus blow n 
rute the in his room. to be my Hei rt 


: Matk. Now Heav'n forbid — G BY 4. 
Lad. Touch. No more 1 have ebd. be 
ritings are drawn , and wanted bur- 
to be fagn'd , have his Name inſerted— Youcs- 
will fi the Blank as well I will have no Reply: 
et me command this time; for tis the laſt ; 
in which I will aflume Authoricy—bercafier, ou 
ſhall rule bene I have Power. "22" OW 
Aas. 1 humbly would Petition me. 
ILA. Tesch. Is': for your elf: Mack. paud 
ſes. Th hear of nought for auy Body elſe. 
Aas. Then Witgels Heav'o u fox me, this Weakh 
| 8 was not of my ſeeking, nor would I 
1 my A ane 
Deſire 2 N 
8 Tour h. Thou ba, ie, rm 


worth - 


* 


au 3 ; 


ee Naked it the beſt Diſguiſe. 


4 N 
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P * r © 0 N 2 — 2 * * 
156 N DS u . 
N | : 


to conſent to my private Managem } 
* Oppoitunely — Now will 1, in my old way, diſ- 


worth in Wealth or Intereſt ean purchaſe Cubis g 


| ſhe is thine, = I'm ſure Sir Pauls Conſent will 
follow Fortune; I'll quickly ſhow him which waß 
that is going. * 7 - 2 4+ » a » py gn 705 1 ö 


Mast. You oppreſe me with Bounty 3 my Gra 
itude is weak, and ſhrinks beneath the Weight , 


| r cannot riſe to than you What, enjoy my 


Forgive the Tranſports of a Bleſſing ſo un- 
expected, ſo unhop'd for, ſo unthought of; 
15 Ld. Touch. I will confirm it, and rejoice with 

r Arne 
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MASN WELL alone. 


; Tr $ is proſp'rous/ indeed —= Why let hin 


find me out à Villain ſettled in poſſeſſion 
of a fair Eſtate , and full Fruition of m 


* 
| Loves, I'll bear the Railings of a loſing Gameſter 


»— Burſhou'd he find me out before! tis dangerous 
to delay Let me think . ſhould my Lord pro- 
ceed to ttrat openly of my Martiage with Cynthia y 
all muſt be diſcover d, and Meſlefont can be no lon- 


ger blinded. It muſt not be; nay . ſhotd my 


Lady know it ay, then were fine Wotk indeed ł 
Her Fury wou'd ſpate nothing, tho' ſhe-involy'd 


her ſelf in Ruin. No, it muſt be by Sttatagem — 


I muſt deccive A ellefont once more , aud get my Lord 
ent. He comes 


that he may not luſpect one Word ont. 
No Mask like open Truth to cover Lies, at 


cover the whole and real truth of the Matter to him, 


scx. 
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* *.. E 


_ 


n AG. Mx ... 


* 


Din AE! © * t 


e 


l E V. EE 
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Maskwell, what Hopes? I am confounded in 
a maze of Thoughts, each leading into one 
ther, and all ending in Perplexry.._1 My Uncle 
will not ſee, nor hear me. 
Mask, No matter, Sit, don' trouble yocttal, 
all's 1 in my Power, ae 5 
| Adel, How? For Heav'ns ſake 2 I 
Mask. Little do you think that — our Aunt hes 
kept her Word , — How the Devil 8 my 
Lord into this Dotage, Iknow not; but he's gone 
to Sir Paul about my Marriage with . 


has appointed me his Heir. 


Auel. The Devil he gl What's 0 "be done? 

Mak. I have ir, it mult be by Stratagem z er 
it's in vain to make Application . I think I 
or Head ths au- . * 

: Ael. In the Gardes.. 4 

. Maik, Les us go ood conſul her » (ny Li fo 
pau, T chem wy Tad. 8 | 


Lo 6 4 55 
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_ the? Nay,. he Neo ap] apes: 2 have 


. Mouses 


Lora Toucuwoon' ; Lady Tov cn 
|  WOOP- 


10 2 K. To ed * O 1 : CY . 2 


e your Heir, hap 
Ld: Teich. 1 — as too 24. 
mock Merit. ot © 4, 

L Touch. But this is a thing of boo 2 


. to be ſo fuddenly reſblv d. Why Cwabia? 


Why muͤſt he be marry'd 2 18 there not Reward 
cavn in taiſing his (low Fortune, but he muſt 
mix hi Blood with mine, and wed my Niete ? 
How know yon that my Btother will, conſent , on 

Affection 


otherwhere. © 2 
Id. Tosrh. No, 1 A en be lies her. 


I. Toxch. Matkwel love Cynthia, -impothble 2 | 


4. Touch. F tell yen, be conſeſt d it to me. 


L. Teuch. Confuſion! How's this! [ache 
Ld. Touch. His Humilicy-longſtifted his 
And his" Love of Alfa have made him 
ſtill conceal it. But by 1 
the Secret from him; and know he's no wa 
be rewarded but in her. I'll defer my farther 4, 
ceedings in it, till yaw-bave-couſider'd it ; but me 


W how R 


8 c 4 * A vx "4 
12 99 105 Tobe vos, Ale. 35 1 


OTH indebted 5 Aim ! ta; We ate both itf- 
debred to him ou knew 5 2 7 
L ath wild with this tike 
— 11 it extitive be. Low; $M 320 W. 
e been Baud te his Dellgus, Hit oy. 
| 4 1211 —4¹ Now 1 {ke 355 mate Hith Lin 
„— Shame und Diftrattivn | . 
# _ what Woman can beat to be a Property? 
6 be kludled to 7 1 / 74 to 1 e wo 
atidthers Are; 6h ! t dee, 
that 1 might burn the le 1 
1.467 How ul 1 eabndt Mink 4 5 | 
All my Deſights ate loft Love e; 
evenge unfiniſh'd , ud NO at * 
— Plagues. | 


eee eee ene 
8 E N E VII 1. 

. To ber J P vr. 5 1 TE 
Sit P A v-L. RS 
TEM qr tay ene. allet 


Mona 


Maus bil "SON tt b 


Ning: 2 — + 4. al 
I. Touch, Where ih 's ferv1 — as all Jour 
21 ng the SEX, 


Hat al . 
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fx hr fwd; waking you n Beaſt, Don't 
N g's Fool, Brother? 18 
1531 Pal A be, he, he, ene Mar- 


| No, no, not I, 1 know no fuck atte. 


ineſs. 
5 Paul. That's a Jeſt with all my Heart, faith 
and troth,— But barkge my Lord told me ſome- 
thing, of a Revolution of things ; I don't know 
what to make on't, == Gads-bud 1 "malt conſult 15 
Wife, — he talks of diſinheriting his Ref 
and 1 don't know what, — Look jou, Sil 
muſt know what my Girl has to truſt to; or 10 
a Syllable of a Wedding , Gads-bud to ſhew you 
that I am not a Fool. 


I. Touch. Hear me; conſent” to the breaking of ; 
this Martiage, and 70 romoting any other, wich- 


out conſulting me, and I Il renounce all Blood, 
Relation and e with you for ever, —=nay, 
T'll be your Enemy, and purſue you to Peſtructiou, 


TP Sap, your Eyes out, and tread. you under my 
Sir "Paul. Why, what's a Matter now ! Good | 


: what's al this for? Pooh, here's a Jołe in- 
| W nog © where s my Wife _ 


| ouch; zi Careleſs + im the cloſe Aber 
ay want you. bythis GRE» as much ns you 


- wt her. 


Sir Paul. O, if the be with Mr: Careleſs * tis well 
_ h. 


dach. Fool, Sot, inſenſible Ox! But temem- 


aro App u, or you had better eat 
own Horns, by this Lis t 55 had. Wi 


Sir Paul. You're a paſſionate Woman, Gads- bud: 5 
— But to ſay Truth, all our Family are Choletick 3 


| am the I) 88 * Og? em. 
F 


8 
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L. Texch. Why then you don't know half your 


21 
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Mette erg Masxwer L 
CYNTHIA. | 


| * " LL * o N r. 
1 no Age na Way but this he has propos, , 

if you have Love enough to run the Venture. 
| Cyne. I don't know whether I have Lovecnoughz 
but 1 find I have Obſtinacy enough to purſue 
whatever I have once reſolv'd ; and a true Female 
Courage to oppole apy thing chat reſiſts my Will „ 
tho? — Reaſon it ſelf. 

Aas, That's right, — Well, I'll 88 the 
Writings „and run the Hazard along with you. 
Cyat. But how can the Coach and Six Horſesbe | 

got ready without Suſpicion? - 
N Mask. —— Cal be fo "uy 
om being ſu that it read b 
my 3 Order. wi: . mY 7 
Mel. 51k 5 : 
. Mack, Why, 1 8 to tell my Lord the wholg 
Matter of our Conrrivance , that's W 
Mel. 1 don't underſtand you. 
Mast. Why, I'll tell 4. Lord, I laid this Plot 
with you , on purpoſe to betray you; and that which | 
put me upon it, was, the finding it impoſſible to 63 
gain the Lady any other WAY » but in the Hopes of 4 
her matrying YOU, mn 2X 
' Mel. Somme _. 
1 Mask. So, why ſo, while you're buſied ns- 
kingy your eee Ill wheedle her into the Coach 3 
aud inſtead of you, borrow my e * 
Fad N whe: — wich * my wy 


A =, 


yes Dies Ce 


.___ Mel. OI conceive you, tell him ſ 8 
Au. Tel hie {v1 af 3 mol all kim f think 1 


: mean to do ſo? 


1 No, no; ha, ha, 1 dare fear thou wile 


Math he Therefore for dur farthet Secutity s I'vould 
have you diſguis'd like 4 Parſon, that if my Lord 
{ ſhould have Curioſicy: ro dr Won e may not diſco- 
ver you in the Coach, as Chear is Cat- 
ried on as he would have it. | 

Mel, Excellent Maskwell i thou * certainlf 
meant for a Stateſman ot a Jeſuice , but thou art 
too houeſt for one, and too pious fot the other. 
Mak. Well, get yout ſelves ready, and meet me in 
half an Hour, yonder in my Ladys Dreſſing- Rom 
go by the back Stairs, aud ſo we may flip dowts 
without being obſerr'd ==» I'll ſend the Chaplainto = 
you with his Robes; I have made him my own , as 
and ordered him to meet us to Mortow Morning at 
St. eAlbans ; there we will ſum op this Account, 
to all our Satisfa@tions. 4 
+ Mel. —_— I begin to thank of praiſe che, 1 
ſhould waſte the little time we hire . 


ee EH Eder 
ee 
Cx THA, Masx WEIT. 

M i 


ADAM. you will be Nn 85 : 
; Com. Tn by paiGual de Minute. | 


| Mar Stay 2 1 bare a Doubt = Open (Rong 
| 6b | 2 Thoughts, 


DAI oy 
Thonght, we had better meet in the Chaplains 


Chamber here the corner Chittber at this end of 


the Gallery, thete is a back way into it, ſo that you 
need not come thtough this Doors and a Pait of 
mich Stairs leading down to the Stables === It will 


_ Cyne.. 1 am guided 7 — Melefont il! 


miſtake. 


Aal. No; no, ru aber bin immmediary, a0 


him. 
22 I will not fail. 


s C RE N K XI. 


|  MasxWErtt „ 
Ver _ Fai vult deeipl decipiatir = Tis 20 Fault 

of mine , I. have told em in plain Terms, 
How eaſie tis for me to cheat 'etti; and if they will 


not hear the Serpents Hifs, they muſt be ſtung imo 
Experience, and future Cautioh =» Now to pt 4 
aft n- 


my Lord ro conſent to this — But firft I m 

ſtruct my liitle Levite; there i jd no Plot, publick ot 
private, that can expect to profper without one of 
them has a Finger in't: he promiſed me to bewith- 
in at chis Hour, =— Mr. Sayyrace, Mt. Soygrace. 
r Door, 7 


1 L E N E XII. 
Masxw ELL, SAYGRACE.: 


Mr. SAY RACE. (looking. 2% 
\WEET Sir, I will but pen Ne Ee Line of 


| Acroſtick , and, be eich jor YE? in the twinklin 


of 


eee, | 


— * 


| | N 178 | f 8 5 
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of an Ejaculatiog , inthe pronouncing of an;4mes i 


or before vou can 1 Sy dF, 4 4 
Mak. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace do not proloug 


Stay; rather if you plea 


the Time, by Caving ts me the Shortneſs 5 
e your 


, defer the finiſhing of y 


Wit, and let us talk about our Bufine( ; it ſhall be 


Sayg . ( Enters) You ſhall prevail, I would break 
-off in the middle of a Sermon to. do youa Pleaſure. 


Mask. You could not do me a greater, — ex- 


a Habit for Melefont ? 


cept — the Buſineſs in hand == Have you provided 


Sayg. I have, they are ready in my Chamber, 


together with a clean ſtarch'd Band and Cuffs. 
Mask, Good, let them be carry d to him,. 
hare you ſtirch'd the Gown, Sleeve, that he may be 
puzzlcd, and waſte tim in putting ir on? 


Fen- 1 have; the Gown will not be indued wich- 


out Perplexi 7. „ 
| Mask, Meet me in half an Hour, here in your 
own Chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be 


no 4 oy and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſ- 
tinguiſh 


SI you from Alellefont. T'lyrgehaſte y to ex- 
cuſe your Silence, oy 
-  Sayg. You have no more Commands? 

Aan None, your Text is ſhon, 
 Sayg. But pithy, and I will handle it with Diſ- 


* , Mask, It will be the ficſt you Have fo ſerw'd. 


5 2 8 — * ? . 2 . P * 5 2 
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SCENE XIII. 
Lord Tovcuwood, Mistwitt. 
Id. To UG HNO Op. 
8 URE I vas born to be 3 Iſhon 
Sama: My den dire will hotly girems 


N 
> * * * 


— 
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* 
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| DE ar 2 * xo 
Rules how I ſhall- govern them. | 
© Mack: 1 amiconcern'd 10 ſee your Leah: a. 
compos d.— 
IJ. Lech. Hare you ſeen my Wike neh, 
diſobl 'd her? 
| Me No mY Lord. What can this mens l. 


a == "Th — ou kno? La bar ab 
Spirit „ the thinks 7 am unw 2005 at 0 
Led. Foxch, Unworthy! Tis an Sener pride in 
her. to think ſo Honeſty to me is true Nobili tx 
However, tis my Will it ſhall be ſo, and tharſhou'd 
be convincing to her as much as Reaſon — By Heav'® 5 
TIl not be Wife-ridden; were it ,pollible, it thould 
be done this Night. | - Y 
- Math.” By Heaw'n he meets my Wiſhes. (Ape 1 
Few Things ate impoſlible ro willing Minds. 4 
Ld. Touch. Inſtruct me how this may be done, 8 
you (hall ſee 1 want no Inclination, © _ 7 
Mark. 1 had laid 2 ſmall Defign' for to. TEIN 5 
(a8 Lore will be inventing) which 1 thought to | 
communicate to your Lordſhip =] But it may be as 
Well done to- night. * | 


Ld. Touch, Here's n ee 0 = 
way, and cell me. , ˙ 7 


e eee 
Li CARELESS. | 


Pb vor that be, now out with m) 10001 
"Cont, Yes? * , Care, 


— 


1 r 


Care. By Heav'n, thete's 'Treachery r The 
Copfuſion tha 1-faw.: your Father in my Lady 


Touch woods Paſſion, with what im y lover- 


heard between my Lord and ber, conficm ms. ith 
my Fears. Where's Mellefont? th 3 $1196 


Oy. Here he comes. 


ORR NR A RAR 
i X V. 


[To Show's. MELLEPONT. 
2M. TX... {5.105 7 


Der Aale l you mY thing of the Cha- 


lains Chamber 
W No; my . will you get ready —. 
Eur eee . 
but the Habit. 
Care. You are hetra * and Mackuol ite Vil- 
| 2 1 2 5 rhooghe hi 
Let were Lyons „ he ſaid his Mind 
and bid me meet him in the Chap - 


10 8 
© Care. There's s S4yorgce ee ho wich 2 Bundle 
under his — — rant that Mask- 


wel ue bis Chamber 1 Jer'sfollow and 
Mel. Tis loft of Titne 1 canorthink bim falſe, 


888282828288 2838288802 
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CxyNTHIA, Lad Toucnwoop. 
Are * 
I Lord my 


Manas. bs «ik Iman f 


| 
4 


Lud. Tuach. My Thoughts were on ſerious Dyfi 
ack nat wottk your hearing. 


| 6th 
Cyut.. Mine were on * ery concerning you * 


eating · 24 
Id. Touch; Treachcry concerning me 1. r be 
pusu Het! Wha: Noiſe 1-- 


and may be warth your 


Mack. ( within.) Will 700 oe hear ms? i 
L. Touch. No, Monſter | Traitor No. $1 
_  Cynt. My Lady and Aae ! this may be lgky 
M Lord, let me intreat yau 30 ft 


this Skreen . ad uit en; perhaps this Chance 
give you Proafof — 9g r- e 
. a amy» 


ö s CEN E XVII. 


Tay Touciwogn with a 2 


Mas xW III: CYNTHIA 4ud 
Ei oo ge abſcond , Aung. 


* Tovenwoon. | $958 5 wor 


„ 


1 
LY 


18 


ov e e 10 Lane e 


X. but 1 will ſtab che Lie that's forming in 
er. Heart, and ſave a Sin, in piry to your Soul. 


Ma; A. Strike then == Since [you Will have it fw. 
1. Touch, Ha * Villain „ 
4. 


AD ca ii % 10k 
this were ſuddenly » 2 ene 
ptepar'd-my Cha - 
Eynt. How's this! Naw I fear indes. 

Id. Tach Cynthia: hare 4 Alone, fait Canin 
and melancholy ? a 
 Cynt. Your Lordfhip was thoughtful, | Wa 


and ſooth me to a fond Belief of all your Fi- 


- © — — — 
— —— 23 


L } 


41 Tr DouB Ln 


Aut. Come, why do you dally with me thus 


L. Touch. Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhocks me, and 
you knew it would — this is Cunning all, and 
not Courage; no, ee r wane cab 
miſs thy Aim. 

Mask. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Touch. Ha! Do you mock my 


Rage? Then this 


| pant yourfond, r Again Smile! 


Goes to ſtrike. 
And ſuch a Smile as ſpeaks in Ambigulty! Ten thou 
ſand. Meaning lurk in each Corner of chat various 


| | Face. O! That her Sherri thy Heart, 2 
1, with this, might lay thee opem d my Sight! 


But then twill be too 8 to know == - 
Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only way to wed 
my Rage; Too well thou know'ſt my jealous Soul 
con'd never bear Uncertainty. Speak then; and tell 
me Let ate you ſilent? Oh, Iam wilder'd in 
all Paſſions! Bur thus my Anger 'meles. (Weeps ) 


Here, take this Ponyard, for my ve 14: vm faint, 


and I want Strength to hold it, thou haſt difarm'd my 
Soul. Nd [Ser the Dagger. 
Ld. Touch. Amazement ſhakes me. Wherc will 
this end? © 
Mask. So, tis well — let your wild Furyhavea 


Went; and when you have Temper, tell me. 


L. omg Now, now, now I am calm, andean 
hear you 
Mick. (Afi) "thanks , w Tevencion | : and 
now I have it fot you. Firſt tell me what urg'd 
you to this Violence? For your Paſſion broke in ſuch 


imperfect Terms, that yer I am to learn the Cauſe. 


L. Touch, My Lord himſelf ſurpriz d me withthe 


News, you were to marry Cynbia : That you had 


own'd jour Love te him, and mann 
ene your Ends, 


57 r 6 
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I bear! c 


— it better, than 1 Heart of one who is 


E How, my Lord! 1 + 0 5 wo OE 


| While , and let us hear the reſt. 


_ Mask. I grant you in Appeatance all is true: 1 
ſcem'd conſenting to my Lord; nay , tranſported with 
the Bleſſing — Burt could, you think that I, who had 
been happy in your lov'd Embraces , could e er be 


fond of an inferior Slavery? 


ILA. Touch. Ha! O Poiſon to my Ears! What de 

Cynt, Nay, good my Lord , forbear Reſentment, 

ee Þ- - 3. if 
Ld. Touch. Tes, I will contain, tho? I cou'd 


Mask. I that had wanton'd in the rich Circle of 
your World of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the 
puny Province of a Girl; No Let tho' I dote on 
each laſt Favour more than all the-reſt ; though I 
would give a Limb for every Look you cheaply throw 
away on any other Object of your Love; jet ſo fat 
I prize your Pleaſures o'er my own , that all this 
_ Plot that I have laid, has been to _gratific 

our Taſte , and cheat the World, to prove a faith- 

Rogue to you. ; 

L. Teuch. If this were true . But how can it be? 

Mast. 1 have fo contriv'd, that Mellefont will pre- 
ſently, 3 Chaplains Habit, wait fox Cynthia in 

our Drefling-Room: But I have put the Change upon 

et, that ſhe may be-otherwhere employ'd —= Do 
you pròcure her Night- Gown , and with your Hoods 
tyed over your Face, meet him in her ſtead ; you 
may go privately by the back Stairs , and unper- 
ceiv'd, there you may propoſe to reinſtate} him in 
his Uncles Favour. , if he'll comply with your De- 
lires ; his Caſe is deſperate, and I believe he'll yield to 
any Conditions, If not, here tale this; you may 


NO 


= . ä 
* , 8 
5 8 
F * 


. Downs ks 


when not yours. Gives 1e 
; . N Thad con deezive ever res 
Nay ; thou haſt deceiv'd me; but tis as 1 
wr vor deny 1 could worſtii thee. — 
 . Adush. Np more. it wants but a Minutes 
abtbe ume; e! Love will carry him ihere ö 
before his Heux. - 
He Touch. I go, 1 fy, incomparable Aue? 


ereereees-acseseesesenes 
SCENE XVIII 


eva: 0 Cr TEIA 15 Lau 
| Foucnwoon | 


M | 553 


S8 8ssä88g838s8ssksssssͥ 

nN XIX. 
le and Lord. OTTER 
5 1 r 


ow , 1 Eotd?: | 
Ed. Much. Aſtoniſhment hir 


Villany upe Vittauy 1 Heawns, what a _ 
Track of al Boo br th eorecd ige 


TEE LIANS 


D. 


2 kl x the W 
ul 
| Track 2 ly Wy One ha 


ther Plot i In 


al 


DS ati "ys 


ek bark / and wits l Cl W 
dom Binzen of vahbi 
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ve Patience, 


3 


. how. great our Fi 3 tha: / this Bilredery 

was 884 thads tob een t 
Ld, Tuch. 1 cha qui yet it ily de fil too 

late, if we don't breſe pros the Kzetutoh of 


Whetf's Lok 
my post ſhjar'd; Nephew * _— | 
him ample SublefliEtion? aa * | 

Om. I date auſwer for Him- * 
I, Neth 1-46 Nm ffeſh wren 60 


- ka Forgiveneſs , for I know him 9 de Good. 


nels, — Yet my Wife! Damh het; — Shit Wehliok 
te meet im im rhfdt Preſſing : Ro jb Was'tnoc 
fo? And Mekwel wall expe you in dhe n 
Chamber ; — For once, I'll dg Plot t. 
let us haſte to find our; and int fy: Niphtw ; 
and do you, . — as you can, bring all the Com- 
e Vikki. 7. TII ep 

illain 


rsgen nanu 
8 C E N E XX. 
| LordFRoTK and Sir PAUL. 


8 * A . *% 14 7 7 19. 4 


LL „%% „„ 


5 Heav's$ 8 j—+ $if Palit; white 
— eR 
my Ladys is the moſt: HYMNS S f aft #'SJERE- 
bee there, is the prettdeſt Anvſemneie! IeThete's | 


$ir 708, Tv Compue eee, 


, Tis Nee 


416 * 9 ou 


. 


law File 


Heads 


. 2 but bere's the ſt Revolotion , al * 


turn'd topſie tut vy ; as I hope for Providence. 
14. . O Heav'ns; what's themaner? Wbe⸗ 


Sir Baul. All turn 4rophe mary: > a fare 36a Gum, 
Ld: Froth. How do you mean? My Wife 1 
Sir Paul: The = Poſture e egg 2 
Id. Fretb. What, my Wife? rf 
Sir Paul. No, no, I mean the pap: 4 Your 
Lady Affaire ma be in a. very good 5 101 
go into the Garden with Mr. Brisk. 
Id. Froth. How; where, when, what to 7 


Sir Paul. I lappoſe they. De ing _ 
together. 


b e = - T5. . 
Sir P 75 1 4 uy» , 14 
* Lord, making ne e pe 
Ld: Froth. Couple we; JO 2445 
« Sit " 3 1 : they come, Ata 2 nt 


N nee — A 897 2 
8 | SS 7 
Wed them) Fa. Form, Bus . 
932 a * 4 * * * 2 5 
FUG B R 1,8 * 


Y 2 7 your humble Ser rant ; Sir Paul yours, 
—= the fineſt Night! 


L. Froth. My Dear, Mr. Brick and I have been 


Star- gering, 1 don't know how long. r 


Sit Paul. Dges it not tire your Ladyſhip OY 
you weary with looking up! 


I. Freth. Oh, no, Lore: violently. M 
Dear, you're melancholly. 8 — * 


A. Frothe No. m7 Drag Im Ebel % 
4 


0 * 


7 Ry 


. x £0 1 


1. Heth! Suff ſotne of my Spirit of Hattshorn. 
Id. Froth. Ive ſome of ens thank you » 


Dear. 

** Froth. Well, 1 cent z Mr. Brink 5 you wy 
derſtood Aſtronomy like an old Egyptian. 

Brisk. Not comparably to your Ladyſhip; you. 
are the very Cynthia ofthe Skies „and Queen * 5 

L. Froth, That's becauſe I have no Ligh 
what's by Reflection from you, who are t <. 

Brist. Madam, you | hare Eclips'd me quire, * | 
me periſh, I can't anſwer that. 

L. Froth. No mart, — Hark'ce, ſhall youand 
I make an Almanack together? | £4 

Brick, With all my Soul, Your Ladyſhi bas wade 2 
me the Man in relay, Info fall of e Wounds | 
which you have given. | | 

L. Froth. O fincly taken I fear now you are 2 
cꝛen wilb me? O Parnaſſus ». you: have. an, * ET 4 
deal of Wit. 5 4 

Sir Paul. So he bas. ee, ene, - 
. lab a A 


$ CEN E "EXE. 


. mn ot” 2 2 * 
9 


[To them} Tay errut, Carr” : 
n 1 23 
FT | LESS, Gr RIA. | 
; e 1227 „„ ; . 
n 72 e404 Wat n . | 1 WE 
* OO tell me moſt ſutprizing NEE, bleſs 0 
dr me, who would ever truſt 2 Man? O my 1 
8 Hh akes for fear they ſhould be all deceitful alike. : 
y Care. You need;nor fear, Madam, you have 


* barms to fix Inconſtaney it ſelt. 
"i r. P,. 9 Ka, PH make me e blaſh. 8 


| 
| 
| 


: 


„„ 


1 
8 
* > 


3 They'll N. your Lada, 7 
I. Freth. Mt. 1 my EN 

\ dow. i e ga. 
. What's . matter ?: 

= ODS TOR aw w ae fog „ 


Fx, 5 * N E XXIII. 


; 55 1 Lads Tovc 7M, une 1 
Nine i 2 Lord after ber, . 775 
- g e 82 fs | fy 


ban ＋ als c H w 0 "i Ds has | 3 
| Tm ASE —— Save me, help me. 
LI. Touch. Now what Evaſion, Sue ga: 
9 „ Touch. — let me 86. . „ | 

Ld. Touch. Go, and thy'vwn r deres e 
ou ſtare as you were all amazed, — I don't 
wonder at it, A but too TEENS Shes 
and hat Nope ue. | 


4. 
pK 


* e ee een 
Lord Toucuwoop , Lord FRoOTH, Lady 
FROTH, Lady Py ANT, SirP avi, Cy n- 
RIA, MELL NR e M avs wELL; Mar- 
* T o Nt diſguiſe Win fan EE 
. * 
Mr I II rr. 


TA v. , you ſhall be feth. Brenz ; 
Jour IO * We 


"I OD TE Py” N „ * 6 7” a 
7 5 * * 
þ 1 * 9 * r 
7 , : - 
= N 4 


ve 4 e e Clog n 
D 4 oo = your inſur d Friend, ROY 
J. Fal b 
14 Touch. Are you filent, Monſter ? Bj 
- Mel. Good Meats ns! How I believ'd and 174 
this Man! = Take him hence, for be's A a 
to my Sight. | 
Ld Touch. Secyre that manifold Villain, 


OR lan him. 
Care. Miracle of In aprinde 


Brisk. This is all ab ſut 1 c 
L. Froth, You khew 1 ho Ven eb d 


linle more angry thay afaal. 


ſure; bur let me haſt 5 to da Juſtice, in 
Virtue and wrong . e 3 
hope I Wy or ardon N . nihias. 
Mel. We are your Lordſhi es. | 
Id. Touch And be each r ö 
Let me join your Hands. =» Unwestied Nights » 
and wiſhing go 


laſting Health, and cit W * 
happy Year of your pany, {= 


Let ſerret Fla ſwam hence be 3 
Howe er in private diſchie ae cored, 
Torture and Shame attend ones. Binh, 
Like Vipers is the Memb, baſe Tirdcheny . 
| Still gnawing that, whence fixſ# is did * 3: 
N ſooner bart: bg Be Fi 1 Parent din 


ter- es 1 | 
g in ni ON. Mp | 
leſs , "Revs 

your 4 EPI. 


Ld. Touch. We'll, think ren, at Lei- 5 


ys attend you, hoth ; oy jy Cm 


Are, N "1 
Fr ; 
_ 1 N 
, 
- 


e 4 2 . * = * . = 0 77 5 * = 
7 * { | "if, . 47 0 a; 4 * 
4 , a. + > * 
| , 4 ? : 921 
; N 5 | | . 
: «4 * 7 | id * wad ” 4 ! : of Y. 
E P 1 L O G U Ez 
4 > 7 7 . , , 7 29 , o J N 8 


I 
05 Potts. but for ſe how Plays 7 take. 
Then they con tell what Epilogues to mate; 
Wale to thank or blame their Audience moſt : 
But that late Knowledge does much Hazard coſt, 
Till Dice are thrown, there's nothing won , 275 
So *till the Thief bas ſtoll'n, he cannot know 8 
Whether he [ball ejcape the Law, or no. 
But Poets run much greater Hazards far, 
Than they who ſtand their Trials at the Barr; 
The Law * 4 Curb for its own Fury, 
An ſuffers Tudges to direct the Fury. 
But in this C, 2vbat Diff 'rence * ! 
For every one's hoth Fudge and Fury here; 
. Nay, and what's worſe e, an Exechtioner. 1 058 
Al bave 4 hogs Title to ſome Part, 
Each chuſing t of be has moſt Art. 
_ - The dreadful 152 5 of ing al Confound , 
. Unleſs the Fable f god, 2 Moral ſound. 


— * 


j a 


The /ixor-Masks , Nr Pally, | 
_—:- - 5 ove, or Damn , Rep ier Raillery. 
_ Rs Th Lab Criticks „ who are better read, 15 
1 | Enquire Somme are nicely bred? 
| 8 the [0 5 are peun d x ſpoke with ans” 
n They Fre ' Action too, and Time , . 
I mort 4 kind of "AP nion Learning 
|} Tom judge of Dreſs ; the Wilin "1 * $, ongs 3 x 
=. © The Cuckoldewy of eAvcient nk to Eits ' 4h ; | 
Thu poor Poets the Favour are deny , 
Even to make Exceptions, when - FO 754. 
Is hard that they muſt ev'ry one admit. 
Hiecbiaks | ſee ſome Faces in the Pt, - 
Which muſt of Conſequence be Foes to Wit. © 
You whe can Tudge , to Sentence may proceed 
But tho' be cannot Write, let him be freed 
28 * len s their Contempt , 75 cannot Read, 
| — 8. 
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COMEDY. 
Writen by Mr CONGREVE. F 
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| Tvſanire parat certa ratione modoque. Hor. 


LOWD'ON, 
Printed for T. JOHNSON, 
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1 RIRKE 
EEE EEE: EDD EDOSGESS 


TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


C H A R +: E 8 
Farl of Dorſet and Middleſex: 4 


SE the 1 Noble Orde I the ur, * 
&c. 


ur LORD, 


A Young poet is liable to the Citi cy and 
indiſcretion with a young Lover; and theGreat 
Man that ſmiles upon one , and the fine Woman 
that looks kindly u = bother, are each of em in 
danger of having t ſavour publiſ'd with the firſt 
opportunity 

14 * — may be a different motive, which will 
a little Aiſtivgwh the offenders. For tho one 
ſhould have a vanity in ruining another's Reputation, 


vance his own. And I beg leave, my Lord, thatImay 


plead the latter, both as the cauſe. and. excuſe 
this Dedication. 


 Whoeveris King, lalſorhe Father of his Coun. 
try 


Lord Chamberlainof His Majefty's Houſehold, and 


yet the other may only have an ambition to ad- 


n. DoE DICATIO N. 
try ; and as no body can diſpute your Lordſhips Mo- 
narchy in Poetry, ſo all that are concern d, ought 
to acknowledge your univerlal-Patronage: And it is 
only preſuming on the priviledge of a loyal Subject, 
that I have ventur'd to make this my - Addreſs of 
thanks, to your Lordſhip ; which at the ſame time, 
includes a Prayer for your Protection. 
lam not ignorant of the common form of Poe. 
tical Dedications, which are generally made up of 
Panegyricks, where the Authors endeavour to dif. 
tinguiſh their Patrons, by the ſhining Characters 
they give them, above other men. But that, my 
Lord, is not my buſineſs at this time; nor is your 
Lordſhip now to be diſtinguiſt'd. I am contented 
with the Honour Ido my ſelf in this Epiſtle ; with- 
out the vanity of attempting to add to, or ex- 
plain your Lordſhip's Character. 
I T confeſs it is not without ſome ſrogling., that! 
behave my ſelf in this caſe, as I ought: For it is 


very hard to be pleaſed with a ſubject, and yet for- 


bear it. But I chuſe rather to follow Pliny;s pre- 
cept, than his example, when in his Panegyrick 
to the Emperour Trojan, he fas » 

. N 1 . 14 14 SAR, — 4 


Nec minus con ſideraho quid aures ejus pati 
© poffint, quam quid'virtutibus debeatur. 


I hope I may be excus d the pedantry of a quo- 
tation, when, it is ſo juſtly apply d. 
Here areſome lines in the print, (and which your 
Lordſhip read before this Play was acted) that were 
| omitted on the Stage ; and particularly one whole 
Scene in the third Act, which not only helps the deſign 
forward with leſs precipitation, but alſo heighrens 
 . the ridiculous Character of Foreſight, which indeed 
ſeems to be maim'd without it. But * 


De D EDICATIO N. 
ſelf in great danger of a long Play, and was glad 
co help it where I could. Tho not yithſtanding my 

care, and the kind reception it had from the Town; 
Icould heartily with it yet ſhorter : But the number 

of different Characters repreſented in it, would 
have been too much crowded in leſs room. 

This reflection on prolixity, (a fault, for which 

ſcarce any one beauty will attone) warns me not 
to be tedious now, and detain your Lordſhip any 
longer with the trifles of, 70 


MY LORD, 


+ Is Your Lordip's 


cx „ ; 
moſt obedient. 


Fu | Ne en | 
and moſt humble 

our Ns | 

ere 

ole 


gn | Serv, 
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OOO OOO BL ON ISS 
| EO OE: GRE NN ENGNG NA N 
PROLOGUE 


FOR 


* 


The opening of the new Play-honſe, propos'd 
to be ſpoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle in Man's 
_ cloaths. „ | 


| 


Sent from an unknown hand. : 


(Cem , which everywhere bears mightyſway , 

Brings me to aft the Orator to day: 

But Women , you wiliſuy, are ill at Speeches, 

?1ts true, and therefore I appear inbreeches : 

Not for example to you City- Miven; 

That by preſcription's ſetled for your lives. 

Was it for gain the Husband firſt conſented? » 

O yes, their gains are mightily augment ed. Mating 

And yet, methinks, it muſt have coſt ſome ſtrife. _ 

A paſſive Husband, and an active Hife? 5 hands 

Is awkward, very awkward, by my Life. 2 over het 

But to my Speech, Aſſemblies of all Nations head. 

Still are ſupps0'd to open with Orations: 8 

Mine ſpall begin, to ſhew our obligations. 

Zo yon, our Benefuctors, lowly bowing , 

Whoſefavours have preventedour undbing; 

A long Egyptian bondage we endur d, 

Till frerdom, by your juſtice we procur'd: r 

Oar Taskmaſters were gromn ſuch very Jews, | 

We muſt at length have play din wooden ſhoves, 5 

Haduot your bounty taught us to refuſe. Be 
: 3 I Freedom 


rr 


Err 
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| PROLOGUE. 
Freedom's of Engliſhgrowth, Ithink, alone; 
What for loff Engliſh freedom canattone? 
Afree-born Player loaths to be compeli d: 
Our Rulers tyramiz'd, and we rebelFd. 3 
Freedom! thewiſe Man's wiſh , the poor Man's wealth; 
Which you, and], and moſt of us enjoy by ſtealth ; 
The ſoul of pleaſure , and the ſweet of life, | 
Tone Woman's charter , Widdow , Maid or Wife , 5 
Ibis they d have cancelld, & thence grew the ſtrife. 
But you perhaps, won d haue me hereconfeſs " 
How we obtain d thefavour ;---Can't you gueſs ? 
Why then Ptellyou, (for Thatealye) 
By brib'ry , errant bribry, let me dye. 
I was their Agent, but by Jove I ſwear 
No honourable Member bad a ſhare, , 5 
Tho young and able Members bid mo fair. 
I choſe a wiſer way to make you willing. | 
Which has not coſt the Houſe a fengle ſhilling ; 5 ; 
Now youſuſped at leaſt I went a billing. | 
You 2 Im young, and to that air of youth, 
Some will add Beauty , and alittle truth; 6 
Theſe pow*rfulcharms , improv d by pom ful arts, 
1 PrevaiPd to captivate your op ning hearts. 
Thus furniſ\d, Iprefer'd my poor Petition, 
And brib'd ye tocommiſerate our condition. 
* Liargh d, andfigh'd, and ſung, and leer d upon ye; 
Withroguiſh loving looks, and that way won ye: 

The young Men kiſs*d me, and the Old I Riſs d, 


lex 


Andluringly , Tied them as Lift Rey 75 
Ibe Ladies in meer pity took our parts, | 
Pity*s the darling paſſion of their hearts. 55 


Thus bribing , or thus brib'd, fear no diſgraces 5 
For thus you may take bribes , and keep your Places. 


15 | A4 : „ 
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Spoken at the opening of the New: Houſe, 


By Mr. Berterton. 


He Husbandman in vain renews his toil, 
Tocultivate each year a hungryſoil ; 
And fondl hopes for rich and generousfruit , 
When whatſbould feed the tree, devours the root: 


Ih unladen boughs, be ſees, bode certain dearth, 


Unleſs tranſplanted to more kindlyearth, 


So, the poor Husbands of the Stage, who found 


Theinlabours loft upon the ungratefulgroung, 


This laſt andonly remedy haveprov'd; 
And hope nem fruit from ancient flocks retnov'd, 


Well may they hope, when you ſokindly aid, 


Aud plant a ſoil wlnich you ſorich have made. 


As Nature gave the World to Man's firſt age, 


So from your bounty, we receive this Stege; 
The Freedom Man was born to, yon ve reſtor' d, 
And to our World, ſuch plenty you afford, 


It ſeems like Eden, fruitfulof its own accord. 


But ſince in Paradiſe frail fleſh gave way, 
And when but two were made, hoth went aſtray ; 
For bear your wonder, and the fault fungive, 


If in our larger Family we grieve 


- One falling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 
Me wbo remain, wouldgratefullyrepay 
What our endeavorrs can; and bring this day, 
The firſt- fruit Offering , of a virgin Play. 
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He hope there ſomething that may pleaſe each taſte, . 
And tho of homely fare we make the Feaſt, 4 | 
Vet you will „ind bariety „ YO OE. LIN 
There's Humour , which for chearful Friends we got; 
And for the thinking party there's a Plot. ci; 
We'veſomething too, togratifie ill. nature, 
(If there be any here ) and that is Satire. 
1hoSatireſcarcedatesgrin, tis gromn ſo mild; 
Or only ſhews its teeth, as Ml it ſmil d. 

As Aſſes thiſtles, Poets mumble wit, 

And dare nat bite, ſor fear of being bit. | 
They hold their pens , as ſwords are beldby Fools, 
And are afraid to uſe their own edge-tools, , 
Since the Plain-Dealers Scenes ee rage, 
Not one has dar d to laſh this crying ge. 
This time, the Poet owns the bold eſſay, 

Jet hopes there's no ill. manners in bis Play: 

And ht declares by me, he bas deign d 


** * by, 


* — 
* 


Aront to none, but frankly ſpeaks bis mind, « _ 

And ſpou d the enſuing Scenes not chance to hit, 
He offers but this one excuſe; twas writ _. 5 
Before your late encouragement of Wit. 2. 
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Spoken at the opening of the New Houſe, 


By Mrs. Bracegirdh. 


8 Ure Providence at firſt deſign dthis place 
Io be ibe Player's refuge indiftreſs; 
Lor ſtill in every ſtorm they all run hitber, 

As to a ſped that ſields em from the weather. 

But thinking of this change which laſt beſel us , 

I's like what I have heard our Poetstell us: 
For when behind our ſcenes gheir ſuits are pleading , 
To help their love ſometimes they ſhow their reading ; 
And wanting ready caſh to pay for hearts, 

| They top their learning onus, and their parts. 
Once of Philoſophers they told us flaries, , © 
Whom, as I think they call d=Py—Pythagories 5 
Tum ſure tis ſome ſuch Latin name they give em, 
And we, who knom no better, muſt believe em. 


Now to theſe Men ( ſay they) ſuch ſouls were given, : 


That after death, neer went to Hell, nor Heaven, 
But liv'd, Tknow nat hom, in s; andthen 
When many yearswerepaſf , in Men again. 
Methinks, we Players reſembleſuch a Soul, 

That doesfrom bodies, weftamhouſesſtrole. 

Thus Ariſtotle's Soul, of did that was, 


Rs: May nom be damm d to animate an Aſs ; © 


Or in this very houſe , for ought we know , 

Is doing painful penance in ſome Beau; 
And this our Audience , whichdid oncereſort 
To ſhining Theatres to ſee our ſport, 
Nom find «stoſs'dinto a Iennis- court. 


Theſe 


A P1104 U-S * 
Theſe Walls but Yorber duywere fd with noiſe x 
Of roaring Gamtiſters, and your Damme Boys. | 
Ihen bounding balls and rackets they encompaſs d, 


And now they re filPdwitheſts w. bei, 2 bomb 
vom, I don't much like this tranſmigration : * 


Stroling from place to place, by circulation. 8 
Grant Heaven , we don t return to our firſt lation. 
Iknom not what theſe think, but for my part, 5 

Ican t reſſect without an aking beart, 5 
How we ſhow d endin our original, a Cart. 3 


But we can't fear, ſince you're ſo good to ſave us, , | 
That you have only ſet us up, to leave us. 


Thusfrom the paſt , we hope for future grace > 
I beg 7 


* here know I have obexgingface. 
Then pray continue this your kind hebaviour, 
For a clear Stage wont do, wicbour . 8 


W 
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PER- 


* 


VALENTINE. Fallen under his Father's diſpleaſury 


IEA. Servant to Valentine. 
TrAPLAND AScrivener. 
BUK AAM. ALawyer. 


i a 
j IR. 


PERSONA. DRAM ATIS, 


| MEN. | uh W 
SirSamrson LEGEND. bi ANATIE 


2 * . way of n. love with Ange- 


15 8 His Friend. a free ſ 


Ta TTLE, Ahalf witted Beau, vain of his Amoun, 8 
pyet valuing himſelt for ſecreſie. | 


'B E N. Sir Sampſon's younger Son, half home. bred, and 


half. ſea· bred, deſigu d to marry Miſs Prue. 
Fox E SICHT. An illiterate old Fellow, peeviſh and 
poſitive, ſuperſtitious , and pretending to underſtand 


Aſtrology, Palmiſtry , Phifiognomy , Omens, 
Dreams, 8 Ui, Angelica, | ; 


* OMEN. 


Axe n Niece to een, t- endenden. 


tune in her own hands, , 
Mrs. FoRESIGH T.. 
Mrs. FR A1 L. Siſter to Mrs Foreſight, a Woman of 
_ _- the Town. ö 
Miſs PnvE. . a 
filly, awkard, country Girl 7 


Nurſe to Miſs. | 
JENNY. Maid to Angelica. 21 


A Steward, Officers, Sailer, and eve lerans. | = 


TheSCENE in LONDON. . 
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4 1 
SCENE 1. 


valentine in his 1 me, 
Jeremy e 


_ Several books 1 the table | 5 47: 
Er Tx 55 eee h 
J rs. n 
f Val. Here, take away ; ru walka turn. age 
what I have read - 
J Fere. You u grow deviliſh fat upon this payer: dies” 


L Aſids and taking away the books. 


val. And d'ye hear, go you to breakfaſt There's 


a page doubled down i in e. that is a Fealt . 


an Emperour. 
Fere. Was Epittanra real Cook or did he only write 


Receipts? 


Val. Read, wad, Sirrah, and. refine your appetite; 


n to live _ inftruttion; fealt Hs mind, ,and 


mortie 
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mortifie your fleſh; read, and take your nouriſhment | 


in at your eyes; ee And chew the 
cud of underitanding : So Epiftetus adviſes. 


Jen O Lord! NE 5 
W 


I waited upon a Gentleman at U 3 ag * 
was that Epictetu :: * 
Val. A very rich Man Not worth ost. 


Je. Humph, and ſo he has made a very fine Fea | 


' where there is nothing to be eaten. 

Val. Yes. © Ps 
Fere Sir, you're a Gentleman, and, probably un- 
derſtand this fine feeding: But if you pleaſe, | had 
rather be at Board wages Does your Epictetus, or 
your Seneca here, or any of theſe rich Rogues, 


teach you how to pay yout debrs without money ? Will 


they ſhut up the mouths/of your Creditors ? Will Plato 
bo Bail for you ? Or Diogenes , becauſe he underſtands 
confinement, and liy'd in a tub, go to priſon for you? 
slife, Sir, what do you mean, to mew your ſelf up 
here with three or four _y books, in — | 
of ſtarving and poverty? 

Val. Why Sirrah, 1 have no money. 8 it; 
and therefore reſolye to rail at all that have: And in 
that I but follow the example of the wiſeſt and wittieſt 

Men in all Ages; theſe Poets and Philoſophers whom 

you naturally hate, for juſt fuch another reaſon; be- 
- cauſe they abound in ſenſe, and you are à Fool. 
Fere. Aye, Sir, Iam a Fool, Fknow it: And yet 

Heav'n help me, I'm poor enough to be a Wit But 

I was always a Fool, when told you what your ex- 

pences would bring you to; your Coaches and your 

Liveries; your Treats and your Balls; your being in 
love witha Lady, that did not care a' farthing for you in 
your proſperity; and keeping company with Wits, that 
| 2 for nothing but your proſperity ; and now when 

mia wy hate 9 and OFT do one ano; 
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more love than ever, and appear more notoriouſly ber - 


your younger Brother ſhou'd come from ſea, he'd ne- 
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pol. Well; and now I am poor, I have an appartu- 
nity to be revetig'd on em all; Ell purſue Angelias with 


Admirer in this reſtraint, than when 1 openly rivabd 
the rich Fops, that made court to her; fo ſhall my po- 
verty be a mortification to her pride, and perhaps, make 
her compaſſionate that love, which has principally re- 
duc d me to this lowneſs, of fortune. And for the Wits, 
Im ſure l'm in a condition to be even with them 
Fere. Nay, your condition is pretty even wirh theirs, — 
that's the truth ont. 33 
yal. Il take ſome of their trade out of their hands. 
Fere. Now Heav'n of mercy continue the Tax upon 
paper; you don't mean to write! 
Val. Yes, I do; I'll write a Play. | . 
Jere. Hem !=—Sir, if you pleaſe to give me a ſmall 
Certificate of three lines - only to certifie thoſe whom 
it may concern, that the Bearer hereaf , Feremy Fetch = 
by name, has for the ſpace of ſev'n years, truly and —_ 
faithfully ſerv'd Valentine Legend Eſq ; and that he is | 
not now turn'd away for any miſdemeanour; but does. 
voluntarily diſmiſs his Maſter from any future authority 
over him - cok | -44abE Zen 
Pal. No, Sirrah, you ſhall live with me till. | 
Fere. Sir, it's impoſſible I may die with you, ſtarve | 
with you, or be damn'd with your works: But to live | 
even three days, the life of a Play, I no more expect it, | 


than to be canoniz'd for a Muſe after my deceaſe. 
Val You are witty , you Rogue, I ſhall want your 17 
help — I'll have you learn to make Couplets, to tag 
the ends of Acts: d'ye hear, get the Maids to crambo 
in an evening, and learn the knack of rhiming, ou 
may arrive at the height of a Song, ſent by an un- 1 
known hand, or a Chocolate-houſe Lampoon. iN | 
Fere, But Sir, Is this the way to recover your Fa- 
ther's favour? Why Sir Sampſon will be irreconcilable, If 


yer look upon you again. You're undone, Sir; you're 
jo, | ruin d 
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| wit d; you won't have 4 Friend Teft in the world, if f 
Pow turn Poet—Ah' Pox confound that Will's Coliee- 
uſe; it has ruin'd more young Men than the 4 5 
'Oak lottery Nothing thrives that 1 tot. 
Man of the houſe would have been an 1 0 
this time, with half the trade, if he had ſet up in hu 
City—For my parts I never ſit at the door, that 1 
dot't get double the ſtomach that I do at a Horſe-race. 
© The air upon Banſtead: Domm is nothing to it for a whet. 
ter; and I never ſee it, but the Spirit of Famine ap- 
pears to me; ſomerimes"like a decay'd Porter, worn 
out with pimping, and carrying Biller douæ and Songs; 
not like other Poiters for hire, but for the jeſts fake. 
No like a thin Chairman, melted down' #:3 half. his 
pro rtion, with car ing a Poet upon t to vinit 
Sie Hi Fortune, a 2 his fare to be paid him like 
the wages of ſin, "ett er at the" Cay" 'oE" 5 or 
| the day 2 * " | 
Pal. Very wel e 8 
Fere. bal eve like a bilk'd © Bookſeller , with a 
meagre terrify*d countenance, that looks as if he had 
written for himſelf,” or Were refolv'd_to turd Author, 
and bring the. reſt of his, Brethren into the ſame. con- 
_ dition; Sa lafly, In the form of a worn out Punk, 
with verſes in her hand, which her vanity had preferr'd 
to dettlements, without a whole tatter to her tail, but 
| ns ragped as one of the Muſes; or as if ſhe were car 
rying ber lionen to the paper- mill, to be converted into 
Folio Books, of warning to all young Maids, not ta 
prefer Poetry to good-fenſq; or lying in the arms of 1 
— Wit, before the embraces ot a e Fool. 
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cn at - Why then I'm m afraid Jeremy his with. | 


15 where-ever, i it is, it's always. Org it's own : FE 
ruin. i 
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Fere, Why Gl have been teliag my Maſter, Sir: 
Mr. Scandal, for Heaven's ſake, dir, try if 70 can 
Ane hien from turning Poet. 

Sean Poet! he ſhall turn Soldier brit, and cbr ; 

ud upon the outſide of his head, than the lining, 

Why, for ar the Devil has, not your poverty made you. 
Enemies enough? Huſt ſou needs TROY your wit o 
get more? _ 

Fere Ay more ioderd | ſor who cares for anybody | 
that has more wir than himſelf. _ | 
Scan. Feremy ſpeaks like an Oracle. Don't. you e 
how worthleſs great Men, and dull rich Rogues, avoĩd 
a witty. Man of ſmall fortune? Why , he looks like a 


Writ of enquiry into their Titles and Eſtates; and ſeems _ : 


commilſion'd by Heav'n to ſeie the better half, + 
Fal. Therefore 1 would. rail. in my writings, and be 
reveng'd. 5 
Scan. Rail? At whom? the whole world 7 impotent 
and vain! Who would die a Martyr to Senſe in a Coun- 
try where the Religion is folly ? You may ſtand at bay 
tor a while ; bat when the tull cry is againſt you. you 


 than't have fair play for your life, If you can't 8 fairly 


run down by the Hounds, you will be treacherouſſy 
pot by the Huntſmen.— No, turn Pimp, Flatrezer , 


Quack, Lawyer, Parſon; be Chaplain to an Atheiſt, 


or Stallion to an old Woman, any thing but a Poet; a 
modern. Poet is worſe, more. ſervile, timorous, and 
fawning, than any 1 have nam'd : Without you could 
retrieve the ancient honours of the Name, recall the 
Stage of Athens, and beallow'd the force of open. ho- 
neſt Sat ire. 5 . 

Pal. You are as inyeterate againſt our Poets, 38 if 


| Your character had been lately er pos d upon the Stage --- 


Nap 1 am not nenn bent 5 the trade _ 
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1 One ae reren), e who's there [ s 
to the door, } Ws tell me what you the br * 
do: What do the World fay of me. and of my fore d 
confinement? 

Senn. The World behaves it KF, & u 0 0 
on ſuch occaſions; ſome pity you , and condemn your 
Father; others excuſe him, and blame you: only the 

Ladies are merciful , and wiſh you well, fince Love 

und pleaſurable W _ OY greateſt faults. 


Jeremy returns, 


| Val How now ? 
Fer. Nothing new, Sir; n Aiparch's ſome half 
a dozen Duns, with as much dexterity , as a hungry 
Judge do's Caules at dinner · time. 
pal. What anſwer have you given em? 
Scan. Patience, I ſuppoſe, the old rec | 
Fer. No, faith Sir; Uhave put em of folong wi with 
patience and forbearanee, and other fair words, that 
n now to tell em in pia * Ex- 


e. That they ſhould be 24 1 

Pal When ? | 

Fere. To morrow. . 

Val. And RoW the Devil do you mean to keep your 
word ? 

Fere. Keep it? Not at all; it has been ſo very much 
Kretch'd, that I reckon it will break of courſe by to- 
morrow , 32 no body be _—_ 1 3 
L Knocking ] Again! Sir, if you don't like my nego- 
tiation, will you be pleas d e theſe your ſelf. 
Pal. See vy 5 thiy wes © I Exit. Jere. 

By this, Scandal, you may ſee what it is to be great; 
Secretaries of State, Preſidents of the Council, and 
Generals of an Army, lead juſt ſuch a life as I do; have 

juſt ſuch crowds of Viſtants i in a morning, all ſoliciting 
of paſt PR which are but a 3 Dunz, 


1 — hat 


ht 20h 


LorE i. 10 3 
ut Jay chaim to R debts. 
Senn. * you, like u true great Man. FI en- 
d their attendance, and promis d more than ever © 
you intended to perform; are more perplex'd to find 


evaſions, than you would be to invent the honeſt. 
p 

means of Keeping | Jour. word , . your 
: Creditors. 
Val. Scandal , earn ro ſpare your Friends , and do not 
provoke your Enemys; this liberty of your tongue, will 
- one * . a confinement on your 9 Friend 
f Re enter Jereuyp. 


Fere. O Sir, there's Trapland the Scrivener, with two 

ſoſpicious fellows like lawtul Pads, that wou'd knock 

U a Man down with pocket · Tipſtaves , And there's your 

Father's Steward, and the Nurſewith one of your Chil- 

© I dren from Trhnam. 

7 Val. Pox on herz cou'd the find no other time to 
flog my fins in my face? Here, give het this, [ Gives 

| Money. } and bid her trouble me no more; a thought- 
N tvvo handed Whore, ſhe knows my eonditiou Well 
enough, and might have overlaid the Child a ſorraiglit . 
2g0, if ſhe had had any forcalt in her. | 

Scan. What is it bouncing Margery with my Godfon? 

h Fere. Les, Sir. 

Scam, My bleſſing tothe Boy, with tlas token ( Gives 
8 Money. ) 6 my love. And o'ce hear, bid Auanery put 
2 more flocks in pug va bed, ſhift twice a week, and net | | 
c work fo hard, thit ſherr ay not ſmell fo vigeroafly—I 1 
ſhall take the air thortly. :- 
Val Scandal, don't ſpuil my Boy's milk.— Bid Tra- - 
a bas It 1 can give that Cerberus # ſop, ſhall 

* Wy e 
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| Enter Trapland and Jeremy. 9 = 


O Mer. Trapland! my old Friend! Welcome. 
| a chair quickly: A bottle of ſack and a ——— 
chair firſt 
Trap A good morning to you Mr. Valentine, and to 
you Mr. Scandal. 
Scan. The morning's a very good morning, if 98 
don't ſpoil it. | 
Val. Come fit you down, you know his way. 
Trap. * There is a debt, Mr. Valentine, of 1500.1, 
Sits. o pretty long ſtanding—- 
Val. I cannot talk about buſineſs with a "ehirſyr pa- 
late. irrah the Sack = _ 
Trap. And I deſire to know what courſe you have 
taken for the payment? | 
Val. Faith and troth, I am kay glad to ſec 
you my ſervice to you, fill, fill, dd hogelt Me. Tra- 
pland, fuller. 
Trap Hold, Sweet. eart —This i is not to our buſi- 
neſs.—my ſervice to you Mr. Scandal — ( drinks) [ have 
forborn as long — 


Val, T'other glaſs and then we'll talk, - Fill, Jer 


Trap. No more, in truth.«-T have forborn, 1 
Val Sirrah, fill when I bid you— And how dot 
your handſom Daughter — G a good Husband to 
her. ( drinks. 
Trap Thank you—l have been out of this money = 
Vat. Drink firſt. Scandal, why do you not drink! 
' They drink. 

| Trap. And in ſhort; i can be put off no longer. 
Val. | was much oblig'd to you tor your ſupply: It 
did me fignal ſervice in my neceſſity. But you delight 
in doing good —— Scandal, drink to me, my Friend 
DOS? health; an honeſter Man lives not, nor 
"one 


7 5 


8 


one more ready to ſerve his Friend in diſtreſs, tho” I 
ſay it to his face. Come fill each man his glaſs. 

Scan. What, I know. Trapland has been a Whore. 
maſter, and loves a Wench till, You never knew a 
Whoremaſter, that was not an honeſt fellow. 

Trap, Fie, Mr Scandal, you never knew— ' - 
Scan, What don't | know l know the buxom black 
Widdow in the Poultry 800 | a year Joymture, and 

10000. J money. A hah ; Old Trap. 

Val. Say you ſo; i' faith, Come we'll remember the 
Widow: I know where apouts you are: Comte, wine. | 
WVidow— - | 
Trap. No more indevd.. ./ . 5 5 

Val What, the Widows health ; give it him—off 
with it: [ They drink 
A lovely Girl, Thaith, black foarklin eyes, {oft pout- 
ing ruby. lips! better n there, than a Bond lor a 
Million, hah! 

Trap. No, no, ther2's no ſuch things we'd better 
mind our buſineſs— You're a Wag. 

Val. No faith, we'll mind the Widow's bulineG: fill 
again. Pretty round heaving breaſts, — a Barbary 
ſhape 7 and a jut with her bum, would ſtir an Anchoret: 
And the prettieſt foot! Oh if a Man could but faſten 
his eyes to her feet, as they ſteal in and out, and play 
at bo-peep under her petticoats, ah! Mr. Trapland? 

Trap. Verily, give me a glaſs, — you're a Wag ,— 
and here's to the Widow). L drinks. 

Scan He begins to chackle ;z=ply him cloſe, or he'l 
relapſe into a Dun. ; 


e Officer. 


Off. By your leave, Gentlemen 3 Tali. if 
we mult do our office, tell us - We have half a dozen 


Gentlemen to arreſt in Pall Mall and Covent Garden; 5 


and if we don't make haſte, the Chairmen will be 
| 5 8 2 . | abroad, 


\ 
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abroad, and block up + Cliceolate houſes, and then 
our labour's loſt. 
Trap. 'Udio that's true, Mr. \Valeatine. 1 lvac winch, | 
but buſineſs muſt be done, are you ready to 
Fere. Sir, your Father's Steward ſays he comes to make 
| Propoſals concerning your debts. 
_ - Val. Bid him come in: Mr. Trajlaud, ſend away your 
Officer, you ſhall have an anſwer preſently. 
| Trap. Mr. Snap ſtay within call. [ Exit Officer. | 
| 8 — [ Enter Steward , and whiſpers Valentine. 
8 Scan. Here's a Dog now, a Traytor in his Wine, 
Sirrah refund the Sack: Jeremy fetch him ſome warm 
water, or l'll rip up his ſtomach, and go the ſhorteſt 
way to his Conſcience. 
Trap, Mr. Scandal, you are uncivil l did not value 
you Sack ; but you cannot . it again, when | 
ve drank it, * 
Stan. And how do you expect to have your money 
„hen a Gentleman has ſpent it? 
pal. You need ſay no more, I underſtand the con · 
ditions, they are very hard, byt my neceſſity is very 
ing; I agree to em; take Mr. Trapland vrith you, 
and let him draw the Writiug— Mr. Trapland you ko 
this Man, he ſhall fatisfie you. 
Trap. Sincerely, I am loth to be thus prefling, but 
my neceſſity. | 
Val. No apology , good Mr. .Scrivener, vou thull be 
ud. 
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| Trap. 1 hope you forgive me, my buſineſs requires-- 
[ Exeunt Steward, Lrap. and. Jerc. yo 

Scan He begs pardon like a e at an Execu. 
tion. FH 

yal. But I have got a Reprievs: 

Scan. I am ſurpriz d; what do's your Father reſets? 
ul No; He has ſent me the hardeſt conditions in 
the world: You have heard ofa Booby-Brother of mine, 


that ws ove do 4e * years ** ou Brother. 
. * 
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my Father hears is landed. 5 erg he very affec- 


_ tionately ſend me word; If 1 will make a Deed of 


conveyance. of my right to his Eſtate after his death , 
to my younger Brother, he will immediately furniſh 
me with four thouſand pound to pay my debts, and 
make my fortune. This was once propos d before, 
and Lrefus d it; but the preſent impatience of my Cre- 
ditors for their money , and my on impatience of 
confinement , and l from Angelica, force me to 


conſent. 


Scan, A very deſperate demonſtration of your love 
to Angelica : And 1 think ſhe has never given you wy 
aſſurance of hers. - 

val. You know her temper ſhe never gie me any 
great reaſon either for hope or deſpair. 
| Scan. Women of herairy temper, as they ſeldom think . 
before they act, ſo they rarely give us any light to 
gueſs at what they mean: But you have little reaſon 
to believe that a Woman of this age, who las had an 
indifference for you in your proſperity , will fall ia love 
with your ill fortune; befides, Angelica has A great 
fortune of her own ; and great Fortunes eicher ö 
another great nen or a Fool, 


Fo ere. * More e 8. 2 : | 


Pal. What, another Dun? | | 
Fare. No Sir, but Mr. Tattle is come 00 wait upon 


you, 


ul. Well, I can't help it N winnen 
He knows I don't go abroad. 9 4 Exis dr 

Scan. Pox on 1 VIl be gone. 
yal. No, prithee it ay * Tattle and you thou over © | 
be alunderz, you are light and ſhadow, and ſhew one 
another ; he b perfect i by reverſe both in humour 


and underſtanding ; rey "you ſet up for defamation, 


he is a mender of repurations. e 
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ſhew you her 


gence.—lle's hefe. 


with, are to be handl d tenderly indee . 
Tatt. Nay 5 but why 1 otten? * . ſhoald vou ſay 


* etl A 


Ay * ” - 
. 


in the ſame manner. For the Rogue will ſpeak aloud 


| In the poſture of a whiſper ; and deny a Womans name, 


while he gives you the marks of her perſon : he will for- 


ſwear 1 a letter from her, and at the ſame time, 
hand in the ſuperſcription : And yet per. 
haps he has counterfeited the hand too; and ſworn to 


a truth; but he hopes not to. be beliey'd; and reluſes 


the reputation of a Ladies fayour , 'as a Dactor ſays, 


No, to a Biſhoprick , only that it may be granted 


him —In ſhort, he is a publick profeſſor of ſecreſie, 


and makes proclamation that he holds private intelli- 
oY Tue Tattle., | 


5 Fa | 1 12 8888 r _ 2 *% 
 Tatt. Valentine good Morrow , Scandal I am yours.=-z 


that is, when you ſpeak well of me. 1 e 
Scan. I hat is, when I am yours; for while I am 


my gun, or any body's elſe, that will never happen, 


_ Tate. How inhumane! 
val Why Tattle , you need not be much concern'd 
at any thing that he ſays: Tor to converſe with Scan- 
dal, is to play at Leſing Loadum ; you mult loſe a good 
Name to him, before you can win it for your felt, 
Tatt. But how barbarous that is, and how unfortu. 


nate for him, that the World ſhall think the better of 


any perſon for his calumniation I thank Heav'n, it 

has always been a part of my character, to handle the 

reputation of others very tender. 
Scan. Aye, ſuch rotten reputations as 


— 


bl ou haye to deal 


rotten, when you. know not the perſons of WHOm you 

ſpeak ? How.cruel that js „ „„ 

Not know em? Why, thou neyer hadſt to do 

het: inn 
ö * 1 8 
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Scan. A mender of reputations! aye, juſt as he is 
keeper of ſecrets, another vertue that he ſets up for 
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with any oy did not Mink to all the Town. © | 
. Jatt- ha, ha j nay, now yo make a jeſt of it 
indeed; for there. is nothing more known, than that 
no body knows any thing of that nature of me: As, 
hope to be fav d, Valentine, I never 9 
ſince I knew what Woman was. 

Val. And yet you have convers d with ſeve | 

Tatt. To be free with you, I have l don eneif 
I own that— Nay more (Lm going to ſay > bold word 
now ) I never could meddle with a Woman that me 
to do with any body elle. 

Scan Ho] 8 

Val. Nay faith, I'm a apt robeliere bim—rcqther 


7 


Husband , Tatrtle. 
Tatt. Oh that 5 | 
47m What think you of that noble Commoner, Mrs ; 

Drab? © | 

-Tatt. Pooh, I know Madam Drab has made her ter 

in three or four places, that I ſaid this and that, and 

writ to her, and did I know not what But, upon 


my reputation, ſhe did me wrong — Well, well, thar 25 4 


was malice - Bpt I know the bottom of it. She was 
brib'd to that by one that we all know—A Man too. 
Only to bring me into diſgrace — certain nns 
of quality — . 
Sean Whom we all know. e on MER" 
Tatt,No matter for that—Yes,yes,every body SY 


No doubt on't, every body knows my ſecrets=Bur I 


ſoon ſatisfy'd the Lady of my innocence ; for I told 


her Madam, faysI, there are ſome perſons who make 
it their buſineſs to tell ſtories, and fay this and that of 
one and bother, and every ED in the world; h 


ſays I, if your Grace - 
Scan. Grace? 
e ee what have 1 faid * my unlucky | 
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Sean. wre n haſt more 1 dence t 
one can in reaſon expect: 1 hall N the 

thee, well, and ha, ha, ha! well, go on, and what | 
did you fay to her Grace ? 

val. I confeſs this is ſomething Sr 

Tatt. Not a word as 1 hope to to be ſay d; an errant 
145 ſus lingua — Come, let's talk of ſomething elſe. 

Val. Well. but how did you acquit your ſelf? 

Tart. Poon, pooh, nothing at all, I only rall,'d. 
with you——a Woman bf ord'nary rank was a little jea- 
lous of me, and I told her ſomething or other, faith 
7 know not what Come, let * eee elſe. 

Hum: 4 Song. 

80 Hang him, let him alone, he has a mind we 
ſhould enquire, ; _ 

Tatt. Valentine, I ſupp'd laſt Pa your miſt- 
reſs, and her Unkle old OE IE" — your Father. 
lies at Forefight's. - |. 

Val. Yes. 7 8 5 

. Tatt. Upon my Soul Pan? 4 as W 
And ſo is Mrs. Foreſghe, and hes Siſter Mrs. Frail. 

Sean. Yes , Mrs. IE PIs We 
all know her, . 

' Tatt. Oh that is wot fair. BT 
Sean. What? BETS WS 
* Tutt. To tell. | 
BN Scan. To tell what? why, what 6 you know of 

| Mrs .Frail? | 
Nut Whol? Upon Honour 1 don't know whether 
ſhe be Man or Woman; but by the e her 
| N e 
8 Tart. No. 1 | 
8 Scan, She ſays wein 
Tat. Impoſſible!! 
Sean, Yes Faith. Ask valentine A. 3 
"Tas Why then, as I hope to be * 1 RT a 
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Scan. No doubt on t. Well, but has ſhe done you 
wrong, or no? You have had her ? Ha? + 
Tatt. Tho I have more honour than to tell feſt; 1 


"have more manners than to contradi& Gra? ws ES 
declar d. 


Scan. Well, you oven it 0, 
Tart. Tam ſtrangely ſurpriz d! yes, yew Teantdeny't, a 
if ſhe taxes me with it. 

Scan. She'll be here by 18 os ſhe ſees Faleine 5 
every morning. f 

 Tatt. How 1 

yal. She C oth vide; 


ſometimes, I did not think ſhe had granted more t 


any body. . 
Scan. Nor 1 faith---But Tattle does uot uſe whey a: 
Lady; it is contrary to his Character. How —— h 


| be deceiv'd in a Woman, Valentine? 


- Tatt. Nay, what do you. mean, Gentlemen ? 
Scan I'm reſolv'd VII ask her. 
Tatt O barbarous! why did you n0t tell we- 
Scan. No, you told ue. | Es 
Tatt. And bid me ask Valentine !' 
Val. What did I ſay? I hope you wom t being ma to 
2 an anſwer, when you never manns 
n 


Tatt. But, Gentlemen, this is. the moſt inhumane. 
proceeding — 


Val. Nay , if you have known Scandal thus long, 
and cannot avoid ſuch a palpable decoy as this was ; 


e ee ee 
nn N 


IF 1 only obliges a man to Seele, "ou the may 
have the pleaſyre of telling her ſelf. 


} . 


1 


Enter Jeremy; | 


Jer Sir, Mrs. Frail hs len to know if you ae 
ſtirring. 125 

Vel Shew her up, when ſhe comes. . Exit i Jre, * 
' Tate. Vi! be gone. 

Val. You'll meet her. 
: Tate. Is there not a back way 2 ; 
Pal. If there were, you have more ieee than 
to give Scandal ſuch an advantage: why , your run- 
ning away will prove all that he can tell her. 
© Tatt. Scandal, you will not be ſo ungenerous. ie. | 
I ſhall loſe my reputation of ſecreſie for ever L ſhall 
never be receiv'd but upon publick days; and my viſits 
will never be admitted beyond a drawing. room: I ſhall 
never ſee a bed chamber gain, never be lock't in a 
cloſet, nor run behind a ſcreen , or under atable z ne- 
ver be diltinguiſh'd among the Waiting-women by the 
—_— of truſty Mr. e 2 c t will not be ſo 
cruel 


Val. Scandal, have pity o him; bel e 


conditions. 


Tatt. Any, any terms. 
Scan. Come then, ſacrifice hilf a n Women of 


EF: good reputation to me preſently---Come, where are 


u familiar. And fee that they are Women of qua- 
"too, the firſt Quality -— 
Tatt. Tis very hard---Won't a Barondr's nnr 
+ Scan. No nothing under à Right Honourable. 
Tutt. O inhumane ! You don't * their Names. 
Scan. No, their Titles ſhall ſerve. 
Tate. Alas, that's the ſame thing: pray ſpare me their 
Titles; PI * their perſons. 
Scan Well, n then: But take notice, if yo 
ſo ill a Painter, 1 cannot know the perſon ih 
| picture of her, you muſt be condemn d, * _ 
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bad Painters, to write the name at the bottom. 
Tatt. Well," firſt then _ 


Enter Mrs. Frail. . 


O unfortanate ! ſhe's come already ; will you have pa- > 


tience till another time Ul double the number. | 
Scan. Well, on that condition---- Take heed you don't 
fail "> 4 | 
Mrs. Frail. I ſhall get a fine reputation bycoming to ſce 


Fellows in a morning. Scandal, you Devil, are you here 


too !Oh Mr. Tattle, every thing is ſafe with you, we know. 
Scan. Tattle. | BE, RES. 
Tait. Mum---O Madam, you do me too much ho- 


' nour. oY 


Fal. Well Lady galloper, how does Ang, lic? 
Frail. Angelica? Manners! | 


| Val. What you will allow an abſent Lover 


Frail. No, Ill allow a Lover preſent with his Miſtreſs 


to be particular---But otherwiſe I think his paſſion ought 


to give place to his manners, og | 
Val. But what if he have more paſſion than manners z 


Frail. Then let him marry and reform. 


Val,' Marriage indeed may qualifie the fury of his 
paſſion, but it very rarely. mends a Man's manners. 

Frail. You are the moſt miſtaken in the world; there 
is no creature perfectly civil, but a Husband For in 
a little rime he grows only rude to his Wife, and that 
is the higheſt good-breeding, for it begets his civility 
to other people. Well, ll tell you News; but I ſup- 
poſe you hear your Brother Benjamin is landed. And 
my Brother Foreſight's Daughter is come dht of the 
country—T aſſure you there's a match, talk'd of by 


the old People—Well, if be be but asgreat gSea bet. 


as ſhe is a Land- Monſter, wo ſhall have a moſt amphi- 
bious breed The progeny will be all Otters: he hag 
been bred at ſea, and ſhe has never been out of th: 
country, * TB, Fal. 


"WO 0 * fo. LOVE. i 


Hs 


Val, Fox take em, their conjun@tion bodes me'no 
good, I'm ſure. 


Frail. Now you talk of conjunftion, my Brother 
Foreſight has caſt both their Nativities, and prognoſti- 
cates an Admiral and an eminent Juſtice of the peace 


to be the iſſue-male of their two bodies. Tis the moſt 
ſuperſtitious old Fool! He would have perſuaded me, 


that this was an unlucky day, and wou'd not let me 
come abroad: But I inyented à dream, and ſent him 
to Artimedorys for interpretation, and fo ſtole out to 
ſiee you. Well, and what will you give me now? 
Come, I muſt have ſomething. 


Pal. Step into en PI giveyou ſome- 


| thing. 


Scan. Ay, well all give you ſomething.” 

Frail, Well. what wil} you all give me? 

Pal. Mine's a ſecret. 

Frail. I thought you would give me ſomething , tha 


9 a trouble to you to keep. 


pal. And Scandal ſhall give you a good name. 


Frail. That's more than 8 for himſelf. And 


what will you give me, Mr. Tatil? 
Tatt, 1? My foul, Madam. | 


Fail. Pooh, No I thank you. 1 have enough to do 


to take care of my own. Well ; but I'll come and 


_ ſee you one of theſe mornings + Lhear you lave a great 
many Pictures. 


Tart. I have a pretty good collection at your Service; 


ſme Originals. 
Scan. Hang him, he has hothing but the Seaſons und 

the rwelve Ceſars , paultry copies; and the five Senſes, 

as ill repreſented as = are in himſelf: Aud he him- 


telf is the only — you will ſee there. 
Frail. Ay, but I hear he has a cloſet of a Beauties. 


Scan Yes, all dit have done him favours , if you 
| .. 


will believe _ 


a 4 
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- Frail: SR OOF Mr. Tarzle, . 
Tutt. Oh Madam, thoſe ate ſacred to love and con- 
ere N ee ee 
Frail. well, but a Woman 


Tatt. Nor Woman, till ſhe conſented to 3 her 5 | 


Picture there too - for then ſhe is obliged to keep the 
ſecret. | 
Scan, No, 975 come to me if you wou'd ſes N. 
ures. 78 | | 
Frail. Lou? | 
Scan. Yes Faith, I can 1 Pifture, 
and moſt of your acquaintance, to the life , and as like 
as at Knellers, | 
Frail. O lying ereature valemine. docs not be lye7 
I can't believe a word he ſays. | 
Val No indeed. he ſpeaks trath now: For as Turtle | 
has Pictures of all that have him favours, he 


has the Pictures of all that have refus d him: If Satyrs, - 


Deſcriptions, Characters and Lampoons are Pictures. 
Scan. Yes, mine are moſt in black and white---And 
yet there are ſome ſet out in their true colours, both 
Men and Women. I can ſhew you Pride, Folly , Aﬀec- 
tation, Wantonneſs, Inconſtancy, Covetouſneſs , Diſ- 
ſimulation, Malice, and Ignorance, all in one piece. 


Then 1 can ſhew you Lying, Foppery, Vanity, Co- 


wardiſe, Bragging, Lechery, Impotence and Uglineſs 
in another — Rk yet one of theſe is a need 
beauty, and bother a profeſt Beau. I have Paintings 
too, ſome pleaſant enough. „ + Hb 8; 5 Hh 
Frail. Come, let's hear em. | 

Scan. Why, 1 have x Beau in a Bagnio , capping 
for a e omplexion, and ſweating for a ſhape. 

Frail.” So. 

Sean. Then I have a Lady burning brandy in a cellar 
with a Backney-C oachman. 
* . — bur that dom is not true. 
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Scan. I have ſome Hieroglyphicks too 3 1 have x 
Lawyer with a hundred hands, two heads, and but one 
tace; a Nivin with two faces, and one head; and 1 

have a Soldier with his . ans kl hear 
| bare his head ſhou'd be. | *. 
Fail. And no head? | 
; Scan No head. 5 | | 
Fail. Pooh, this i is all invention. Have you weer, 
= 
Scan. Yes, 1 have a Poet weiiling words, and 
ſelling praiſe for praiſe, and a Critick icking- his poc- 
| | ket, I have another large piece too, repreſenting a 
ſchool ; where there are huge proportion'd Criticks 
with long ».lac'd coats, Sreinkirk cravats, and 
terrible faces ; ith car-calls in their hands, and horn- 
books hows "cheir no N I have many more of this 
= Kind, very as you ſhall fee. 
—_ Ws "hel, the come if it N to diſprove you, 
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{len Sir, irons the Steward: win from your Tas 
they, 
- Val. I'll come to kim—will you given me leave? Tl 
wait on you again preſently. 
. © Frail No, I'll be gone, Come who, ſquires me 
to the Exchange? I muſt call my Siſter Foreſight there. 
Scan. I will; I have a mind to your Side Her 
' Frail, Civil! ; 
Tutt. I will; berauſe I havea render for your Lady: 
„ 
. "Frail. * That's ſomewhat the better reaſon, to my 
opinion. 
Scan Well, if Tatile entertains you , 1 have the bet · 
ter opportunity to engage your Siſter.. 
Pal. Tell Angelica, I am about making hard con- 


i to come abroad, and be at liberty to ſec her 
| Scan. 
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Na 1 an account of you, and your proce e- 
108. Hen de a Bon f 166 , wile Worth 
ws A Lover, of: any body that ĩ know: you fancy that 
parting with 'your Eſtate Will help you to but Mi- 
ſtrels —In my mind he is'xthoughtleſs Fun, * 
Who hopes to purchaſe Wealth, by ſelling land 
Or win 2 Miſtreſs e . 5 
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1 — What are all the Women of -n my F 7 6.5 
abroad ? Is not my Wite.gome N Nor wy | 
ze Sitter, nor my n . 
e. Serv. No, Sir. x: NES N. 7 %W. 
Fore, Mercy on us, wh can be the meaning of it? 
Sure the Moon is in all her, arte! Is W e 
J- Angelica at home? Si wan Nei 4 RES: 
Serv. Nes, Sir. 41 ng 1 1 1 
il Fore: Þ believe you lie, Sir. e 
| Serv. Sir? „ 1} 4660: he 22 Be o's 
t- Fore. I ſay you lie, Sir, E. is impoliſble, rhe any. > 
thing ſhould be as I would ha ve it; for 1 h . 
1 eee 8 „ 
r D ; 


IN 


"Fore. Ne; 1 know you vent, Sir: b ta 
Sir, and foretell, dir. E LE . . 
Nurſe. Where's your young Midreſs2, 2 85 
Nurſe. Wee'ſt heart, I know not, they're none of 
em come home yet: Poor Child. I warrant a8 Me fond 
o ſeeing the Town Marry, pray Heav'n.they ha' gi. 
; m_ her = dinner Good lack-a- wr ! ha, 161 ha, 0 
vow and fywear now. ha, Mb, her 
war Lid ou crer fee the le? 8 
Fore. Why how now , ies hin 77% . 
Nurſe. Pray Heav'n ſend your Worſhip good luck, 
Marry and-amen with all my heart, for you 1 put 
on one ſtocking with the wrong {ide outward. 
| Fore. Ha, how ? Faith and troth I'm gladof i it, and 
fo I have; that may 4 luck in troth, in troth it 
may, very. good luck: Nay , 1 have had ſome Omens; 
I got out of bed backwards too this morning, with- 
out premeditation ; pretty good that too: but then [ 
- ſtumbl'd coming down-ſtairs, and met a Weaſel; bad: 
Omens thoſe: ſome bad, ſome good, our lives are 
checquer d, mirth and ſorrow; want and plenty, night 
15 fred make up our time. But in troth I am pleas'd 
y ſtocking. Very well F at 10 l 
d Oh here's * Nee . n ian 
t e 15a nary mg of 
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85 e go tell Sir Seinpfow days In eines him, 
if he's at leiſure - tis now three a clock, vo" ep 
our for buſineſs, Mercury governs: this hour. 

I ne -[ Zkit Serviant 
. Is not it a good hour for pleasure se 2 Uacle, 
pray lend me your Coach, mines out of order.” 


Toro. What, wou's you be gadding too? Sure al 
i nfl po runes wa” 
Mm . 
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wilchief to the» Maſter; of a Family — l, remember 
an old Propheſie written by Meſſehalab the Arabian, 
and thus tranſlated by. a Reverend Buckinghamſhire herd. 


When pouſemiſeg all the Houſe forfake / 
And leave Goodman to brew and bake / 
Withouten guile/ then be it ſaid/ / 
That Youſe doth ſtond upon its head; 
And when the head is ſet in grond / 
E marl / if it be fruitful fond. 


Fel the head fruitful, that bodes: Horns; 5 
fruit of the head is Horns Dear Neice, ſtay at home 
For by the bead of the houſe is meant the Husband;: 
the Prophecy needs no explanation. 


Ang. wall, but 4 can neither make you a Cuckold, : 


Uncle, by going abroad; nor ſecure: 700 from being 
one . by ſtaying at home. - ; 
Fore. Yes, yes; while there's one Woman left, the 


Propheſie is not in full force. 0 


But my inclitigcions are in force, Thavea wind 


to go abroad ; and if you won't lend me your Coach, 


Ih take 4 Hackgey, ora Chair, and leave you to erect 


- Scheme, and find - who's in conjunction with your 


Wife. Why don't you keep her at home, if you're 
jealous when ſhe's abroad ? You know 'my Aunt is a 
little retrograde (as you call it) in her nature. Uncle, 
I'm afraid Tow are 40 Lord of the Aibaadiure; ba, ha, ha. 


Fore. Well, Jill-Airt, you are very Pen ad ai: 
ridiculing that celeſtial Sciene. 


Ang Nay Uncle, don't be aagry lf you are. fa _— 


rip up 113 your falſe Propheſies, ridiculous Dreams, 


and idle Divinations. III ſwear you are 4 tufance to 
the Neighborhood-.-- What a buſtle did you" keep 


againſt the laſt inviſible Eclipſe , laying in 


*twete for a Siege? What a world of fire and Gad, | 
i ee and ti a Es a would 


10 LL have 
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MR have thought we were 


20 7. Ei. 
* to live under PIR 3 
or at leaſt making a voyage to K e to inhabit 
there all the dark ſeaſo n. 
Fore. Why, you malapert s Slut... 
Ang. Wil you lend me your Coach. or rug. go un 
| Nay „Ell declare how you prophecy'd; Popery was co- 
ming, only becauſe the Butler had miſlaid ſome of 
the Apoſtle's ſpoons, and thought they were loſt. Away 
went Religion and ſpoon-· meat ee een d 
Uncle, Il indite you for a Wizard's |, _. | 
Fore. How Huſlie!was there ever ſuch a provoking min? 
- Nurſe O merciful Father, how ſhe talks? 
Ang. Les, I can make Oath of your unlawful mil- 
night practices; you and the old Nurſe there - 
Nurſe. Marry Heay'n defend Lat midnight 8 
ces O Lord, what's here to do ?+--I in unlawful 
doings with my Maſters Worſhip Why. did you ever 
bear the like now. Sir, did ever I do any thing of 
your midnight concerns but warm your bed, and 


N 2. | 


tuck you up, and ſet the candle, and your agen | 
box, and your urinal by you, and now and then rub | 


90 the ſoles of your feet ?-.--O Lord. 11 

Ang Ves, Iſaw you together, throughthe key-hole 
of the Cloſet, one night, like Saul and the Witch of 
Endor, turning the ſieve and ſheers, and pricking your 
thumbs, to write poor innocent Servants names in 
blood, about a little nutmeg grater, which ſhe had 
forgot in the Caudle · cup. we 1 know ſomething 
worſe, if L would ſpeak. of it·—— 

I defie you, Huſſie; but L' e this, 

In reveng'd. jaw you — . Fil hamper you · 
You have —— Fortune in your own hands ·· But Il find a 
. way to make your Lover, your prodigal W 
Gallant, Valentine, pay for al, 1 — — 
A. Will yon? I care not, but all ſhall out then. 
Look to it. Nurxſe; I can bring witneſs that you have 

1 unnatural teat under your left arm, and be 
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another 4 and that you ſuckle a young Devil in th 
ſhape of a Tabby-Cat, by turns, I can. 
Nurſe, A teat, à teat, I an unnatural teat! O the 
falſe ſlanderous thing ; feel, feel here, if 1 have any 
thing bur like another Chriſtian , [ crying ] or any 
teats, but two that han't given ſuck this thirty years. 


Foro. I will have patienee, fince it is the will of the 
Stars I ſhould be thus tormented .- This is the effect 

| ions and Oppoſitions in the 
third houſe of my Nativity; there the curſe of Kin- 


ot the malicious Conju 


dred was foretold---But-4 will have my doors lock d 


vp--Plt puniſh you, not a Man ſhall enter my houſe. 


Ang. Do Uncle, lock em up quickly before my Aunt 


* & 
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with Spirits and the Celeſtial Signs, the Bull , and the 


Ram , and the Goat, Bleſs me! there are a great many 


born'd Beaſts among the twelve Signs, Uncle. But 
Cuckolds go td Hes nn. 


= 


Fore, But there's but one Virgin among the twelve 


Signs * Spitfire; but one Virgin. n 515 2 


Ang. Nor there had not been chat one, if ſhe had 
had to with any cy but Aſtrologers, Uncle. That 955 


makes my Aunt go a | S 1 ; 


* 


Fore. How? how? is that the reaſon ? Come, o 
know ſomething; tell me, and I'll forgive you; do- 
good Neice : Come, you ſhall, have my Coach and 
Horſes. Faith and Troth you ſhall--: Does my wie 8. 


complain? Come, I know Women tell one 


= 


She is young and fangvine, bas a wanton haze ehe. 


and Was born under Gemini, which mey incline her 


to ſociety; ſhe: has a Mole upon her lip. with a moiſt 


palm, and an open liberality on the Mount o Venus. 
| Ang. Ha, ha, ha e | 


"Fore. Do you laugh r- Wel Gentlewoman, 11-— 5 
x your poor 


ut come, be a good Gil, don't perple 
o C 235 
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come home--- You'll have a Letter for Alimony: to 
morning But let me be gone firſt, and then 
kt no- Mankind come near the houſe, but converſe 
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— Good bu' y Uncle Call me a Chair Vil god 
out 12 ar andtellher, ſhe muſt not come home. 


[Exit Angelica and Servant. 

For. Pa 1 ler'd and ved, I am natfit to re · 

'ralve him. li ſcarce recober my ſelf befate the 

hour be paſt: 00 e er ready 20 
wait on him. * 1 5 Bens * deb. 

Ne. Ness Bi... org Tess 


* 


Fore. wellWhy, 1 ws ben to be 4 Onickold, 
aye more to be . 1 


— * 4 : : 19.3 % KITS 27 G MA Mo. 
Mt 0 ra Sir Sampſon Legend 1 APA or 1 
$41 "4 2 7 2 a * 5 In 5115 4 Bs Th 2s 


Sir at Nor no more to be done, Old Boy 3 that's 
plain here dis, I have it in my hand. /Old-Ptalommee ; 


Il make the ungracious; Prodigat know who, begat 


him ; I prilk, old Nofradamus. What, I warranty 


Sen thought nothing belong'd to a Father, but for- 
giveneſs and affection; no authority, no correction, 


no arbitrary power; nothing tu be done, but for him 


to offend, and me to pardon, I warrant you, if be 


28 my Son Benjam 


danc'd till Doomſday, he thought 1 was to pay the 
Piper. Well, but here it is under black and White, 
Signatum, Sigillatum, and Deiheratums that as: ſoon 
in is-arriv'd ;che js to make over 
to him his right of Inheritancs + Where's my Davigh- 


ter that is to be hah ! old Merlin body om. In 


{ſs glad l'm reveng'd on this undutiful Rogue. 
Fore. Odſo, let me ſee; Let me ſee the .. 
faith and troth. here tis, if it will but bo wiſh 
hows, poo ag And 3 80 


* WL F } 9 
; N + SIG el 


„ 1b . 2 U FK 


„E Sa a. or. an en. + 


W A ds © ww 


In Will 
ture A fall bed. 


| bn the ecleſtial Spheros” know the Signs uud the Blas 
nete, and their heuſes; dar, e- of motions dineſt 


King, and the preſent. ORs of Bantam is the iſlae 
| of thele loyns, + C4 Fore. 


1 eee 1 
conſulted me for the time. el bar well make 
haſte· inn; pms BID "os W 3p 1 : $6 . N 

Sir Sapp Haſte; ay. ay, haſte: wegen my Som 
in Toyu tonight 


dave order my: 
Lawyer to draw u Were s of ſettlement andyoyns 


925 matter for the 
time; prithee, Brother Wer leave dupeiſtition 
Fox och“ time; there's ho* — the time preſent; 
there's no more tobe Kick otarhart paſt. and all that 
is to come will | If the Sun ſhine" 
and the. Stars by night, J. we ſhall know one ano - 


ther's fert without che help" of « Candle, andthat's 1 q 
al the Sears arc good. for.) TOUT : Nane 8 


* l 


Foro How, how 7” din fs. | that all Give. me 


| Jeaye te contradict You; an dell you you me ig. | 


tut. He {96s 23 the ed BEAST : CACHES! 181 30 2 | 
Sit Sanz. L tell you I am wiſe; ;: und ſapiens: domi» 
ite aſtrit ; there Latin for you to poqwe it, an 
an argument to confound your” Ephemeria. Ag norant - 
I tell you, I have travel'd' old Firen, aud tknaw:i the 
Globe. I haye ſeen the Amped, where che Sunirides 
at - midnight, and ſets at noon-day. C3190 B44. Yor. 
- Fore; But I tell you I have travell'd,; e ee 


and retrograde, „of Sextiles,” 
feſit ions „ fiery Trigens-atidaquaticat” Trigens: Know 1 
whether life ſhall be long or ſtiort// byppy or ankappyz / | | 
whether Diſeaſes are Tureable or ivcurcabler If Jour»  Þ} 
neys ſhall be proſperous, Dore ae et ee rene 7 
Goods ſtolbn recover d. I kπο)π Ü 


%# 


Sir Samp. 1 know the length of the” Emperour 41 
chass-Wot; have kKiſt d the Great Megal's ſlipper; and 
rid a hunting upon an Elephant with the Cham of | 
Tirtary==Body of me, Ehave made à Cuckold of a 


Tr and Ops * 


»» antes iu ade 


4 zor Ae EL 0. TG” 


Furt. I Knom when: Dravellets lie or ſpęak truth 
when they\donit/kniiwi/it themſelves. 3% SO e 


Sir Samp. | have known, an Aſtrologer made a Ce. 


kold in the twinkling of a Starz and ſeen -a Conju- 

rer K. keep. dhe Devil out of: his Wives 
. gu with 04 10W 4. 
Ene What docs ke-tieit me-with-my. Wite tao, 1 
muſt bel Petter inform d z0f chi ¶ Aſide J--Do. you 
mean-my:Wite;: Sir Sampſam? Tho" you made a Cuc- 
kold ot the King of Bann. Jet hy the, body of-the 


l Sd} 11 Sorts 17: Igor j{ par 314 22 07. 
She epyclly! [the horns of the Moon, you. wor 
4 1 Bi Capricorn. qi 20} 333 MIL 29592 87 


Fore, Capricorn in your * „thou Moder * 
de vill; © Ferdinanll Mendez Pinto was but a Type of thee, 
thou Lyur of the (firſt: magnitude. Take back your pa- 
per of inheritance ; ſend your Son to ſea again, II 
wed my Dapghter to an :#gyÞtiav; Mummy, ere ſhe 
hall incorporate; with a Contemner of Selences. and 
damen at. Mertue. 8 Aut gone emen 
Sir Sanip. Body of me I bare gone top. far 2—1 
Aut mot proveke honelt Albumax aran Free Mym- 
my is an Illuſtrious Creature, my truſty Hierogly- 


en arid may have ſignifiqations. of: futurity,about 


Odsbuds' 1. wou'd, my Son were an Egyptian 
Mummy for thy ſake. What, thou art not angry for 
a jeſt / my good Bay I reverence the Sun, Moon 
and Stars with all my heart—What, VI. make, thee 
a: preſent of a; Mommy: Now 1 think on't, Body of 
me. I have 2 ſhoulder of an Egyptian King, that I 
purloyn d fram one. of the Pyramids, powder'd with 
. Hicroghpbicks, thou ſhalr have it brought home to 
thy Houſe, ànd make an Entertainment for all the 
1 and Students in ah and ANG in 
and about -Zondon., 17 I 
: Fore. But ge do jos know af ny Wie Sir amp 
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DOPE . EE M 
Sir Samp. Thy Wife is a Conſtellation of :Vettucs; 
| ſhe's the Maom, and thou art the Man in the Moon; 
Nay , ſhe is more illuſtriqus than the Moon; for ſhe- 
has her Chaſtity e ber N 0 'S'bud | was 


but Jeet . YT Jo} . N. 8 
eee D 12 be Jer, ne de 4 
| wad * 25 94 1 ) 
How: now's ede, Hat * 
hare? 25 Ni 111 


Fore. Nay 5 ik you were: ibut in elt. — Who's that 
Fellow2.:1 don't like his Phyſiognomy. mp. 
Sir Samp<; My Sen. Sir; What Son, sir r. ly — "" 
N hoh 


a4 


Da. i 25 # $44 2 *) N * «2 85% * K is 


e. No, S. Mr. Valentine, my Maſter tis che 5 
time he has been abroad ſince his confinement”, | þ 
2 me ug r ant. to nau. D Yi 1 cm | 
Sir en Well, Sir. ere Ir , Re0 
71 „nah z Hob re 


FI: 
— : S » ” 9 7 — 19 4 e ” + 
. , 34% 43! A i, 7 : + play * 4 1 43 „ 
* a, 
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3 ile ie bete. Sis, bn WP» Naa 0 ; 5805 
- Val Your Bleſſing Sie: 7 Mee Hof | 
Sir samp. Nou ve * it already. Sir; I think 7 "Mg 
it 2 to day in a Bill of four thouſand Pound e A-grear 
deal of money, Brother Foreſigbt. MT $643... 4% 
. Fore, Aye indeed, Sir Sampſon: 4 greatdeal Wü 
ney for a > Ng Pn + 1 wonder whathe cam do with | 


it! 46 r ts] 986 ee L's SE / 


* 


8 — A © i r e oo gd 


ik; 


i Six Samy, Sir, how 1 pe „ what wereyou 
ir 2 C 5 . 


ll ba 1 * 0 
4+ L 0 VE re. L 0 PE YE 
| Fand to intimate condernin ndulgence e? 
Nl. Why, Sir Sir that — * not g tothe ex. 
tremity of the conditions /; but rere e ng: 
lome paſt, tener 201 . ine ann. 
Sir Samp Oh Sir, I onderſtind you , —that'vall; hat 
pal. Yes; Sir, all that 1 preſume to ask - But what 
you, out of Fatherly fondneſs, will rm be, to add a 
ſhall be doubly welcome. 
ir Sump. No doubtiof;it; ſweet! Sir, bur: you "fi | 
hal Piety , and my Fatherly fondneſs wou'd fit like 
two Tallies — Here's a Rogue, Brother Foreſig ht. 
, makes a Bargain unde hand & ſeal in the morning, 
and would: be relea d from it in the aſterndou; here's | 
2 Rogue, Dog. here's Conſcience and Honeſty ;. this 
is your Wit now, this is the morality: bur Wie! 
Nou ate 2 Wit, and have bech a Beau, and may ben 
— Why Sirrah t ii ct here 2572 ante. feales 
can you Ben 203 20. $6 5 128 Haro mnat tt 
Pal.. Sir, F don't deny Te 
Sir Samp. Sirrah ? you'I be han#'d ; 1 ma live to 


8 you go up Holborn- hill. — Has be nota. 92 face? 
Speak, Brother, you underſtand my; ahang. 
ing look to me ; —of all my Boys th nan, unlike 


met 4 has a datmn d ur face, N the beneft 


o the Clergy. . 
Fore Hum — truly 1 Jow't care N 
| 


Mari-—he has « violent death in his face oe! en 
danger of hanging ' Neu Ae % 2 i 
Pal. Sir, is this ofage for your Son wear that old. 
Weather headed fool, I know nn at NN 
E Sir Wett tan 5G 

Sir Samp. You Sir; and you Sir = why, whozre | 

Sir? 4 2 Abe: eff 

Nel, Vour Son Gif; uber 260 nb en ie Axe ; 

*. — That's more than Lknow, Sie, and1be « 


| lieve not. | \ 
2 8 1 hope! not” i 7 4 5 . 112 gs 4 n 
b «5 4 i ir 


Sir 
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LOVE Pig tan, 931 


- Sir Samp. What, wou'd you have your Mather a 
Whore! Did you ever — the — Did you ever hear 


the like Body of: „ wil on £5; ads x97 + 
paul. would hve an excuſe for your barbariry and | 


unnatural uſage. 
64, pr gr "a 
1 do what 1 pleaſe ? Are not you my Slave 2..Did/ not 
1 you ? And might not I have choſen whether 
would have begot you or not Ouns who are yau : 
Whence came you? What brought you into the World? 
How came you here, Sir ? Here, to ſtand herey upon 
thoſe two legs, and look ere& with that audacious 
face, hah !--Anſwer, me that? Did you come a Vo- 
luntier into the world ? Or did I boat up for yon wixh 
— . authority of a n ond. pral you w, the 

| cer 
Val. 1 know, ay more why. — than yon do 
why you. call-&.me +. Bur here l, am, and if you don't 


mean to provide for me, 1 define: rp l 


as you found me. | 
Sir. Samp« With all ny beste — 3 -Gvip, 


| and go naked gut of the world as you came into t. 


Val. My cloaths are ſoon put off: But you muſt al- 
ſo deprive. me of Reaſon, thought, paſſions, inclina- 
tions, afſections, appetites, ſenſes. and the huge train . 
of attendants that you begot along with me. 

Sir. Samp Body eme, what a many headad Melker | 
175 propagated ? ”"Y 11 
' Val. lam of ay ſelf, a plaio ene imple — 
and to be kept at ſmall enxpence; but the retinut that 


you gave me are craving and invincible ; they are 10 


many Devils chat you have mig dt 1 an will batcemplny- 
ment., meant oy cv; - 

Fir Samps *Qons what bad i to db ta ger Children 1 
can't a private mau be born without all theſe follometar 
Why nothing under aa Emperour ſhould be born with 
ours n a * rate-a:fellow-that has but a 


ee 


L * W* ah * * 
9 — 
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gront in his pocket, may have a flomach pablo of aten 
Shilling Ordinary fo RAO 
ere. Nay, that's as deer as the Sun ru make oath 
of it before any Juſticein Middleſex, TOOL en 
Sir Samp. Here's a Cormorant too — & beart this 
fellow was nor bornwithyou — 14id fit beget bim, 
did I? A 
Fer. By the proviſion that's e ee {you might 
have begot me too: Nay and to'tel}'your ' Worſhip 
another truth, I believe ybu did, for 1 find 1 was born 
With thoſe _ ern co ri : thavmy Maſter 
ſpeaks of. 9 ©. el 
Sir Samp. why 160K you there now; = Pl main. 
tain it, . b ; the rule of tight 'reafor'; 'this fellow 
ought to have been born without à palate— *S'heart; 
what ſhou'd he do with a gi a e Yee 2— 1 war- 
rant nov he d rather eat a Pheaſant; than piece of poor 
Jom: and a ſmell now, why I warrant he can ſmell; 
and ſoves perfumes above a ſtink.— "Why there'vit 3 and 
Muſick, don't you love Muſick Scoundrell?” ? 
Fere. es, Thave's reaſonable good ear, Sir, as to 
Jigs and Country Dantes, and the like; den' much 
matter your Sols s or Sonata , they give me the ſpleen. 
Sir Samp. The Spleen, ha, has Ha, à Fox confound 
on Sola s and Sema? Oons whole Son are = 
20 were you engendred, Muckworm?” ?: 
Fere. Lam by my Father; the Son of a Chiir- -man, 


. wy Mother {old Oyſters in winter, and Cecumbers in 


Jurnmer ; and I came oy airs into Wh World 5 for! 
was born in a Cellar. hs hoe 
Foxe. By your looks; you How 'go up! aur outo! 
the world too, Friend. 

Sir Samp. And if this Ropes: were 8 8 
_ -and diſſected, he has his' Veſſels-of digeſtion” and con- 
coction, and fo forth; large enough for the inſide of 
Cardinal, this Son of a Cucumber. Theſe things 


1 bes unaccountable and unteafonatüe. —fHod of * 
as, Why 


\ 


a wwe @ 


3 2 
7 2 


MMC 


LOVE fer LOVE. 4 
why was not I a Bear? that my Cubs might have lind 
upon ſucking their pavvs; Nature has been provident 
only to Bears and Spiders; the one has its nutriment 
in his on hands; and bother ſpins bis habitatiin out 1 
of his entrails. | 

pal. Fortune was i enough to ſupply all he 
neceſſities of _y nature; if I had = right of inkeri- | 
tance. 75 
Sir Samp. Again ! Olns daun you: four thinks 
Pound---If I had it again, I wou'd not give thee: a 
groat , What would'ſt thou have me turn Pelican; 
and feed thee out of my own-vitals ?—S heat, live 
by your wits,- You were always. fond of the Wits, 
Now let's fee, it you have wit enough to keep your 
ſelf : Your Brother will be in Town to. night, or to- 
morrow morning, and then look you perform cove 
nants, and ” * Friend and rener Brother | 
mm gs. 


Jere. I told you what your viſit wou'd. come to. 
yal. Tis as much as I expected I did not come to 
ſee him, I came to Angelica; but ſince ſhe was gont 
abroad, it was eaſily turn d another way; and at leaſt 
look d well on my ſide. What's here ? Mrs. Foreſi gh 
and Mrs. Frail, they are earneſt ll avoid em. 
Come this way, and. go and enquire Waben e 
will return. ; 
95 el x 


Enter Mn Forcight 8 Mrs. Frail.” 


tot 
Mrs. Frail. What r w_ ty. ous to watch, we 67 
'Slife Tl do what I: pleaſe. 11 > 
Mrs. Fore. You will? © | 
Frail, Yes marry-will 1A great piece of bulineſ 
to go to Covent: Garden Square in a Hackney. Cogely, 
and take a turn with one's Friend | 
Mrs. Teri. Nay, two or three turns, PL mba ary x 
oath, : . 


* 


* 2 Sin Samp. and Foreſight 5 
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LOmE if; EO E. 


rail. Well, what if i took twenty I warrant if 
* had been there, it had been only innocent recrea- 
tion. Lord where's the comfort of this life, if we 
can't: have the happinets of converſing where we like? 
Mrs. Fore, But can't you converſe at home ?---l own, 
it, L think there's no happineſs like converſing withan 
le man; l don't quarrel at that, nor I don't think 
but your Converſation was very innocent; but the place 
is publick, and to be ſeen with 4 man in a Hackney. 
Coach is ſcandalous: What if any budy elſe ſhov'd have 
ſeen you alight as L · did . can any body be hap- 
py. while they're in perpetual feat of being As and 
cenfur' ere Wh it . take NOT. only rd 87 8 you, 
N but me. 
Frail. pooh; — a Geddes dy: ſhould i = reflect 
you n don't dqubt but you have thought your 
2 J. coach before now. If 1 had 
gone to Knighta- bridge. or to Chelſey, or to Spring · Garden. 


or Barn-Elms vrith 4 man one ing might 
7 been ſad. 4607 

Mrs. | Fore. "Why wes gent ay of der place? 
wi do you mem Site? 2354 


© Frail: Was I? what do ey: 
Mrs. Fore. You have been at a. worſe es 0 
© Frail, 1 at a worſe place, and with a Man! _ 


Mrs Fore. I * n go dose tothe 


| World end. 
Frail. The World's end! What 40 you: mean to as 
ter me? 1 n A 


Mrs. Fore. Poor innocent! you gent ow that there! 


a place call'd the HMorla's ,,? Ft fvvear you can kee 
Jour countenance purely, * make a adminabſe 
_ Player. 35 

"Frail, III ſwear you have Fd Ge bf impudenc 
and in my mind too much for the Stage. 

Mrs. Fore. Very well, that will upper who havinof 

you never were it the World's , ore 1 * 
edi . K 


— 


20 en LOW Be. an 


. NNE” No. 
Mrs. Fore. "Yai deny it TENT to my be, 
Frail Your face, What's yqur face? 
Mrs, Fore. No-maner foe chat, its as good. 8 2 40 
ours. 
6 . Frail. Not by «dozen years wearing, But] dodeny 
it poſitively o your face then. 
Mrs. Fore... ll 7 9 o you. = to Rad fault with my 


face for 1 fl wear your impudence has put me gut 
of countenahce ; But | b here now ,—where, 


3 oY Ry 


Frail. My Bdokin! 5 
Mrs. Fore, Nay , tis yours, | look at it. 


Frail: Well, if you go to that, where 4a you fad 
this bodkin ?— Oh Siſter !---Siſter every way. 


Mrs, Fore: Q Devil on't, that I coud 4 diſcover 
her, without betraying my ſelf. [ 4ſege. 

Frail. I have heard Gentlemen a * Sifter 3 that one 
ſhould take great care when one ken. 
cing, not to-lye open ones ſelf. 
5? . Mrs. Fore. It's very true, ; Ry Welt 125 Abe 
out, and as you fay, ſince we are both wounded, 


ä * 


let us do that is oſten done in Duels, take care of one 


another, and grow better Friends than before. 


HFrail. With all m heart, ours are but flight fleſh-. 55 
the W wounds, and if we em from air, not at all 208 


gerous. Well, gire me your hand 1 in. 2 ol WY R 


ban · lecrefie and affxction. | ** 
Mrs. Fors | Here N 1 0 

Trail, Well, as an. earneſt of Friendſhip oy 2 
dence; III acquaint you With * deſign 33 L. have. 
To tell truth, and ſpeak openly one to another; lm 


obſery'd one another... You ou have a rich Husband 

are wb. rovided for; 1 am & 4.laſk, and have no great 
either of Fortune or Reputation and therefore 

— about me. - Sie Sampſon has, a 1 


did you loſe this Gold ec . e 


afraid the World have obſcry'd. us. more than 1 


1 2 


— 
— 


* that is e to. url 4 | by 2 22 . 1 have 
heard of his education can be no Cofjurer? The Ef. 


me? 


| * my power—And 1 can tell you one thing that falls 
iS out foka enough: my awkard Daughter. in-Law, 
| who you Low if is eng for ts Wife. is grown fond 


her have an averſion for the Booby, it may go a great 
way towards his liking of you. Here they come toge- 
ther ; and let ys N Tome 2 wo or other to Ire 
em . hg 0 p 


A Mig Pru. Becht many: een Wet here. 

Mrs. Fore. Fie, fie, Miſs, ow o bawl--befides, 
1 have told you, you muſt not call me Mother. 
1 * Miſs Pry. What muſt I call you then, ar not you 
3 | my Fathers Wife? | ud - 
$ Mrs. Fore. Madam vou muſt fy Madann=—By my 
SJ Soul, I fhall fancy my ſelf old indeed, to have this 


1 ou ſo overjoy d at? . ads ö 
Miſb Pig. Look you here, Madam den Wine Mr. 
Tattle has giv” n me—l.gok, you here Coufin', here's 
a Snuff-box; nay , there's Juaff in't z bere; will you 
have 3 W OAIGs d how ſweer it is Mr. Tattle is 
all over feder; good efrike'1 is ect, und his ploves 
are ſweet, —and His handkerchĩef is ſyiter, * ire ſweet, 
? ſweeter” than Roſes=Smell him Mother, ! _— 1 
We mean. He gave me this Ning for a kiſs. | 
Nu. O fie Miſs; vou mult nt kiſs and tell. 
"Miſs Pra Les; 1 may e 
he'll give me "EEE to wake m Imell ſo — 
pra 


tate you know is to be made over to him KeNow if © 
I cou'd wheedle bim, Siſter, ha?” You underſtand | 


un Fore. 1 dog atid will help vou to We med 


of Mr. Tuttle; now if we can improve = that,” and make 


great Girl call me Motherwell, but Miſs 4 what —4 


* ph | q a "OE, Ja 
. ua, 9 7 * * — 7 * * 6 9 
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LOV fr LO 8 49 
pray 1104 me ,your handkerchict—Smeli Couſin; he 
lays, he'll give me ſomething that will make my ſmocks 
(ell this way Is not it pure ?=[t's better than laven· 
der mun lm W { won't let Nurſe e a 
layender among my {mocks : ha Couſin! 
Frail. Fie, Miſs; e your linnee ,yop muſt fay- —— 
You muſt never lay ſmock. | 
Miſs, rn Why, it is not dawdy , is it Couſin? 
Tate Oh Madam; you are too ſevere upon Miſs; 3 you 
muſt not find fault lth her pretty ſimplicity , it be. 
comes her ſtrangely prerty Miſs , don't let em perſuade 
you out of your Innocency. 
Mrs, Fore, Oh, Demm you Toad I wiſh yu don? 
perſuade her out of her Innocency. 48 
Tatt. Who I, Madam? — Oh Lord, bow can your 3 
2 have ſuch a thought-=ſure you don't know 


* Ab Devil, ly Devil — He's as cloſe. Siſter. 
1 a Conteſſor— He thinks we don't obſerve him. 

rz. Fore, A cunning Cur; how ſoon he cou d find 
2 a freſh. harmleſs. ar and left us, Siſters pre- 
entlyp. = 


G 


Los 


> | * — — a -———- 


y Jutt, Upon Neputatian. a 

1 Mrs. Fore, They're all fo, Sitter, 1 3 4 
love to have the ſpoiling, of a young thing; they are as ; 
bond of it, as of being firſt in the faſhion, or.of ſeei 

Ir. a new, Play the firſt day. .I warrant it. wou'd 5 

„ Nu. Tattle's heart, to t ink that any body A ſhou'd | 
on de before hand with hn. -03 
Tart. Oh Lord, I ſwear I wou'd nat for the world--= / 
as Frail. O hang you; who'lt believe you : You'd © 
et, be hang! d before you'd confels---we know you--=ſhe's 
„i I vey pretty . Lord. What pure red and white .- ſhe 
books ſo wholſome; nec ſer tir, 1 don't know , but I 
fancy, if I were a Man- | 
rays Miſs Pru.. How you love to jear one, Couſin * 1 
Ya e ä wy Ga Gat is 
jay — ſpoi id 
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| fpoil'd already d'ce think ſpe Il ever 'eridure's 
lnbbeny Tarpawlin- Gad 1 warrant you, ee 
bim come near her, after Mr. Tull. 
_ © Frail. O' my Soul, I'm afraid not---ch i«-6ithy Crea. 
ture, that ſmells all of pitch andtarr---Devil” take yay, 
you confounded Todd did you ſee her . before 
ſhe was married? | 
Mrs. Fore. Nay why did we let ls Hunband 
will hang vs---He'll think we brought'em acquainted, 
_ _ Frail. Come, faith let us be gone If my Brother 
Foreſight ſhou d- find us with them + He'd think fo, 


flute enough. 


Ur. Fore. So he wo'd--viit 3 leaving.” em to- 
gether is as bad - And he's ſuch 4 fy Devil, be neter 

miſs an opportunity. ts 
Frail. I don't care; won't be 20 M 2 Tales 
Mrs. Fore: Well , if you ſhou'd, Mr. Turtle, youll 

have a world to anſwer for: remember I waſh my 
hands ofit „Im throughly innocent. 

7 [ Exeunt Mrs. Foreſight ans Fri. 

Miſs Pra. What makes em gö away, Mr. Tati Li 


What do they mean, do you know? f 
Tatt. Les, ö 
me if I know the reaſon of it. Mans 


Miss Pru. Come, muſt not we go too? 4 
' Tatt. No, no, they don't mean that. | 
Mils Fru. No! what then? what ſhall you 0e xa 
Tc. 

Tate. Inke N e vill you 
let me make love to ou Pe Fray, 
Miſs Fru. Yes, if you pleuſe. 8 0 n 

Tate. Frank, I Gad at leaſt, hit a pox do's Mrs. 

Foreſight mean b this civility ? Is it to make a Fool of 

me? Or do's ſhe leave us together out of good "morality, 

and dow foe would be done Wye 5 Gad wag - 
ſo. . . A 

| Miſs Pros well , and how villyo mere. 

ome, 


"$4 


too? Lou muſt tell mehaw; - IF: YEA $11 , 
Tatt. 5 1 malt ak 50 As Get Mig, yoo. mutt not 
ſpeak ibity"1 muft 1 
anſwer! , 4 3 „ 1 
8 112 What 1 ie le the Catechiſme 2 come 
Hon ask me, 'F? Ar 3 
Tart, Dee you can love met 9 
- Miſs Pr. Ted: 0H wad 30 11% 63097 ann 
Nuit Pooh, pox, you yer” not ſay yes eder 
fan care a farthing for you then in a | 
- Miſe" Pres. What mutt I ay. then? ear r 
| Tait, Why you 3 no, or you bellere not, 
or you can't tel dien 
| Miſe Pros.” Why, mutt I teil 2 he then? ic 9 “ 


_ Tatt« Les, if yon would be welldbreds: All well. 


bred perſons lie — Beſides, you are a Woman, you 
muſt never ſpeak what you. think Tour ords muſt 
contradict your but your ations may con- 
tradict your worde. 80, when I ak yu. Hit you can 
loje' mn, you muſt diy de but ya mut love: me 


100.16 bell zou you are hand ame, ;xou mult deny | 


it, and fay I flatter you—But you muſt Wink your 
ſelf ore charming: thin I :Apeak ou: Aud like me, 
for the beauty which I fay you have, as much 88 ff 
had it my ſelf.—Af Rank vau to kits; mei, yon muſt 
be angry, but you muſt not refuſe me. Md ask yen 
for more, you muſt be mare angry. hut mom - 


plying : and: as doon' aveever nab you fly you cry 
ou muſt be ſur&to: hald your tongue. ++. 


9944 


ter tian our cid faſhion'd country way of { 
ones mind and: muſt hot ybu die to οl]] p 


"mah Hom Yes— But you muſt believe 1 ſpeak F 


truth.. * 

MIV. o Gemini) 4 i, 4 ahwiys had'a' great mind 
to tell lies but frighted me, and ſaid it was a 
fn) .. D 2 


% 


2 N 
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Come, eee L make love 


Emp guelions » and you muſt. X 


O Lord {i(wenrithis ig pur. 4 ike irtbet 


Tat. 


. 
: * 
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0 Tut. Well, my rr "gil vou make 

me happy by giving me 4 kiſhd- . 1s e 

* No, N Im gx ar you. — — 

12 — Yi | 67.11. +4 [Roms and kiſſet lim 

23 83 Hold, bold , this pretty well, — but yon 
"old. not have given it me, but * W * to 

. 

Mi. Well, well do it 4 "i 
92 Tart. Ig all Ln; ate Now o then my lnte An- 
gel. — Nerd Knete 

Miſes! Pitts | N 3 55 Wan 

Tatt. That's * again coſa wy e [Kiſſes agaia 
. 1 Ms. © fie, nay, now I can' tbide you. 
Tur. Admirable! That was as well as if you had 
been born and bred in Covent Garden. — And won't 


Pry bew mes oy Wife's where; your bed mm 


0, 
ww FE 


4% } 
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Mi. No, indeed won't. I: Rut II — 
hide my ſelf from you enen the curtains. 

Tut. I'II follow you. | 

' Miſs. Ah, but I'll hold he door with both hauch, 
nol be angry 
1 r 7 ie: ole 3a 4 4 ak Direg 3d 

Tart No, Fll come in firſt, and-puſh N. down 
afterwards os * Rü W5-£ at 15 111 "$2 

Miſs; Will you? then ru be more angry» and mor 
complying! S714 Lf: r orange ine 20 

Jatt. Then PII make you cry out. UG. A 

' Adis, Oh but you ſhan't, for Plibold my ronguc,— 

Tatt, Oh my dear, apt ſah alas. 
ui. Well, now II run and make more haſte than 
Jon bt, 113. * n Eci Ely: i[Ex:;Mib. 


4 3 i. ; 1 4 whats - L E eee 
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. , x 6 2 5 f ' ff ver y * TY " £ * 

N 4 9 7 Y 1 * 19 «oP e 


« * 
322 * 
Me Ve ; 
* * 8 5 4 * * 
WH _— + 4, 4 #4 Mts » Ie wy 22 


and you ſhall: _ me down: before 


lan. ren e fo faſt, as TU purſue, geg 


48 W 


2 0 * fir come s 


v 
2 22 
** 1 rr, 1H 6 


endete 
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= SCENB I | 
aa Baue Nurſe. | 8 55 % Al 
1. ie 3 90 89 
4 Miſs, Miß Proc—Merey * me mar- 
ad ry and amen: Why, what's become of 


n't the Child — Why Miſe, Miſs Foreſiglu Sure ſhe has 
er not lock'dher felf up in her chamber, aud gone to 
# ſleep,” or to Prayers; Miſs, Miſs, 1 hear her Come 
od W to your! Father, Child: Open the door — Open the 
i door Miſs I hear you cry huſt O Lord, who's 

0 — [peeps] What's here to do? O the * 

is, Man with her — Why, Miſs 1 ſay. Cod my life, 
ore here's fine doings towards O Lord, we're 


is 
* O you young Harlotry Knoch] Ods my life, —_ 
a gn mi mp —_— 


; | rande and u the be. . 

421 | 11 "131 A ; 

7 Miſs. 0 Lord, ſhe's + coming-and ſhe'll 9 F - (1 
* ther, what ſhall L do pow ei 1 


han Tait Pox take her; if he had ſtzid yo) minutes 
li. longer, I ſhou'd have wiſh' d for her. e 

FE Miſs. Odear, nn Tell me. dir Turtle, 
ber, © tell; mern lie. W $58 

dy "Tats:" There's e Gee" a lie; 1 3 never 
tell a lie to no purpoſe . But ſince we have done no- 
7 dag. we muſt ſay nothing. I think. I hear her- 
* D 3 iy 


RSS _ 9 F * 1 * e 1 : * " n * 7 . 
2 n 2 2 1 * a, W _ E ** 
* "OR ren. iin * 


e b PER IE WM * 8 8 
| | Ill leave you roger 44 come e you can. 
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von can't accuſe me of — 3 1 neyer 
f told. . that Llov'd you - | 
Val. But I can accuſe you. of uncertainty , for not 

telling me whether you did or no. 
Ang. You miſtake indifference” for uncertainty; I 
never had concern enough to ask my. ſelf * ] 
| tion eee . 5 0 
Scan. Nor deset nen ee bin that di i 
ak you ; Play that for you, Madam. J 
Al What, ve you ſetting up tor good nature? j 
Scan. Only forths ; fit, as the Women de t 
e : : rid F* Ginny; 12 e 
„ rar FS Friend / chat ĩt is all affectation 
pal. I ſhall receive no benefit from the opinion: For! 
kao no eſſectual difference bann continued aſſoftu 

wy hag, PO neee itt N A 
1 Tatts" Saal“. are you in pri lee eee 
3 coming up thing of ſecreſie ? — — 
Stan Les, but l dare truſt you. ; We were talking of 
Angelica's love for Valentine; you won't ſpeak of it. : 
Tatts No no. not a ſyllable- E know that's a ſe- d 
. for it's whiſper'd nary Where. | a 

Scan Ha, ha, ha. mog * Ie N 5 
Ang. What is, Mr. Tattlo 1 heard i you 78 ſome- 4 


2 8 — 63 ö ory 


thing was whiſper'd every . A. a 0 
Tat. Your'love of 1 206) een 
Ang. How]! nag ene One 


Aut. No, Madam, "his love for youll Ladyſhip= h 
Gad take mie, I beg your 2 Lace nh _ 


e aſſion, u 0 
w_ inne yet; 30 


me- 
TY 


Ange K Paſſion! ud who al you of my ra 
ſion » pra Sir? : 

Scan. Why. is the Devil i in you 7 Did not 1 tell it 
you for a ſecret? 

Tutte. Gadſo; but 1 thought ihe wight 1 been 
truſted with her own affairs. 

Sein. Is that your diſcretion ? truſt a Woman w.th 
her ſelf? . 

Tatt. You ay true, I beg your pardon ;—Vll bring 
all off—It was impoſſible, Madam, for me to ima- 
gine, that a perſon of your Lady ſhip's wit and gal- 
lantry, could have ſo — receiv d the paſſionate ad- 
dreſſes of the accompliſht. Valentine, and yet remain 
inſenſible ; therefore you will pardon me, if from a 
juſt weight of his merit, with your Ladyſhips — | 
judgment, I fam the bellaace of a reciprocal affec- 
tion. ö 

Val, O the Devil, * damn'd e Foe. <6 : 
given thee this leſſon of ſuſtian to get by rate? | 
Ang. I dare ſwear. you him, it is his awn- -- 
And Mr. Turtle only judges of the ſucceſy of others, 
from the effects of hiz own merit. For certainly Mr. 

Tattle was never deny'd any thing in his life. | 

Tat. O Lord yes indeed, Madam, ſeveral times. 

Ang. I ſwear 1 don't think * tis poſhble. 

Taft, Yes, I vow and fwear 1 have: Lord, Ma- 
dam; I'm the moſt unfortunate man in the world,. 
and the moſt cruelly us d by che Ladies. 

e Nay, now you're ungratefu. 

Jatt. No, I hope not tis as much ingrattude to 
own. ſome favours ,- as ++ ooo mk 


pal. There, now it's out. 
now. 5 agb! on 


Ang. 1 don't underſtand you 
had never ask d any thing, — vrlat a Solty might 
modeſtly grant, and you confeſs. . 
N A So, faith van buſineſs is ene here; now 

| nd se D 41 | you” 


WY "LOVE fe rorR. 


| you may go brag ſomewhere elſe, | WA Ab. 
has mt 9 Heav'ns ! Why, 40 1 name ally” 
(+ oo ind 
Ax. No; 1 e that i is not in your over; bot 
you wou'd if you c..u'd, no doubt ont. 
"  Tatt. Not in my power, Madam! What does your 
Ladyſhip mean, that I have no Womans werten in 
** power? | 5 
e Ouns, why pou won't own it, will you? 
Id.. ol 
TW Faith Madam , you're in the right; no more 7 
I have, as + hope to be ſav'd; 1 never had it in my | 
power to lay any thing to.a Lady's prejudice in my 
life — For as I was telling you Madam, I. have been 2 
the moſt unſucceſsful Creature living, in things of that th 
nature; and never had the good fortune to be l 8 
once with a Lady's ſecret, not once. | | | 
Ang Noo 44s «1 £3 Ie? he 


© © = my << 3.9 


Val Not once, [ Py foe Fi kim 280 fe 
Scan And Fil anſwer for him; for i'm eue if be 
had. he wou d have told mes, I find, Madam, you gi 


don't know Mr Tattle. © ; | 
Tatt. No indeed, Madam „you don't ben me at W 
all . 1 find: For ſure wx intimate Friends wou'd ae 
know u- co 
An. Then it ſeems you vroold have cold, . is you fa 
had been truſted, + 
Tatt O pox, Scandal, that was too far l - 
have told particulars, Madam Perhaps I might have in 
talk'd as of a third perſan x have introduc'd an Amour ¶ ca 
of my own, in converiation, <td of Novel: Yor th 


never have explain'd particulars. | ke 
An But! whence comes the reputation of wr Tat Po 
ties ſecreſie, if he was never truſted? la 


Scan. Why thence it ariſes I he thing! * oer th: 
bially n y i but may be applyd to him As if we If an 
y in generals, terms, He only is ſecret who | th; 

acycr | 


* 
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never was truſted a ſaty rĩeal Froverb upon our Sex 
There's another upon vou A ſne is chaſte, Who 


was never ask d the queſtion. That's all. wy 
Val. A couple of very civil Proverbs, woly þ "Tis 


hard to tell Whether the Lady or Mr. Tattle be the 
more obliged to you: For you found her vertue, 
upon the backwardneſs of the Men; and his e; 
upon the miſtruſt of the Women | 


Tait.. Gad, it's very true, Madam, [ thiok uy 
oblig'd to acquit our ſelves And for wy Put — hut 


your Ladyſhip is to ſpeak firſt - 


Arg. Am 1? Well, | freely © men 1 bare reſiſted | 


2 great deal of temptation. © 
Tait Aud I Gad, 1 have given dome rempration 


that has not þeen''refiſted. 


Val Good. 


Ang. I eite Palenitine W to declwe to the Cour; 


how truitleſs he has found his endeavours, and won 
fels all his ſollicitations and my denials. 


Val. | am ready to plead, not guilty for you; and 


guilty, for my ſelf. 


Scan 80, why this is für bee Demonſtration | 


with a witneſs.) 


Tate. Weil, my Witneſſes are Wer preſent=But 1 
confeſs I have had favours from perſons But as the 
favours are numberleſs, ſo the Perſons are nameleſs.” 


Scan Pooh, pox, this proves nothing. Bhs 15:1 
Tatt. No? I can ſhew Letters, Locketts, pictures; 


and Rings; and if there be o2caſion for witneſſes, 1 
can ſummon the Maids at the Chocolate-Houſes, all 


the Porters of Pall: Mall and Covent Garden, the Dodr- 


keepers at the Play-Houſe, the Drawers at TE 


Pontack's, the Rummer , Spring Garden; my o- Land 


lady and Valet de Chambre; all who ſhall make oathm 
that 1 receive tore Letters than the Secretary Offices 


and that ] have more Vizor-maiks to enquire fo me 
than « ever n les te Bennplrodie, or hy. 4 


% 
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„ LOYE fo LOFE. 
kad Prince. er, that in 4 country 


it was ory er 


Church, once, an being made, who l w 
11 was * famo u Tante, who . 


ruin d ſo many Women. 


ts we it was there, I ſuppoſe, you gtthe nick-n 


of the Great Turk. 
Jutt True; 1 was call'd Turk- Turtle all over the 


5 Pariſh The next Sundayall the old Women kept their 
Daughters at home, and the Parſon had not half his 


Congregation. He wou'd have brqught me into the 


© Spiritual Court, but I was reveng'd upon him, for 
he had a handſom Daughter whom I initiated into the 
Science. But | repented itafrerwards.. for it was talk d 
of in Town—And a Lady of Quality that ſhall be 


nameleſs, in a;raging fit of jealouſſe, came down in 


her Coach and fix Horſes , and expos'd her ſelf upon 
my account. Gad, I Was ory for it · with all my 


heurt Lou know We I mean — Tou know where 
we rafl*d | |, | e 152 

„Seam Mum , Turtle, 55 pp E 

Val. Sdeath, are not you aſam'd "FFF 

Ang. O barbarous! I — heard ſo ioſolent a x piece 
— vanity—Fie, Mr. Tattl⸗— I'll ſwear 1 could not 


have believ'd it Is this your ſecrefic ? 
+ Tait Gad ſo, the heat of my ſtory carry Ae — 


my diſcretion, as the heat of the Lady's Paſſion, hur- 


1 her beyond her Reputation But | hope you don't 


know-whom I mean; for there were 2 great many 
Ladies ee ont. now. could I bay off my 


tongus⸗ 
San. No doubt aut 3 for then: ſl tell us no 


mare.—Come, 111 recommend à Sang to you upon 
has bigt of ently wo NN 5 . 006 in the 


1 2 1 tr 3 Ten 3 door, 
Jy wn For Heavn's fake, ifyoudo go, fy nothing 
unfortunate. 


Gab Um very ot 0 bi 
3 N 1 _ 
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Nymph and a Swain to Apollo. once pray'd, © 
The Swain had: been jilted, the Nymph been betray' d:, 
Their intent was to try if his Oracle know 
Eur n me Ws e or 4 Swain that wire. 


= 
T4 % a 2. $241 wo AA * N 1 7 8 * by 
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Bur ſagely as length be this ſecret aiſel : 3 — 


He alone won't betray in whom none will confide , 


And the Nymph may be chaſte that bas neuer been wh 
Enter Sir Sampſon. Mrs. Fri,” Ai, and Servant. 


Sir Sam. 1s Ben come? Ode, my Con Ben game? 
Odd, Im glad on't: Where is hes 4 to lee him. 


Now, Mrs. Frail, you ſtull ſee my Son Ben Body 


o' me, he's the hopes of my Family wy han t ſeen him 
theſe three years---1 warrant he's grown--- Call him! oh 
bid him make haſte. .-1 m ready to. cry ſor joy. 

. Exit 8 
Mrs, Frail. Mow Miſs you ſhall ſee your Husdand.. 
Miſs, Piſh, * ſhall be none of my! 1 

L Alida to Frail. 
Mrs. Brail. Huſh: well he ſtan't. learent en we. 


Tie Mr. Taxtle to us. 94" 07 8 
— | 
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ne Seandal ith e, „ 
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A. Won't you ſtay. and ſee your Brother? 
Val. We are the twin-Stars, and catinot ſhine in one 
Sphere; when he riſes I mult {ct---Befides, if I ſhou'd 
ſtay, I don't know but my Father in guod nature may 
preſs me to the immediate ſigning the Deed of con- 
veyance of my Eſtate, and 1 II deterr it as long as 1 
can— Well, you'll come to a reſolution? 
Ang. I cant, Reſolution muſt come to me, or I 
| hall never have u˖e. 3 
Scan. Come, Valentine, I'll go with you ; I'veſome- 
thing in my head to communicate to you. 
PTS Oo Sronbod 3 bi 44 ow 0 
Sir Samp. What, is my / Son Valcytine gone ? What, 
is he ſneak d off, and would not ſee His Brother? There's 
an unnatural whelp ! There's an ill natur d dog! What 
were you here too, Madam, and could not keep him? 
Cou'd neither Love, nor Duty, nor natural affection 
oblige him. Obsbud, Madam, have no more to fay 
to him; be is not worth your conſideration. The 
Rogue has not a drachm of generous love abort him: 
All intereſt, all intereſt; he's an undone Scoundrel, 
and courts your Eſtate: Body o' me, he does not care 
a doit for your perſon. 3 
Ang I'm pretty even with him, Sir Sampſon; for 
if ever I cou'd have lik d any thing in him, it ſhou'd 
6 Hare been his Eftats too: But fince that's gone, the 
'bait's off, and the naked hook appears.” 
Sir Samp Odsbud well ſpoken; and you area wiſer 
Woman than | thought you were: For moſt young 
bob vv now. a- days are to be tempted with a naked 
ook. 1 * n ; BO WEE 2 5 i Be > 4 


with any Man, and for any Man with a good Eſtate: 
Therefore if I were obliged to make achorce, | declare 
Id rather have you than your Son, 
Sir samp Faith and Troth you're x. wiſe Woman, 
and Tm glad jo hear you fay fo 3 1 yas afraid you 
6s | Were 
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LY Ang. IfI marry. Sir Sampſon I'm for a good Eſtate 
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were in love with; the Reprobate; Odd, I was 
TR you with all my 2 Hang him, Mungrel; 
him off; you ſhall fee the Rogue ſhew himſelf, 
make love to ſome deſponding Cadus ot Fourlcore for 
ſuſtenance. Odd, I love to 1cs.a,young Spendthrift 
forc'd to cling.to an old Woman for ſupport, live.Ivy 
round a dead Oak: Faith. I do; I love to ſes em hug 
eee ee, e upon a ee Tx 


I Enter Tat; 
+ a 


Enter Ben, Legend and . 
Ben. 3 Father ? e = 


Serv. There, Sir, bis backs PLES A you. „ 
Sir Samp. My Son be iſs desen den Boy hody 


me, thou art, heartily welcome. ad 
Ben, Thank — pot and lm glad ta ſee 1 you. 5 
Sir Sam. Odabud, and I'm. glad to ſee thee : Kiſs me 
Boy, kiſs me again os again, dear Ben. IT 
Ben. 80, ſo, enough father Meſi. Ide rathex Kit 
theſe Gentle women. 


Son Ben. 
Ben. Forſooth if {you please.. Salutes her 1. Nay 
As! I'm not for i] Na here ; 3 5 
p 1 laith-- L liſſes Frail Nay. aad you too. my 115 
Cock. boat ſo . 2 . L 27 
' Tas; Sir, you're. welcome n i 
Ben. Thank you, thank you Friend. | 


Sir Sam. Thou haſt, been, many, a wear legue Be, 


fince I ſaw thee, / 
Ben. Ey, ey . AF os enough, an that 2 


all. Well Father, and how do all at home ? aw 5 


do's Brother Dick, and Brother val? 
Sir Sam. Dick, body o me. Dick has been dead 


theſe 


a years karte ven Word Wee ee 8 
lame. 


i erbte ; 
Den. Meſs. thats. ns 7 1 lad e 


Sir Sam, And o thou gow s wait: antes, my | 


x, 
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Pie des u 5e. | 11, and how?Lhevea many IN , 
gti to ask you wel, you 3 W 
o = Fade b 
Sir San Io /Tintend you ſhall marry, Yew; Iwould 
vol marry for thy-ſake. Hd gs 8 


Ben. Ny. wiel Jos that fignifie man your marry { 
again—Why then, V1l go to Sea again, ſo there's one If +! 
for tother, an that be 1 Pray don't let me be your 
hindrance ;-e'en marry a God's name an the wind fit 
that way. As for my part, may - hap\ I have no ff « 
mind to marry, + he 
Frail. That ou d be ity , luck a handſorne yarn 
Gentleman. Hive: x 
Ben. Handfome? 851 ke, ws 4 bete, an you 
be for joking , Il joke with you, tor Y love my jeſt, I be 
an the Ship were ſinking ; as we ſayn ar Sea. But ta 
III tell yon why I don't much ſtand towards Matrimo- W 
Tile. T love to rm t from Port to Port, and from IM 1 
Land to Land: L eould never abide vo bo port - bound IN ta 


as we call it: Now a man that is m yd, has as it m 
Were, d'ee ſee hit feet in the Bil ; nd may hay 
"my 'nt get em out again when he we _— by 

Sir samp Ben's 4 Wagg. W ae e wi 


Ben. A Man that is marryd; Nees 6 more ver 
ke another man; *than'-a [Galley ſlave is like one df 
us free Sailors; he js chaired to an Oar all bis life; | 
and may-hap forced to ug a leaky "TA into the 

ain. ö 1 1 AGB * 
Sit Sam CO 5 "Ben's Wag ; only a 
little rou b. he N littie 2 ** 
LY Frail. of at Al; * his hum out mighty irs 
- "plain and Honeſt 1 thou 'd like ſuch à humoũr in” 1 

Husband extreamly. eee 10 {a Bot Ft 

df. 'Say'n you A forfooth ? Marry and 1 bort 
1 '2 tandbbme Gentleworhan' for a Bed-fellov 
ely; ho v Miſtreſs, ou like 

7 Hcl 70 ein tight Veel, SE 
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— 
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an you were but at well e „ tal ge : 


3 | ſhou'd not doubt that, if you-were Malice 


1 


Ben. But l ee on thing, an you come to 


b 

d 

2 in 2 high vind, or that Lady— You mayn't 
o much fail E your bead Wh 5 e 
je che Meſs. | 
ur 

fit 

no 


Frail No, why 5 0 blows "hte! 
Ben. Why an you do, you ay run ts ride 39) be 
overſet, and then you'll carry your kee, above water, 5 


he, he, he. 7 


ng Ang. 1 Mad; Mr. od is 
nature; an abſolute — * 


But WW take any thing in. Madam.” 
no- Ben. wer i hope the Geatlewotnan is nd; 


rom — Ad fo For if 1 give 
nd ſo bre you aſe us free ee with 


Vers. 7 8 128 7 Ty 


Sir Sam. Body o me, Madam, y 
Look you Den, this: is oor Wel; 3 Cent M7, 


Mifs. Tcan't abide to be leſt alone; eee 
fn tay with me? e eee 9 


may'nt take à liking to ne. 
Sir gam. 1 warrant thee Boy, Vone, 

be gone; I venture that. L Eren all bur Ben am Mig. 
Ben. Come Miſtreſs, Will you pleaſe to fit 3d\Wn'; 

for an you Kaffe, weſtall never grapple 


to- 


* 


* * ? 82 , : " * N ” : > * : 
\ ” ; 
$4" - * 4 „ 1 1 
LOVE for LOFE 6 
_ 3 0 i : * 


the enten Wag 8 
„ Sir Sar. Nay , Nen has parts but as 1 told v0 
eſt, W before, they Want a little Knorr you muſt” not 


MW 


| = or“ 
Ag. 1 5 „Bir. Tai not at all ood — 
but methinks Sin Sampſon,” you ſhou'd leave him 24000 


vith his Miſtreſs. Mr. Lend wd mut not binder L6- | 


Tatt. well 465. T have your promi. ſ b es ik, 


you muſt" not be ſhamefacd; we'll leave you together: 5 


Sir Sam. No, 110. dome; drr U . e 
Ben. Look you” Father, maychap the Tong we bum 2 


come well 


: 
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"FOR Come, III haule a ow . an you 


toget 
pleaſe to fit, Il fit by you. 4 4; 


: Miſs. You need not ſit fo near one; FE you (in, any 


thing to ſay, can hear you farther off, Lad deaf. 


Ben. Why that's true as you. {ay nor an't dumb, 
1 can be heard as ſar as another lll beave uff to pleaſe 
you. [ Sits further off] An we were a league aſunder. 


Ide undertake to hold diſcourſe with vou, an twere 
not a main high wind indeed, and full in my teeth. 
Look you forſooth, I am às it were, bound for the 


Land of Matrimony ; "tis a Voyage d'ce ſee that was 
none of my ſcekiag , I was commanded . by Father; 


and if you like of it, may-hap 1 may. ſteer into your 
Harbour. How fay you "Miſtreſs? The ſhort of the 
thing i is this, that if you like me, and 1 like you, 
we may chance to ſw¾in Na a hammock together. 


Mie. I don't know w ſay Se nor L dont 


cue to ſpcak with you at all. 


Ben. No, I'm ſorry for that. — bot p gray why. are 


Tot 


you ſo ſcornful? 


nab mind, 
and fn! 


Ben Nay, you ſay true in that, it's = a folly to 


_ Miſs.. As long 44/006 muſt not 
one had better not ſpeak at all, I 


E matter. 
lie: For to ſpeak one thing. and to think juſt the 


contrary way ; is as it were, to look one way, and 
to row. another. Nowy, for my part d'ee ſee, I'm 

for catrying things above board, Im not for keeping 
any thing under hatches, — fo that if you; bent a 


Willing as I, ſay ſo a God's name, there's no harm 


done: may hap you may be ſhame - fac d, ſome Mai- 


dens thof they love a man well enough yet they 


dom t care to tell 'n ſo to's face: Ae it why 
ſilence gives conſent. A e 


4%, But I'm ſure it is not fo. for Vil ek one 


than vou ſhould (believe; that; and; IL, ſpeak truth. 


tho! one ſhould always gell a lie to a. mas nd: 1 dont 


care, 


4 
18, 
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care, let my Father do what he will; I'm too big to 


be whipt, ſo PI tell! you plainly, I don't like you, 
nor love you at all,, nor never will, that's more. So, 
there's your anſwer for you ; and don't trouble me no 
more, you ugly thing. i D AE 

Ben. Look you young Woman, you may learn to 
give good words howeyer. I ſpoke you faird'ce fee; 
and civil, -As for your love or your liking, I don't 
value it of a rope's end; - And may hap I like you as 
little as you do me :— What 1 ſaid was in obedience 
to Father; Gad | fear a whipping no more than you 
do, But 1 tell you one thing, it you ſhou'd give ſuch 


language at Sea, you'd have a Car o' nine tails laid. 


crols your ſhoulders. Fleſh who are you? You heard 


tother handſome young Woman ſpeak civilly to me. 


of her own accord : Whatever you think of your ſelf, 
Gad J don't think you are any more to compare to 
her, than a Can of ſmall beer to a Bowl of Punch. 
Miſs. Well, and there's a handſome Gentleman, 
and a fine Gentleman, and a ſweet Gentleman, that 
was here, that loves me, and I love him; and if he 
ſees you ſpeak to me any more, he'! thraſh your jac- 
ket tor you, he will, you great Sea calf.” | 
Ben. What, do you mean that fair. weather Spark 
that was here juſt now? will he thraſh my jacket? 
let'n,, —.let'n — But an he comes near me, may-hap I 
may giv'n a ſalt Eel for's ſupper, for all that. What 
do's Father mean to leave me alone as ſoon as l 
come home, with ſuch a dirty dowdy.—Sea-calf ? I ar't 
Calf enough to lick your cha}k'd face, you cheeſe - curd 
you, — Marry thee ! Oons VI! marry a Lapland- Witch as 
ſoon, and live upon ſelling contrary winds, and wrack'd 
Veſſels p e "bd | 
' Miſs. I won't be call'd Names, nor I won't be 
abus'd thus, ſo I won't.—If I were a man [crys ]— 
you durſt not talk at this rate No you durſt not, you 
making bir! 8 
e E Enter 


Enter Mrs. Foreſight, and Mrs. Frail, 


Mrs Fore. They have quarrel'd juſt as ve cod 
wiſh. , 1 5 r 
Ben. Tar- barrel? Let your Sweet heart there call 
me ſo, if he'l take your part your Tom Eſſence; and 
Pill fay ſomething to him; Gad Vl Iace his musk. 
.doublet for him, VII make him ſtink; he ſhall ſmell 
more like a Weaſel than a Civet-Gat, afore 1 ha done 
with en. HEY 33 
Mrs. Fore. Bleſs me, what's the matter? Mi/s! what 
Fa ſhe cry Mr. Benjamin, what have you done to 
Ben. Let her cry; The more ſhe cries, the leſs 
 ſhe'll—ſhe has been gathering foul weather in her 
mouth, and now it rains out at her eyes. | 
Mrs. Fore. Come, Miſs, come along with me, and 
tell me, poor Child. 19 0 r 
Frail, Lord, what ſhall we do, there's my Brother 
Foreſight, and Sir Sampſon coming., Siſter, do you 
take Mi down into the Parlour, and I'll carry Mr. 
Benjamin into my Chamber; for they muſt not know 
that they are fall'n out - Come, Sir, will you ven- 
ture your ſelf with me? Looking kindly on him. 
Ben. Venture, Meſs, and that I will, tho''twere to 
Sea in a ſtorm. CIR, * [Excunt. 


: Enter Sir Sampſon | and F oreſight. 


Sir Sam. I left em together here; What are they 
gone? Bens a brisk Boy: He has got her into a cor. 
ner; Father's own Son faith, he'l touzle her, and mou- 
zle her: The Rogue's ſharp ſet, coming from Sea: 
if he ſhould not ſtay for ſaying grace, old Foreſight, 
but fall too without the help a Carſon, ha? Oddif 


| he ſhould 1.cou'd not be apgry with him; twould be 
| e ut 


—*% 


\ 


Tork f., LOT Wo 2 
but like me, A chip of the olil block. Ha! thou'rt ne- 1 

lancholly old Prognoſtication; As melancholly as if 
chou hadſt ſpilt the ſalt, or par'd thy gails on a Sun 
d bay: Come, cheer up, look. about thee: Look up 
| old Star-Gazer. Now is he poring upon the ground 
2 crooked pin, or an old horſe-nail, with the head 
d towards him. | | | 


. Fore. Sir Sampſon, we'll have the Wedding to- mor. 
row morning. 4} 47: > 
ne i Sir samp. With all my heart. 2 
Fore. At ten a clock, punctually at ten. 
mu Sir Samp. To a minute, to à ſecond ; thou ſhall - 


to ft thy Watch, and the Bridegroom ſhall | obſerve its 
motions ; they ſhall be married to a minute, go to 

els bed to a minute; and when the alarm ſtrikes, they  _. 

zer ſhall keep time like the Figures of St. Dunftan's Clock , - 


iy and Conſummatum eft ſhall ring all over the Pariſh, 

| | Enter Scandal, | "$0 

er MOL ET es 

7 Scan. Sir Sampſon, ſad news. 

Ir. Fore, Bleſs us! | | 5 

10 Sir Samp. Why, whats the matter? | 

= Scan, Can't you gueſs at what ought to afflict you 

and him, and all of us, more than any thing elſe? 

Au Sir Samp, Body of me, 1 don't know any univerſal 

nt. grievance, but a new Tax, and the loſs of the Cana- 
ry Fleet, Unleſs Popery ſhou'd be lauded in the 14ift, 
or ti e French Fleet were at anchor at Blackwall. - 3 

Scan. No, Undoubtedly Mr. Foreſight knew allthis, 

7 and might have prevented it. ä 

12 Fore Tis no earthquake! 1 | : 

one Scan, No, not yet; nor Whirlwind : But we don't 

a: know what it may come to—But it has had a conſe- 

4 quence already that touches us all. 


be ff Fir Samp. Why, body o me, out with r. 
Scan. Something has appear d 7 your Son Paletin =—_ 
NY | * Hes 


* 


__ 
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| | b 
Enter Mrs. Foreſight, and Mrs, Frail, 


Mrs Fore. They have quarrel'd juſt as ve cou'd 
Ben. Tar-barrel ? Let your Sweet:heart there call 
me ſo, if he'l take your part your Torn Eſſence; and 
Il fay ſomething to him; Gad I'll lace his musk. 
doublet for him, Vil make him ſtink; he ſhall ſmell 
more like a Weaſel than a Civet-Cat, afore I ha done 
Wich en. - a eee 3 
Mrs. Fore. Bleſs me, what's the matter? Mi/5! what 
N ſhe cry ?— Mr. Benjamin, what have you done to 
r? ee TEN 
Ben, Let her cry: The more ſhe cries, the lef 
| ſhe'll—ſhe has been gathering foul weather in her 
mouth, and now it rains out at her eyes. | 
Mrs. Fore. Come, Miſs, come along with me, and 
tell me, poor Child. ek. ne 2 
' Frail, Lord, what ſhall we do, there's iny Brother 
Foreſight , and Sir Sampſon coming., | Siſter, do you 
take Miſs down into the Parlour, and Fl carry Mr. 
Benjamin into my Chamber; for they muſt not know 
that they are fall'n out - Come, Sir, will you ven- 


ture your ſelf with me? Looking kindly on him. 
| Ben. Venture, Meſs, and that I will, tho''rwere to 
Sen in a ſtorm. „„ 2.2» Ron: 


Enter Sir Sampſon and Foreſight. 


Sir Sam. I left em together here; What are they 
gone? Bens a brisk Boy: He has got her into à cor. 
ner; Father's own Son faith, he'l touzle her, and mou- 
zle her: The Rogue's ſharp ſet, coming from Sea: 
if he ſhould not ſtay for ſaying grace, old Foreſeght, 
but fall too without the E N ha? Odd if 


be ſhould 1.cou'd not be angry with him; . be 
| | {a 88 ut 


* 


Torn LOVE. W- 
; but like me, A chip of the olil block. Ha! thou'rt me- 
lancholly old Prognoſtication; As melancholly as if 
; thou hadſt ſpilt the ſalt, or par d thy yails on a Sun- 
d day: — Come, cheer up, look about thee: Look up 
„old Star-Gazer. .- Now is he poring upon the ground 
bor a crooked pin, or an old horſe- nail, with the head 
ad towards him, : | 7 | 
Fore. Sir Sampſon, we'll have the Wedding to-mor. 
row morning. 5 e 
ne Sir Samp. With all my heart. 2 
Fore. At ten a clock, punctually at ten. | 
Sir Samp. To a minute, to a ſecond ; thou ſhall. - 
to ſet thy Watch, and rhe Bridegroom ſhall obſerve it's 
motions ; they ſhall be married to a minute, go to 
els bed to a minute; and when the alarm ftrikes, they 
her I (hall keep time like the Figures of St. Dunſtans Clock, 


4 and Conſummatum eſt ſhall ring all over the Pariſh, 

5 | Enter Scandal, 

ou Scan. Sir Sampſon, ſad news, ; 

Ar. Fore, Bleſs us! TS 

dir Samp. Why, whats the matter? 8 

22 Scan. Can't you gueſs at what ought to afflict you 
1 and him, and all of us, more than any thing elſe? 


Sir Samp. Body of me, I don't know any univerſal 
int. grievance, but a new Tax, and the loſs of the Cana- 
u Fleet. Unleſs Popery ſhou'd be landed in the Nest, 
or ti e French Fleet were at anchor at Blactwall. 8 
scan. No. Undoubtedly Mr. Foreſigbi knew allthis, 
and might have prevented it. „ 
Fore. Tis no earthquake! 1 AG 5 
Scan, No, not yet; nor Whirlwind: But we don't 
know what it may come to But it has had a conſe- 
quence already that touches us all. | 
Sir Samp. Why, body o me, out with't. My" 
Scan. Something has appear d to your Son Palentine = . 
but Ys ; | E 2 Hes 


Po 


He's gone to bedupon't, and very ill—He ſpeaks little, 
yet ſays he has a world to lay. Asks his Fa- 
ther and the wiſe Foreſight; talks of Raymond Lully, 
and the Ghoſt of Lilly, He has ſecrets to impart I ſup- 
| pole to you two. I can get nothing out of him but 
figh:. He deſires he may ſee you in the morning, 


but would not be diſturb'd to-night, becauſe he has 


ſome buſineſs to do in a dream. 
Sir Samp. Hoity toity { What have I to do with his 
dreams or his divination=Body o me, this is a trick 
to defer ſigning the Conveyance. , I warrant the Devil 
will tell him in a dream, that he muſt not part with 
his Eſtate : But I'll bring him a Parſon to tell him, 
that the Devil's a Liar—Or if that won't do, I'll bring 
a Lawyer that ſhall out- lie the Devil. And ſo ll try 
whether my black-Guard or his ſhall get the better of 
the day. | „ To OE Sr 
Scan. Alas, Mr. Foreſight, I'm afraid all is not right 
You are a wiſe Man, and a conſcientious; Man; a 
Searcher into obſcurity and futurity; and if you com- 
mit an error, it is with a great deal of conſideration, 
and diſcretion, and caution = 1 
Pore. Ah, good Mr. Scandal ö 
Scan, Nay , nay, tis manifeſt ; I do not flatter you. 


But Sir Sampſon is haſty , very haſty; — I'm afraid he 


is not ſcrupulous enough, Mr. Foreſght—He has been 
wicked, and Heay'n grant he may mean well in his 
affair with you---But my mind gives me, theſe things 
cannot be wholly inſignificant. You are wiſe, and 
ſhou'd not be over-reach'd , methinks you ſhou'd not--- 
+ Fore, Alas, Mr. Scandal Humanum eſt errare. 
Scan, You ſay true, Man will err; meer Man will 
err---but you are ſomething more There have been 
wiſe Men; but they were ſuch as you-- Men who con- 


ſiulted the Stars, and were obſervers of Omens---Salo- 


mop. was wile, but how ?--- by his judgment in Aſtro- 
| logy---So ſays Pineda in his third Book and eighth Chap- 


Fe ter Fore, 


od . 


oo 
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Fore! You are learti'd, Mr. Scandal 

Scan. A trifler— but à Lover of Art — And the 
Wiſe Men of the Eaſt ow'd their inſtruction to a Star, 
which is-rightly obſerv'd by Gregory the Great in favour | 
of Aſtrology. And Albertus Magnus makes it the moſt 
valuable Science ; becauſe, ſays he, it teaches us ta con- 
ſider the cauſation of Cauſes, in the Cauſes of things., 

Fore, I proteſt I honour you, Mr. Scandal I did not 
think you had been read in theſe matters - Few young 


Men are inclin'd--- 


| Scan. I thank my Stars that have-inclin'd me—ButT 


fear this Marriage and making over this Eſtate, this trans- 
terring of a rightful inheritance, will bring Jadgments 
upon us 1 propheſie it, and I wou'd not have the Fate 
of Caſſandra, ' not to be believ'd. Valentine is diſturb'd, 
what can be the cauſe of that? And Sir Sampſonis hur- 


ry'd on by an unuſaal violence I fear he does not act 


wholly from himſelf ; methinks he does not look as he 
uled to do. 
Fore. He was always of an impetuous nature— But 


as to this marriage I have conſulted the ny and all 


appearances are proſperous— _ 

Scan. Come, come, Mr: Foreſight, let not the proſ- 
pect of worldy lucre carry you beyond your judgment, 
nor agaiaſt your Conſcience —You are not ſatisfy" d 125 
jou act juſtly. a 

Fore How! | : 

Scan. You are not fatisfy'd, Ifay—l am loath to 
wee 4. you——But it is palpabe that you are not ſa- 
tisfy'd. 

Fore. How does it appear, Mr. Scandal? 1 think 1 
am very well fatisfy'd. 

Scan. Either you ſuffer your {elf to deceive your ſelf; 
or you-do not know your felt, 

Fore, Pray explain your ſelf. 

Scan. Do you ſleep well o 7 ? 

Ton Very well, 


E 3 — 


10 LOVE fer LOV E. 
Scan. Are you certain? Tou do not look ſo. 
Fore. I am in health, I think. 
oF Scan. So was Valentine this morning; ; and book di quit 
0. 
: Fore. How | Am 1 alterd any way? I don? eperceive 
it, 

Scan. That my bas but your beard i is longer than it 
was two hours 

Fore. Indeed dies me 


— 


Enter Mrs, For ght. 


Mrs. Fore. Husband , will 45 go to bed? It's ten a 
clock. Mr. Scandal, your Servant 

Scan. Pox on her, the has interrupted my deſign— 
But 1 mult work her into the project. You Keep early 
hours, Madam. { 


Mrs. Fore. Mr. Foreſi ght is punctual, we « up after 


him. 


. Fore, My Dear, pray: lend me your glass. your litle 


looking-glaſs. 
Scan Pray lend it Na Madam tell you the 
reaſon, ¶ She gives him theglaſs : Scandal and ſhe whiſper, | 
My Paſſion for you is grown io violent—that I am no 
longer Maſter ol my fclf—1 was interrupted in tle 
morning, when you had charity enough to give me 
your attention, and I had hopes of tmding another 
opportunity of explaining my ſelſ to you but was dil- 
appointed all this day; and the uneaſineſs that has at- 
tended me ever ſince, brings me now hither at chis un- 
ſeaſonable hour— 
Mrs. Fore. Was there ever "Gich impudence; W 


love to me before my Husband's face? I'll fwear Il 
tell him. 


Scan, Do, I'll dye a Martyr, rather than diſctaim my 


' Paſſion, But come a little farther this way, and I 
tell you | what project I had to get him out of the * 
9 that 


— = S0 vw == 


(= 


taking it ia time. 


LOVE e LOYE. It 
that I might have an opportunity of waiting opon you, 
L Whiſper. Foreſight looking in the Glaſs.) 
Fore. I do not fee any revolution here ;=—Methinks © 
I look with a ſerene and benign aſpet—pale ,-alittle 


pale but the roſes of theſe cheeks have been gather d 


many ha! I do not like that ſudden fluſhing--- 
gone alrea y !—hem, hem, hem ! faintiſh. My heart 


15 pretty good; y-t it beats; and my pulſes ha1—1 


have none — Mercy on me hum Tes, here they 
ae — Gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, 
bey! Whither will they hurry me Now they're gone 
again— And now I'm — again and pale again, and 
hemland my hem! — breath, hem — grows ſhort, 
hem? hem J he, he, hem 7” . 

Scan. It takes, Dare it in the name ot Love and 
Pleaſure. 

Mrs. Fore. How: do 18 do, Mr. Foreſig 12 | | 

Fore, Hum, not fo well as I thought 1 was. Lend. 
me your hand, | 

Scan. Look you there now——Your Lady fayn your! | 
Sleep has "93g unquiet of late. 

Fore. Very likely. 

Mrs Fore. O' * reſtleſs, but I was afraid to 
tell him ſo . · He has been lubjet to Ns. and ſtare 
tin 
are And did not uſe to be {6 

Mrs. Fore. Never, never; till within theſe three nights; 
I cannot ſay that he has once broken * reſt, ſince we 
have been marry d. 

Fore. I will go to bed. f | 

Scan Do ſo, Mr. Foreſi ht ; and 25 your: ray _4 1 
he looks better than he did. | 

Mrs. Fore. Nurſe, Nurſe! | ( Calls. 

Fore. Do you think ſo Mr. Scandal? | 

Scan. Yes, yes, << this an by morning. 


4. "NE Fur 
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. Enter Nurſe. ' 


to bed 

Scan. | hope you will be able to ſee Valentine io the 
morning,. you had beſt take a little Diacodion and 
Cowflip water, and lye upon your back, may be you 


F == $8 * . l 
"Mes: Dore. Nurſe, your Maſter is not well pot bim | ' 

| V 

H 


may dream, {; 
Fore. 1 thank you Mr. Scandal, 1 will.- Norſe, let p 
me have a watch light, ad wor ww” crums of comfort t 
by me. : | h 


Murſe. Yes, Sir ; 
Fore. And --hem, hem! I am very faint.--- | 
Scan Na, no, you look much better. n 
Fore. Do I? And dye hear. - bring me, let me ſee--- a 
within a quarter of twelye-.-he he, hem juſt upon 5 
the turning of the tide, bring me the vrinal;---and 
I hope, neither the Lord of my Aſcendant, nor the 
Moon will be combuſt; and then I may do well. tt 
Scan. I hope ſo—Leave that to me; I will erect a m 
Scheme; and! hope I ſhall find both Sol and. Venus) in pt 
the ſixth Houſe.” © n 
| ©. Fore. Ithankyou, Mr Sandal, indeed that wou'd be 
a great comfort to me. Hem , hem! good night. Exit. P 
Scan. Good — night, good Mr. Eore ſig ht * and I 
hope Mars and Venus will be in conjunction — while a 
your Wife and I are together. | 8 
Mrs Fore. Well; and what uſe do you hope to 5 
of this project? Vou don t think, that you; are ro 4g 
to ſuecceed in your deſign upon me? 
Scan Yes, Faith Ido; L have a better opinton both 
of you and my ſelf, than todeſpair.. | 
Mrs. Fore. Did you ever hear ſuch a Toad And 
Devil; do you think any Woman honeſt? 
Scan. Yes „ Roe very honeſt — they'll cates 
[ | | - - —, tie 


an.. 
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little at Cards, ſometimes, but that's nothing. 8 
Mrs. Fore. Pſhaw ! but vertuous, I mean. 


Scan Ves, Faith, I believe me Women are ver- 


tuous too; but tis as I believe ſome Men are valiant, 


thro fear For why ſhou'd a Man court —_ „or a 
Woman ſhun pleaſure. 


Mrs. Fore. O Monſtrous ! 1 Whit are Conlcieace and 5 


Honour? 4 * 


Scan. Why, Honour i is er Lien and Con- | 


ſcience a domeſtick Thief; and he that wou'd ſecure his 


pleaſure, mult pay a tribute to one, and go halves with 


t'other. As for Honour, that you have ſecur d, for you 
have purchas d a perpetual opportunity for pleaſure. 
Mrs. Fore,” An opportunity for pleaſure! 
Scan. Aye, your Husband, a Hushand is an opportu- 


nity for pleaſure; fo you have taken care of Honour, 


and? tis the leaſt I can do to take care of Conſcience, 


Mrs Fore. And ſo you think we are free for one another? 
Scan. Yes Faith, I think fo; I love to ſpeak my mind. 
Mrs. Fore.” Why then Pll ſpeak my mindnow as to 


this affair between you and me. Here you make love to 
me; why, Vl confeſs it does not diſpleaſe me. . Your _ 


perſon i is well I and your en is not a- 
miſs. ; v8 5 


Scan. 1 bw no great opinion of my ſelf ; yet I ow | 


Pm neither deform'd,, nora Fool: 


— 


Mrs. Fore. But you have a villanous character; you are 


a Libertine in ſpecch, as well as practice. 


Sean, Come, I know what you wou'd ſay; you 


think ir more dangerous to be ſeen in converſation with 


me, than to allow ſome other Men the laſt favour: ou 


miſtake, the liberty take in talking, is purely affected. 
for the ſer vice of your Sex. He that fire cries out ſtop 


Thief, is often he that has ſtolen the Treaſure. - I am a 


Jugler ; „that act by confederacy ; 3 and if you pleaſe , 
we'll put a trick upon the world. 


Mrs, Fore, Aye ; but you are ſuch an univerſal vgl. 


„ that 


. b * : ” v ; . : - - 8 4 0 
P 0 . . 4 1 4 . . 
. . * x : F a 4 \ . bows I a 7 | "4 0 
5 P q : L : of - l % 1 1 \ i 7 'fi o A a, n p 
; N 5 $7 "a * N : \ P 4 4 22 * - - 
g 1 " 4 | ; 
0 ; R 4 o * 1 * 
* } : i / = , * - 
i 


e * ? | ; * 
Ty - * LA a : 3 W 0, * 
7 $4 


Fa 


that I'm afraid you have a great many Confederates. 

E. Scan. Faith, I'm found 21 ANTS I 48 | e 
Mrs. Fore. O, fie I'll ſwear you're impudent. 
Scan. I'll ſwear your handlome, © _ 


Mrs. Fore. Piſn, you'd tell me ſo, tho you did not 


think ſo. „ 
Stan. And you'd think fo, tho' I ſhould not tell you 


| . ſo: And now think we know one another pretiy well. 


A 
Mi, -? 


Mrs. Fore. OLord, who's here? 
| Enter Mes. Frail and Ben, 


Ben. Meſs , I love to ſpeak my mind Father has 
nothing to do with me Nay, 1 can't ſay that neither; 


| be has ſomething to do with me. But what do's that 


ſignifie ? If ſo be, thit I ben't minded to be ſteer'd by 
him; tis as tho'f he ſhould ſtrive againſt Wind and Tyde. 
Mrs. Frail. Aye, but my Dear, we mult keep it ſecret, 


till the Eſtate be 1etled; for you know, marrying with- 


out an Eſtate, is like failing in a Ship without Ballaſt. 
Ben. He, he, he; why that's true; juſt fo for all the 
world it is indeed, as like as two cable ropes. - |. 
Mrs. Frail And tho' I have a good portion; you know 
one wou'd not venture all in one bottom. 
Bien. Why that's true again; for may hap one bottom 
may ſpring a lea. You have hit it indeed, Meſs you've 
nick d the Channel. . 24 Es "27> 
Mrs. Frail Well, but if you ſhou'd forſake me after 
all, you'd break my heart + 75 


Ben. Break your heart? Ide ratherthe Mary-gold ſhou'd 


break her Cable in a ftorm , as well as L love her. Fleſh, 
you don't think I'm falſe-· hearted, like a Land. man. A 
Sailer will be honeſt , tho'f may-hap he has never a 
penny of mony in his Pocket May hap I may not have 


ſo fair a face, as a Citizen or a Courtier; but for all that, 


I've as good blood inany veins, and a hcait as ſound asa 
Bisket. | „ 1 
Ns 1 rs 


For now the time was ended „ 


. * * 
” 7 


— 


LOVE for L ar 75 | | 


Mrs. Prail. And will you love me always ? 


Ben, Nay, an I love nce, I'll ſtick like pitch; 1 

tell you that. Come, I'll fing you a Song of a Sailor. 

Mrs. Frail. Hold, there's wy Siſter, PII call her to 
leer i.. 

Mrs. Fore. Well; I won'tgoto bed to my kusband 
to night; becaule PII retire to my own Chamber, and 
think of what * have ſaid. 

Scan. Well; You'll give me leave to wait opod Ne do 
your Chimber: Po and leave you my laſt Inſtructions ?_ - 

. Mrs. Fore. Hold, here's my Siſter coming toward us: 

Mrs Frail. If it won 't W 22 22 entertain you | 
with a . | 

Ben. The 6 was made upon one of our Ships- 
Crew's Wife; our Bout. ſwain made the Song: may-hap 
you may know her, Sir; before ſhe was marry d. ſhe $ 
was call'd buxom Jaan of Deptford. ' 


Scan. I have heard of _ ; [26 MG: 
B A 1 1 A D. 
Set by Mr. vun Eccles, 
Spalier and a Sailor 1 


A Tinker and a Tailor, 

Had once a doubtful ſtriſe, Sir, 

To make a Maid a Wife, Sir, 
Whoſe name was Buxom Joan... 


When ſhe no more intended, 

To lick her lips at Men, 0 

And gnaw the ſheet; in vain, Sir, 
a lie o nights alone. 


85 
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| 2. | 
The Souldier ſwore like Thunder , geo! T 
He lov'd her more than Plunder; = d 
And ſhew'd her many 'a Scar, Sir; 

That he had brought from far, Sir. 12 55 9 

"With fighting for her ſake. C%˙2 
| The Tailor thought to pleaſe her, 5 e oy 
With off ring her his meaſure. . 2 
The Tinker too with mettle, ; n 
Said he could mend her kettle, | . ' 
And ſtop up ev'ry leak, I N a 
8 
5 4 a 
But while theſe three were prating's e A: a 
The Sailor ſlily waiting. e eee l 
Thought if it came about , Sir, SE nds of 25S KM. 
That they ſhould all fall out, Sir: | . v 
- "He then might play his part,  * | 
And juſt e en as he meant, Sir x 


To Loggerbeads they went, Sir, 
And then he let fly at ber, 
.A ſhot twixt wind and water, | 
That won thu fair Maids heart. 


Ben. If ſome of our Crew that came to ſee me, 
are not gone, you ſhall lee, that we Sailors can dance 
ſometimes , as well as other folks. {Whiſtles. 
I warrant that brings em, an they be within hearing. 


4 Enter Seamen. 
Oh there they be And Fiddles along with'em; come, 
my Lads, let's have a round, and lll make one. | Dance. 


Ben. We're merry folk, we Sailors, we han't much 
| * "Ir * —— - www —— cms — — to 
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to care for. Thus we live at Sea; eat Bisket, and drink 
Flip; put on a clean ſhirt once a Quarter - Come home 
and lie with our Landladies once a year, get rid of a little 
mony ; and then put off with the next fair wind. How 
d'ee like us? ug A 

Mrs. Frail. O' you are the happyeſt, merrieſt men alive. 
Mr. Fore, We're beholding co Mr. Benjamin for this 
= eatertainment. l believe it's lie, 5 | 
| Ben Why, ſorſooth, an you think ſo, you had beſt 
go to bed. For my part, I mea to toſs a Can, and re- 
member my Sweet- heart, a- fore I turn in; may - hap I 
may dream of her. 3 OP 
Mrs. Fore. Mr. Scandal, you had beſt. go to bed and 
dream too | 6: 3 BE 
Scan. Why Faith, I have a good lively imagination, 
and can dream as much to the purpoſe is another, if l ſet 
about it ; But dreaming is the poor retreat of a lazy, hope- 
leſs, and imperfect Lover; tis the laſt glimpſe of love to 
worn out Sinners, and the faint dawaing of a bliſs to 
wiſhing Girls, and growing Boys. 1 
There's nouyht but willing, waking Love that can 
. Make bliſs the ripen'd Maid , and finiſh d Man. | 
4 e wah Exeunt. 


20 
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to | ACT. 


SCENE 1. 
Valentine 5 Lodging. 
ku Scan dal, and Jeremy. 


Scan. 


—7ElI, Is your Maſter * ready ? Jo's he look 
madly, and talk madly ? ; 

Fer. Yes, Sir; you need make no great aach of 

that; he that was ſo near turning Poet yeſterday mor- 

ning, can't be much to ſeck i in playing the Madman 

to-day. / 

par. Would he have Angelica acquainted with the 
reaſon of his deſign? - 

Fer. No, Sir, not yet; —He has a mind to . 

whether his playingthe Madman, won't make her play 
the Fool, and fall in love with him; or at Teaſt own that 

ſhe has lov'd him all this while, and conceal'd it. 

Scan I ſaw her take coach juſt now wich her Maid; 

and think 1 heard her bid the Coach man drive hither 

Fer. Like enough, Sir, for 1 told her Maid this 
morning, my Maſter was run ſtark mad only for loyc 

other Miſtreſs; L hear a Coach top ; if it ſhould be ſhe, 

Sir, I believe he would not ſee her, till es how the 

takes it. 

Scan. Well, ren BY her ts he, here ſhe comes. 


— 


Enter 


25 | Enter Angelica with Jenny, | SY 


Ang. Mr. Scandal, 1 ſuppoſe you don't think it a 
novelty, to {ee a Woman viſit a Man at his own lod. . 
gings in a morning. . | 

Scan. Not upon a kind occaſion Madam; but when 
a Lady comes tyranaically to inſult a ruin'd Loyer, and 
make manifeſt rhe cruel triumphs of her Beauty ; the 
barbarity of it, ſomething ſurprizes me. I 

Ang. I don't like Raillery from a ſerious face pray 
tell me what is the matter. n 

ere, No ſtrange matter, Madam; my Maſter's mad, 
| that's all: I ſuppoſe your Lady ſhip his thought him ſo a 
k gest — 155 3 85 

Ang. How d'ye mean, mad? _ 3 
of Fere, Why faith, Madam ,he's mad for want ofhis wits 
r. juſt as he was poor tor want of money; his head is een 
as light as his pockets ; and any body th it has a mind to a 
bad bargain, can't do better than to beg him for his Eſ- 
| tate. . ® | 
» Ang. If you ſpeak truth, your endeayoarjng at wit is 
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very unſeaſonable - 


5 Scan. She's concern d, and loves him. Aſide 
at Ang Mr. Scandal, you can't think me guilty ot 10 


much inhumanity, as not to be concern'd for a Man 

4; Imuſt on my felt oblig d to- pray tell me truth. 
Scan. Faith, Madam , I wiſh telling a lie vould 

his mend the matter. But this is no new effect of aa unſuc- 
ve eeſsful Paſſion. 5 Ws 9 
xe: Ang. aſide. ] I know not what to think - Let I ſhou'd 

ne be vext to haye a trick put upon me - May I nat ſee him? 
Scan. I'm atraid the Phyſician is not willing you ſhou'd 
ſee him yet Jeremy, go in and enquire. [Exit ſ ere. 
Ang. Ha! I ſaw him wink and ſmile - I fancy tis a 
trick I'll try would diſguiſe to all the world a fail- 
ing, which I muſt own to you fear my 1 
3 ; hoe: - pen | 


nter 
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pends upon the recovery of Valentine : therefore I con: 

jure you, as you are his Friend, and as you ha ve com- 

paſſion upon one fearful of affliftion, to tell me what l 

am to hope for- I cannot ſpeak---But you may tell me, 
tell me, for you know what I wou'd a:? 

Scan So, this is pretty plain ge not too much con- 


cern'd, Madam; 1 15 his condition is not deſperate: 


an acknowledgment of love from you, perhaps, may 
work a cure; as the fear of your averſion occaſion d his 
diſtemper. 5 „ 

Ang. aſide] Say you {o,; nay, then 'm convinc'd: 
And if 1 don't play trick for trick, may I never taſte the 
pleaſure of revenge --- Acknowledgment of love! | find 
you have miſtaken my compaſſion, and think me guilty 
of a weakneſs | am a ſtranger to. But I have too Gl 
- ſincerity to deceiveyou, and too much charity to ſuffer 


him to be deluded with vain Hopes. Good nature and 


humanity oblige me to be concern'd for him; but to love 
is neither in my power nor inclination; and if he can't 
be cur'd without 1 ſuck the poyſon from his wounds, 
I'm afraid he won't recover his ſenſes till I loſe mine. 
Scan. Hey, brave Woman, I faith - Won't you ſee 
him then, if he deſire it?! N 5 

Ang. What ſignifie a Madman's deſires? Beſides, 
*wou'd make me uneaſie It I don't ſee him, perhaps 
my concern for him may leflen—ItT forget him, tis no 
more than he has done by himſelf : and now the ſurprize 
is over, methinks I am not half ſo ſorry for him as [ 
 WaS— | FF 5 | 

Scan. So, faith good nature works a-. pace; you were 
confeſſing juſt now an obligation to his love. 


Ang Bur l have confider'd that Paſſions are unreaſo- 


nable and involuntary ; if he loves, he can't help it; and 
if U don't love, I cant help it; no more than he can help 
his being a Man, or I my being a Woman; or no more 
than I can help my want of inclination to ſtay longer 
here Come, Jenny. [Ex. Ang. and Jenny. 
lf e | Scan, 
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p 75. What. is ſhe „Sir! aa Eon | 
„ Gebe why e was never here, vor any — f 


y © elle; nor I don it know her if L ſez her; nor you neither. 

is Fere. Good lack ! What's the matter now ? Are any 
more of us to be mad?” Why, Sir, my Maſter longs to 

i: ſee her; and is almoſt dg in good earneſt, with the 

ne Ml joyful news'of her being here. 1 

id Scan. We are all under à wiſtake Ask no Se, 

ty por U can't reſolve you 3 but I' inform your Maſter; In 

0 the mean time, if qur P ro;ect ſucceed no better with his 

fer father, than it does with his Miſtreſs, he may deſcend 

nd from his exaltation of triadue ſs into the road of common 

ve ſenſe, and be content only to be made a fool with other 

n't I reaſonable people. Thear'Sir OT, * Know your 

Is, cue; II to your Maſter. 0 Exit. 


20 Enter Sir Sampſon Legend. vibaLepe. 9: 


sf 5 erp" Bye ſee, Mr. Butkrum, here's the paper 

aps I gn'd with his own hand. __. 

no Buck Gdod, Sir. And the Conveyance' is ready 

ize dawn in this box if he be ready to ſigu and ſel. 

sir SD Ready, bodyo' me, he muſt be ready; his 
bam ſickneſs ſhan't excuſe him—=O, here $ 8 | 

ere Narel. Sirrah, where's ydur Maſter / f 


Fere, Ah, Sir, he's quite TTW 
iſo. dir Samp Gone What, be! is not dead?” 
and Fere, 5, Sir, not dead. | 


xelp . Sir samp. What , is he bei ente Ton f run away, 

ore hi! has be'trick't me? ſpeak, 54 = oo 

ger Jer No, no, Sir; he's ſafe enough, 0 he 

ny. ff vere bur as ſound, poor 2 et He is indeed here, 
Sir 


* a 
od 


* q * wh „ "EE 
ads ee ts N TEIN * . PE c 
ark a 3 — N . 
" a : - 
f * 
5 1 15 
o * [ E f 1 7 1 5 
82 0 ; ; 
A C 5 © * * % 
: \ 3 % * . 2 . 0 

8 


Sir, and not here, Sir. - + be 

Sir Samp Hey day, 14. 43 you banter. LP Sir, 
rah , d'ye banter me—Speak Sir. where is be, for l 
will find him. 

Fere. Would fers u could, Sir Tar he has loſt himſelf, 
151. Sir, I have a moſt broke my heart about him 
I can't refrain tears when 1 think of him, Sir; I'm as 
| n for him as a Wen, Sir, ora horte in 

2 
82 Samp. A Pox confound our-ſimilitudes. . 99 


| Speak to be underſtood, and tell me in plain terms what 


the matter is with him, or ll crack your fools xkull. . 
Fere. Ah, you've hit it, Sir; that's the matter with 
him, Sir; his skull's eck d. 1. Gee 5 he's 
ſtark mad, Sir. 
Sir Samp. Mad! 
Buckr. What, is he 2 | 


| 425 W Vir et 0 FE: 
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Sir Samp. Oo'ns, I won't wir it; FO n him, 
sir — Nad, I'll make him find his ſenſes, - 


4 Mr. e en. , Sir 4, T Enggh at the 


a, Goes to the Scene . which apens and diſcouers Valentine 


| upon a couch diſorderly 271 5 Scandal . 
Sir Samp. How now, what . here to do: 


Pal. Ha! who's that? Laing 
Scan. For Heav'ns lake y. Sir, and bah, dont 
- provoke him. 


pal. Anſwer me; Wha Sig and bt! Fes 

Sir Samp. Gads bobs, does he not know Pq, Is he 
miſchievous? I'll ſpeak gently—Fal , Val, doſt thou not 
know me, Boy ? Not knaw, thy. own Father, Val! | 
TO eee the 
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yal lt may beſo—1 did Werd 5c world 5 
full There are people that we do know , and people that 
we do not know ; and yet the Sun ſhines upon All alke 
There are Fathers that haye many Children; and there 
are Children that have many Fathers "tis ſtrange! Put 
lam Truth, and come to give the world the lie. F 
Sir Samp Body o' me, 1 know. not what to tay to 
him. | 
val. Why does nl Leher wear black 7= Does he, 8 
carry his Conſcience o'th'out fide fm Lawyer, what ut 
thou? Doſt thou know me? ; 

Buckr O Lord, what mult I y? Ves, Sir. 

val Thou lieſt , fort am Truth. Tis hard 1 cannot, 
get a lixely hood amongſt you. I have been ſworn out 
Wſeminſter + Hall the firſt day of every Term Let me 
ſee no matter how long— But III tell you one thing 
it's a queſtion that would puzzle an Arithmetician , if 
you ſhould ask him, whether the Bible ſayes more Souls 
in We eftminiter- Abby. or damns more in — er- Hall; 
For my part, I am Truth, and cant tell; 1 have very 
few acquaintance, 

Sir Samp. Body o me, he talks ivy in his mad-' 
neſs — Has he no intervals 5 7 

' Fere. Very ſhort, Sir. Far | 

Buckr. Sir, I can do you no ſervice white he $ in 0 
condition: here's your paper, Sir He may do me "x 

We. 


he recover his ſenſes. 

Sir Tour. Hold, hold, don't you g⁰ yet. EP! 
Scan. You'd better let him go, Sir; and ſend . 
if there be occaſion ; for . his preſence provely, 
him more. 

Val Is the Layer one? its well, then we may 
drink about without going together by the ears Heigh * 
ho! What a clock is c! My Father here! Your Iii 
Sir? 

Sr Sam! Herecovers= bleſs thee, vl Ho de 
tou do, boy oy {OR el. 


\ 
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7 Thank you » Sir, Well 1. 1 been a 
ke of order ; Won 2 ſit, Sir? 
Sir Samp. Ay, boy— Come, W. * n by 
me. | 
Val. Sir, "tis my duty to wait. e 
Sir Samp No, no, come, come, ſit vou down. 
honeſt Val: How do ſt thou do ? let me feel thy pulſe— 
Oh, pretty well now, Val: Body o me, | was ſorry to 
ſee thee 1e But l'm glad chou rt ed honeſt 
Val. 1 
pal. I thank you, Sir. * 
Scan. Miracle! the Monſter growsloving. Lale. 
Sir Samp. Let me feel thy hand again, Val: it does 
not ſhake l believe thou can'ſt write. Val: Ha, boy? 
Thou can'ſt write thy name Val ,- Jeremy , ſtep and 55 
overtake Mr. Buckram, bid him make haſſe back with © 
the een L Ia whiſper to jeremy.] 
Exit. Jere. 
Scan. afi de. That ever ſhou'd ſuſpet loch a Heathen 
ol any remorſe! _ 
Sir Samp. Do'ſt thou know this p paper, Pal: 1 know wi 
thov'rt honeſt, and wilt perform articles, 2 
[ls bens bim the paper, but holds it out of his reach. 20 
Val. Pray let me ſee it, Sir. You hold it ſo far off, ” 
chat [can't tell whether 1 know i it or no. » 
Sir Samp. See it, boy? Aye, aye, why thou a0 45 
ſe it — tis thy own hand, Val. Why, let me ſee, Ican 
read it as plain as can be: Look you here [reads] The Con- 1 
dition of this Obligation—Look | vou, as plain as can be, ſo in 
it begins — And then at the bottom=— 4s witneſs my hand, 1 
ALENTINELEGE ND, in great Letters. 
why. tis as plain as the noſe in one's face: What, are my 
eyes better than thine? I believe I can read it farther off 
—letmeſce, [Stretches his arm as far as ho can.] 
yal. Will you pleaſe to let me hold it, Sir 
= Sir Samp, Let thee hold it, fay'tthou— Aye, with te 
= - ay ent" What matter is it who _ it 7. Toh 
| ALE; 
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= =Y I» 


- 


| — 


on 3. 
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need any body hold it? Fl put 1 e 


Val: And then no body need held it [ puts the paper in bis 


pocket. ] There Val; it's fafe enough, ec, But thou 


ſhalt have it as ſoon as * _ ſet I _— to. another 


| pea” little al. 


Renter Jeremy with Buckram. e 


t What, is my bad genius lere 1 obne: "4h 
the Lawyer with an irching palm ; and he's come to be 
ſcratch'd= My nails are not long ann Let me have 
a pair of red hot tongues oe y quickly, and you ſhall 
ſce me act St. Dunſtzn, and fead the Devil by the noſe. 

Buactr. O Lord, let me be gone; Ill not venture my 


| ſelf with a Madina: 8. Exit. Buckram. 


val Ha, ha, ha; you need not run ſo faſt, Honeſty 
will notovertake you—Ha ha, ha, the Rogue found 
me out to be in forma pauperis preſently. | 
Sir Samp, Oo'ns! What a vexation is here I know not 
what to do, or ſay, nor which way to go: 
val Who's that , that's out of his way I am Truth, 


and can ſet him right Hearkee, Friend, the ſtraight 


road is the worſt way you can"go—He chat follows his 
noſe always , will very often be led into a ſtink. Proba- 
tum et. But what are you for? Religion or Politicks? 


There's a couple of topicks for you, no more like one 


another than oyl and vinegar. and yet thoſe two beaten. 


tion. | 
Sir Samp. What the Devil kad I to do, ever w deze 
Sons? Why did l ever marry? l 

Pal. Becauſe thou wer't a Monſter; old boy. —The 
two greateſt Monſters inthe world are a ſs and a Wo- 
man ? what's thy opinion? | 
Sir Samp. Why, my opinion is, that thoſe two Bon- 
ters join'd 2 make yet a oor? "hat 4 Man 
9 orn. | 
4 Val. 
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together by a nee make ſauce for che Whole . Ih 
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1 ae yt ton , aden ink 
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ede ange Teng 5 i 

2 Fe ee — n »h 1 1 

1 gray hairs ouNl cover agreed ed A 7 
mike a Fool of my Father. | eee 


Fate Foreſight » Mrs. Foreſight, and Frail.” t 
Val. What's here! Evra Parer? or a bearded IMP if + 
Prophecy comes, Truth mull give place [ Exit with gere. 
Frore. What days he? What, did he propheſie? Ha, W » 
Sir Sampſon... bleis us.! How are we? t 
Sir Samp. Are We; A pox o your prognoſtication— D 
why, weare Fools as we ule to be 00 ns, that- you 1 
ou'd b the Moon wou d predominate, and « 
pay in be mad here's your Oppoſitions our Trines, 
and your Quadrates What did your Cardan and; your 
rr tell yau? Your nk and your, 
tenus: your Harmony of (. ancy with Aſtrology: 
Ahl! pox on't, that I that know the World ,-and Men a 
and Manners. that don't believe a ſyllable in the sky and : 
Stars. and gun and Almanacks, a ad traſh, ſhouldibe di- 1 
rected by a Dreamer, an Omen- hunter. and defer jbuli- 
nel in expectation of a lucky hour. When, body me, 
An never leck nel fieſt opportunity. 
| Exit Sir Samp, 
22 N Ah. Sir Sampſan . Hay" n help your head This 
is none of your lucky hour; Namo omnibus luris Japit. 
What, is he gone, and in contempt of Science Ul Stars 
and unconverted ignorance attend him. | 
' - Sean, You mult excuſe his paſſion, My. Foreſt s for 
* he has been heartily vex d His Son is non conipos mentit 
$ and thereby / incapable of makiag any coayeFanyer | in 
Law; fothatall his weil rapport. 2 35 Pt 
Fore. Ha? fayyouſo?-_ + pol th ] 
Trail. . has my Sea- Loyer ot hi unckanathore | 
- then? 627410 len to Mrs. Foreſight. 
Mrs. Fore. ObSitter, what wal on do with him 1 
16. . 2 F ra 


2 
* — 


e ns 


- 


9 Des For Dis wor vid nes face ca you mk: he 


—— * 1 
ne 1 ; 


foul weither—He's uſd to inconſtant element, » and 
wonthe\ſurpriz"@b6Tevr&Hde teen, "17 


Bork. Wherein wal iniftaken, woe te foteſepthis r 7 


[Conſider 8. 
ben item : yorwitETVas tell Mb Thitdehing ei- 
that ke did not forelee j Aud more particdlarly- relating 
to his 6wn fortune 2 hs Fo argon Foreſight. 

Mrs, Fore, What de you teas 7 1 den f anderitand 
1 inne N N. n _— Ko} 
Sen Huſh, Tofrly2.L' the derade, of lat night, =7 

Dear. too conſiderable to be 5 * K 
Mete. Pore. Laſt n e hat wou'd your impu- 

dence infer from laſt n 25 laitn was like the a 

1 ITthink. - 9 | vg 


2 'death do make no diffcregce berpeen me 
ideen df - 1 Wir 4186635 1 3/64 


2 Fore, Not much — het ſaperftiousj and you | 


ue mad in my opinion. * er. 42 8 . Fi H. A 1 
Sean You make me tnad Vod are not feriou— 
Pray recolle& your ſelf,” Ch Gs dad lock «6:49 i, + went vr | * 


Mrs. Fore, O yes, noi 1 remember, poll, Webe very 


impertinent and impudet erer wouldhaye come to 
bed ta me. * ; 5 . 0 * 4 ; d. abs” 45 . #4 ct: \ 3 . 
Seu. And did not? in n 


queſtion? 
Stan. This Lhavd Heard of before, but never behev'd. 
have been told ſhe had that #dmirab] y of* 
to a man's face in the morning chat the had 


wih hin all night , and denying favevrs wich nar 


impudenoe, than The won grant em. Madam 
your" hermble Servant, and honour yo.; = Vow 


== ee N 2 


* 22 4k bi 


r 1 W 
41181 F , Se * 
. 4 * * 
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w/o IE Parner 


* EXT j = . N 
Wan Aeg rate 5 1 

Tov not 0 e e perhaps you may. ans hos 
Am,; I'm apt to believe there is ſomethin lab bie ou 
Nn fad 


| . and ſometimes rather thi 


Fes, Lon ſpeak with Gogular, good judgment, Jr 
Scandal, uuly — 1am inclining to your, Twrkſhiopinion 
in this matter, and do reverence a man Wen the len 


think mad. Let us go in to him. 1 


Frail. Siſter, do you ſtay with them 5 1 1 1 bot my | 


Lover, and give him his diſcharge, and come ty. you. 


nee r ele at] 
| - [Exeunt rant Fore. aud Scandal 
e l e 72001 97 20? bay tb eu. 1; 2 1 39 
* . . Enter en. + 370 1 2-4 wh q 


. Lib lab 1 1 Al the c _ 
Rare the jen are come plhory: for my nd Aead. 
Frail, Mr. Benjamin in choler ! a 
Ben, No Ibm pleas'd well enough, A now Are —— 
you Meß, Ive had ſuch a hurricane upon Your ac- 
count onder .. D 4m avis: | 
_ Myact aecgunt, pray: 1 the matter? _ 
Ben. Why, Father came and found me ſquabling: with 
yon chitty fac'd thing, as he would, have ime, marryam 
lo he ask d what was the marter.— He ask d Nane ſort 
of a way—(lt ſeems Brother Val is gone mad, and {0/1 
putin into a paſſion; but hat did E know that, awhat 
thatto me ? —Sq he ask d in a ſurly fort. of ung 
and Gad Laaſwer den as ſunlily. What thof he be my 
ther, an t bound Prentice t9'en : :=o taith Ltold n 


plain terms. ill were minded tu marry, l 9 — = 


ſe my ſelf, not him; and for the young woman: 
e provided tor me, I thought it more futing for her: to 


learn her Sampler, and make. dirt pies, than to look as 


ter a Husband ; for my 4% was none of her mad 
204 honors: „e +1 


»y - PD ww +4 foo 
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2 


S Fiege 8 


* 5 5 nn 
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"Frail. pra. to go to ſea 3 
Ben. Nay , nay, my mind run gpon. you, 1 
wou'd not tel him fo much. So he {aid he'd make my 
heart ake ; andꝭ if io be thut he cou d get a Woman to his 
mind, ke'd marry. himſelf. Gad, A121 „an you 
r. the fool and marry at theſe years, there's more danger u 
m K your head'saking than my heart. He was woundy an- 
gn when I gav'n that wipe. — Lie had ut a word to ſay, 
| and ſo l leſt n, and the green Girl together ;—May-h 
y . the s may der and he' b marry. her himſelf, vith-alt 
u. my heart; | begins 
8 rell And were you this undufuland graceleſs Wesch 
ab to your Father? , .......-.. ts xr. 
Ba. Then wh weg he g cle belt; it Lamundutis 
ud ful 0 graceleſi: Why. tid en meſo? 1 did not 868 
, my ie F a 1 
4 Frail O Impiety how De I — miſtaken wins an 
ahomane mercileſscreaturo have I ſet my heart upon ⁊ O 
lam happy to have diſcover d the; ſhelves and quickſands 
nd that lurk beneath that faithleſs ſmiling face. 
xc- if en. Hey tols, zan bn von 
bea't angry; be ou? W in 
Fail. O ſee me 00 NOIR cone. 2 9 wert 1 
ith amongſt Rocks 2 ſuckl'd by Whales, cradled in a tempeſt, f 
— and whiltled to by Winds; and thou art come forth with 
or finns and ſcales eee en eee 
a gious Fiſh of prey. | 
at Ben. O Lord, O Lords. the” Imad poor young. Wos 
nan, Love has turn d her ſenſes, 1 1 8 
a. ſet. Well. a- day » how ſhall I da to bY 2 
in fie, 1 No, uo, I am not mad, Monſter, — wile _ 
to. enough to find you out. Had*ſt tho the im to 
hat aſpire at being a Husband with that ſtubborn 97 Aber 
to dient temper ? Vou that know not how to ſubmit. to a 
al, Father, preſume to have a ſufficient ſtck of duty to un · 
—l Lergo a Wife? 1 ſhould have been finely fobb'd indeed, 
"i TEA ee, N im 3902 ve ber T3 5 72 2 
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Fe "* } 
ave; 


| ae) wil n 9 | * ö ; n * = 5 2 n 1 
9 mr ; * * 
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2 B fer ZE 0 7 „ 
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(| 


""— gs Pl 't ors 
Ber Hlearkee for Boch # tf fe Botha o are in your 
tight Miſes ; proton Metro eee 
be fine fobb'd Dit hae get anger here upon your ac. 
count," Tana you ate tack'd about alrcady==Whar dee 
mean, after all your fait ſpeeches, und Rroaking my 
chetks , and kiſſing and hugging, 8 


e kr. 


off ſo? wou d yo and Jeave mes ground + f 
A. No, "Ueyeyou «-rife, ings which vn p 
Mine ENT eee alen. 

Vm What, die pon Ente, Rearredthon? s: e i © 
. Frail, Only the wind's chang'd. © $410.01 t 
Ben More ſtame for you: Abe Wii's changed Wire u 

anill wind blows no bod good,. may hap have good | 

riddante on you ; if theſe be eee wie ti. b 

meat all this while, de mate: fool of ne 1 
Frail. Auy fool, but a Husband. ES AS WB 
Pen. Flosband? Gadd 1 wo not be yor Hoebind, n 


{f you woe's ee ey know your mD. yy 
| had-your we and re TR 
Yn hover wh Seite e 2 36-423 e 
"Braff. Why cant wbb love / p n e 
en. No matter whatl can do? avn't call names 
d wt love you ſo wefl awo bear that, Whatever Lid; — 
I'm glad you fhew'yoorfelf, Mitre — Ler chem mat 
t you, as don Ne se =Gad'i know you to well, 
by fad ex perienoe beneve be thetanarries you will go 
to ſea in a hen peck d Frigat ! believe that; young Wo- 
mana wmayha muy come to un xtichor'at Cutheld:- 
pont; To theres A delt for you , "take it as you will - ae 
Ine rr N- Nenme tos. 
1 x Pe Nn heir wal, at: ll br 
"Of rn. Us, 0 . Hodoubr ont. beten Fg 
My trice Lyveisgowe „ ̃0 
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Oster, are. comeg minute Abd wowee Kg 


have 


— 


O for BOE N 

lave ſeen the reſolution of a Lover Honeſt Terr nd I 
arc parted j-—and with the fame indifference- that we 
met: O life Lam half rer d at the infonſibility of a 
W lelpis ed au 

- Mrs, Fore: What then, ho bore men beg | 

Frail. Moſt tyrantically .. for youſee he ha A for 5 
ſtart of mes and 1 the yoor forſaken Maid am left com- 
plaining on the ſhore, But Il tell you's hint that he has 
giren me; Sir Samyſon is enrag d and talks deſperateſy | 
# I ofcommirting Matrimony himſelf - If he haba nd to 
throw himſel 4 he can t do it mere effetually”! chan 
t's upon me, it we could dring it abο, + 
dd Mrs. Fore. Oh hang him old Fox, he's too —_ 
ec 
A 


ö 


- +» wh q WS” 


beſides he hates both you and me. But I have a project | 
in my head for nu: and | have gone a good way towards 


* it. I have almoſt made a bargain with mk Valentit's 
d, _ to ſell his Maſter to us. * 97 ons pn V3 | > 
of IN Frail, Sell him, how t a 
d Mrs Fore, Pulenrint tavets upon ow took 
gl mefot hes; and rm lay e d for her 

5 thithe impoſes on hho" T have promisd m 
1 mountains, it ja one of his mad ſits he will bring you to 
— | him in ber ſtead, and get you married together; and pt 
at» to bed together; and after conſummation, Girl, . 
no revoking. And if he ſhould recover his fenfſes; 

be glad at leſt to make yon a gobd Settlement Heek 
3 land atm, ee, 


[4 * * + 
0 * ” 4 Tt * A. [4 ® Der 
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Enter Valentine, Scandal, 8 and jen; 8 


Scan, And have you given your Meſtera hint of 
Plorupon bim ? LW ere. 
3 Ves, Sitz denen favor it, aud miſtake | 
for Angeln. 


have 


„ Lone fr LOVE 
; Tal. .Huſht—, Interrupt me not Til whiſper pre: 


| 4iRiontothee, 1 


and can teach thy tongue a new trick, l have told thee 
* Now 1 tell what's to cone ; /Dolt 
thou know what will happen to morrow?—' Anſwer 
me not — for I will tell thee. To morrow, Knaves 
will thrive thro”. craft, and Fools thro' fortune; and 
Honeſty will go as it did, troſt. nip't in a fummer neg 
Ak me queſtions concerning to morrow. | | 
11 Ask him, Mr. Foreſigbt. n oth ani 
Fore. Pray what will be done at Court? FOOTER 
Pal. Scandal willegll omit Tam Trac, 1 never 
come tiere | 
e. in the City > mY nr veal 6:45 
al. Oh. Prayers will be aid! in empty Churches, at 
the uſual hours. Vet you will fee ſuch zealous faces be- 
hind counters, as if Religion were to be ſold in every 
ſhop. Oh things will go methodically in the City, the 


45 Clocks will ſtrie twelve at noon, and the horn 'd Herd 


buꝛ in the Exchange at two. Wives and Husbands will 


drive diſtinct trades, and care and pleafure ſeparately oc · 


cupy the family Coffee · Houſes will be full of ſmoak 

tratagem. And the cropt Prentice, that ſweeps his 

8 Mater ſnop in the morning, may ten to one, dirty his 

before night. But there are two things that you 

wil ſer very ſtrange; which are wanton Wives, with 

their legs at liberty, and tame Cuckolds, with chains 

about thieir necks. But hold, I muſt eramige you * 
Igo further; You look . e Nen es a H 

band? 1 | "aq aywt Pe 12 n 
Fore. | am Wand 


, $t- inthe Field... 

Fore. No; Morting at ields. er WS 08 

Val. Alas poor Man; his eyes are ſunk, i 1 

hands [trivell'd ; his legs dwinl'd, and his back bow'd, 

Pray, pray, for a Metamorphoſis Change thy ſhape, 

d hake off age; get thee Medes keitle, and be boil'd 
_ new, 


* 


TY * * 
75 — 
* * * 
e 


Val. Fr. armen Wife of Covent-Gard | 


| LO E fr LO FE * 
2 new. come forth with labꝰ ring Callous hinds, a chi 
of ſteel „and Atlas ſnoulders. Let Taliacotius trim the 


ſtand erect upon, and look Matrimony in the face. Ha, 


feet , ha, ha, ha. 

Fore Ris frenzy is very high nov? ,- My: Scandal. 

Scan. I believe it is a ſpring tide. 

Fore, Very likely truly; You- underſtand theſe- mat. 
ters Mr. Scandal, I ſhall be very glad to confer with 
you about theſe things which he has utter'd. — His 25 


= {> & = = wt 


Val. Oh, why would ſe 
ſo long? : 
& Fere. She 7 gs Sin. 
- Mrs. Fore. Now, Siſter. 
il Frail. O Lord, what muſt] ſay? - 7 
i $42. Humour him, Madam, by all means. 


. from ur. eyes 


al Riches, Health, and Liberty atonce , e 
4 ſtarving, and abandon d wretch. 5 
15 Oh welcome, welcome. 

5 Frail. How dee you, Sir? Gee en 
as Val. Heark'ee; I havea ſecret to tell you Endy- 


mion and the Moon ſhall meet us upon Mount Latinos, 
and we'll be marry d in the dead of night. But ſay not 
word. Hymen (hall gone his Torch into a dark lanthorn, 
lat it may be ſecret; and ſhall giye her Peacock pup- 

7-water ,. that he may | 
undred open. be ſhut, ha? No body 7 ſol er. 1 700 


| Jeremy, 


reſently, 
Val, The ſooner "at ge Brat come hither 


pes cane e 


oild | \ AUD WOT 47601007 1 OE 
EW 3 NES. we | 


calves of twenty Chairmen, and make thee hedeſtals td 


ha, ha! That a Man ſnou d have a ſtomach to a Wedding EW 
ſupper , when the Pidgeons ought rather to be laid yy his | 


A 
= * ; a * By 
. "= 
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— * 
= - 1 
4 a a> G « 
= _ K a * 2 * — 
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iags are very myſterious and ebe ee 


al. Whereis ſhe ? Oh 1 ſee her — the comes, like 


d his ogling tail, and Arge 
Frail. No, no, we'll keep it ſecret, i all be done / 


loſer — that none may over- hear us; — Feremy, I can 


3 


Bing Fryar, and 07s 80 Gabon in ins of 
. the hope Get me a coul & beads, that I may play my 
N hours hence in b A wr n N 
| White, and a long Veil to cover dhe project, and we t. 
won t ſee one anothers faces, till we have done ſome. v 
— Ghipgeo be sere of 5 and then we'll A fu = 


| Dicer Turtle, and Angelica. n 


e PIl take care, and — co ab nets e be 
| Fal. Whiſper. le 
Am. Nay, Mr. Tarele;if you i roms, you © ſpoil 


5 my deſign, for I intended to make you my Confident. m 
Nut. But, Madam, to throw away your perſon, B. 


4 = ; 
of "I 
A 7 * 
1 


: ſuch a perſon! and ſuthafortune, on a Madman! nc 
Am Ineverloy'd him till ee z but don't rl 
5 any body ſo. fac 


Scan, How'sthis! Tarts making loyoto Angeles f. 

_ Tart.” Tell, Madam! alas you don't know me— 1 I fac 
* — tell your Ladyſhip, how long 1 have fff the 
been in love with you but encoursg d by the eee fire 
bility of Valentines making any more addreſſes to you, 1 | 
have ventur d to declare the very inmoſt paſſion of my abe 
beart. Oh. Madam, look upon us both. There you I fel 
ſee the ruĩns of a poor decay d Creature Here, a com · me 
hleat and lively Figure, with youthand' health &c all his I am 
ſiwe ſenſes in perfection, Madam; and ro I's the 
6 wolt paſſionate Lover-— © WA. 28970, 3: > 
Ang. Oe for dame, hold pov tongue. Ades / 
Lover, and five ſenſes in perfeQivnt when you are 2 7 
mad as Valentine, I'll believe R andthe mit L 
deſt ſhall rake me. ind 


= «vB It i enough. Ha! Whol here + aud 

Frail. O Lord. 2 will f ilall, Ip emp 

1 Fere. No, no. Mad ang. Ice. now her; if he 17 

b ſuob'd, — — Mo Nac BT 7 5h | ed v 
al. Scandal, ho are all theſs2. Forcigners? Wrkey 


are, P11 tell you what Ithink— Get away all the Com- 
ER IN * po 


1 


10 5 9 
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o pay 2500 „E. 1 
pany but e that l may diſcorex my deſgo ta her. b 


Sean. I Will, lere diſcaner' omething Tune. „ 
that isof a piece with Mrs. Frail He Courts Angelis if ]“ 
we cou'd contrive to couple dende — Heark ee A 

N re Fig wont know. vou. Couſin, dann e 
no body. 4 | 

Fore. Bache knows more than doy hady.— - Oh Neice, — 
he knoyrs things pat and do cm, (and ol the * 3 
ſecrets of time. FO 
oil Tatt. Look you, Mr. Forgfebs., It is not my way, to 
nt, make many words of matters, and ſo I ſhan t ſay much;— - 

n ut in ſhort, dee ſee, 1 will hold you a huudted ood 

now, that I know: more ſecrets than he. be 
tell Fore. Hoy I cannot read. that knowledge i in you 3 
face, Mr: Tutti Pray, what do au kno--? 
i Tat. Why de think 111 tell you , Sir! Readi b 
i face ? No, Sir , tis written in my heart. And fafer 
ave there, 8 than Letters writ in juice of lemon. fot no 
offi- fire can fetch it opt. IL am no blab Kr. | 
„ v.. Acquaint Jeremy with ir, e may eakly 1 bring, it 
my about ,— They, are welcome, and ri tell em ſo my 
you felt. [ 75 Scandat | What, do yay look ſtrange upon 

me? Then | mult be plain. | Coming 75 to them.] I 
am Truth. and bare an old Fe with anew we 

[ Scandal gas, ae 
2 Tat. en know me, FH; 4 55 
val. You ? Who are you ? No, „„ o | 

Tatt, Tam Fack Tattle, your Friend. © 

Val. My Friend, what to do? Lam. no married 
and thou En not lie with my Wife: 1 am very poor » 5 
and thou can ſt not borrow money of me: Then What 
employment have I for a Friend. | 
t. Hah! A gaodeprn ſpeaker and aotto he tp 
sed with a ſecret. be” 

"OF Do you know me, 
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1 oh very well. 063 Nel! 
* Who am ö 

| Pal. You'rea Woman acts 3 ese gave 
Y 1 when it grafted Roſes on a Briar.” You are the 
reflection of lea 'n in a Pond, and he that leaps at you is N 

| fonk. You are all white, a ſheet of lovely ſpotleſs paper, 

when you firſt are born; but you are to be ſcrawl'd and 


q TOE | 4 p 
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blotted by every gooſe's quill, IR now you; for I Iod | ,, 
2 Woman, and lov'd her ſo lopg, that 1 Wan out a 6 
ſtrange thing: I found out what thor => e for. 
| Tats. Aye, prithee, what's that 7 | 3 
Pal. Why to keep a ſecret, © Clad wp If 
* Tait. O Lord? | hg Het e Tas 7 Ren 5 
vul. O exc geteert. For tho' the 0 
ſhould tell. yer ſhe is hot to be believ'd.” 5 
{" Tart; Hah ! good again, faith; © © * 
: "Pk 1 would have N 4 agen the Song tha lea 
bi Ser 57 0 My r ws No 
- Tel 1 Charmion, 1 0 [ devant“ - 
And could again begin to lous and live, 


| To you? ſhould my earlie7 Off ring « cite; by £1] 5 5 5 
1 know my eei would lead my heart N 
And I ſhould all my vpm and oaths renew, FSI 
* ee n 2 : 
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; dye Wikis nd wear: 
* Love hates to center in a point aſſign'd , een 
* 2 runs with joy ale fel of the mind. ae EE. os 
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But for relief of eithur St% tee, e 8 
1 "Oy ems if've Ws OR opti 1 1 ; 
is No more, fort am melaacholly, bene 


1 | ere. Lell do! ” Sir. * [To Scandal. . 
1d == Mr' Foreſight ; we had belt leave kin. He my, 
4 I erow ovtragious, and do miſchief, U 
A Fore, I will be difeted by yo e 
br. Fre, X You'll Ne” prac rn take care very ; 
WI to Frail. ] thing ſhall be 
Frail. -Thou ſhalt d ak wilt. have what thou. 
ot, in ſhort, I will deny thee nothing. 5 
ſhe WW Tate; Madam, ſhalf 1 Wat up n you 7. [Td Angelica. 
n. No, Il ſtay with him — Mr Scandal will pro- 
tect we. Aunt Mr. Tartle deſires you) would give him 
hat WW leave to wait ori Jou. 9's 
| ' Tatt Pox ont. there's no coming off, now ſhe has 
laid that = Madam, Will you do me tlie honour, 7? ee 
Mrs. Fon. Mr, Tattle might haveus'd leſt cetemony. 
Excunt Fore. Mrs. Fore. | 
Sean reiny, follow ele. 5 _ (Tart. Frail. Jere. 
Ang Vir, Srandal, L only ſtay till my Maid comes, and 
ente bd a mind to'berid of Mr. Turtles. | 
Stan. Madam, Fam very glad that] ovcrheard a bet⸗ 
er reaſon} which you gabe to Mr. Tarrl ; for his imper- 8 
iaence forc'd you ts acknowledge a kindneſs for Valen- 
zine, which you deny d to all his ſufferings and my lollici- 
trions. Sc Ell leave him to make uſe of the diſcovery;and . 
your Ladyſhip to the free confeſſion of your inclinations. * 
Br... Oh Heavens! You wont leave me alone with a 
man ? 
Sea] e adam! only leave Madman to "bis remedy, 
1 18 $4 15 [Exit Scan. . 
. vat! "HOG yo "need vet be very much afraid, for *Þ 
Weyl begin to come to my ſelf. 


* 4 "ang. West deeif Pente you, VI be bang d bat. 


CER enn 


L 95 A e or . x 


Pol. Lou ſee 


ſon ; and the diy} 
this lg no of 'm 


"V4 Merch now let us. 
crifie apart, | he Come af GraWs, 3 
and let us think of leaving A our ſeſves; and 
inge you have lou d me, pit have at Fri 0 
delerv'd you ſhou'd confe 1 

Ang Sich. J, wesld 1, had lay; 7 (APA ber haves 
knows I pity you; a Soul! have: —— cen the ſag ef. F. 
057 Iwov'd have ſtriven; but that's too late. [Sb, 
al. What fad. effects : What's too late my ſeeming WM | 
nadie ee 'd my Father, and procur d me, time ff _ 
to think * means to reconcile me to him; and preſerve & 
the ri 5 N ta his Eftateg. other . 

N 2 
An 1 rm you t you were gone, 

e1 know you laden here, 


h 


Val, „ ti — b 


Enter Jeremy. 
e waagen z a reaſonahle = fore, he wil 


notha retheimpudence to perſevere— Come, Jeremy. 1 
acknow « yourtrick ,. | Tae Un 
neſs counterfeit. Neck 


7 | 
7 4. 19 1 * 

” a 4 ny 
: 1 3 
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2s abſolutely and ſubſtantially mad as any Frecholder in 
Bublebem : Nay, he's as mad "thy CITY Fana- 
tick, Chymiſt, Los r Poct in Europe 
Val. Stab. von lis! 3 A cc 
Ag. HI, ha, BY you fe be Genies it. | 
75 Madam id denken. 
man mall cloud f 1 
Val. * can't YÞ 4 W 85 4 
4 Why he all d very ect Hurd. ws 
Wes 3 Midas; 1 Out "Bar 50 er 
1115 10 B34 Wild at ng 
1 Why you thicks an Lee 1 bell o "the! 
Farce'is\ and] nber ho long gel Ta lim. 
„ Has ha, "Fs: is he misc, 4 755 
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54 „ þ a 
The: Patty 4 think foͤß he derne not know W. . : 


AE eras 
I 4 think I hay ou um ve aui 
uch pete. WAS cer e 
Val. Go ſee, you Sot. l'm very glad W move 
your mirth, tho not 
Wh I did not thi 0 
exceptj But Mad men ſhew the ſelves m b 
over he TA to a nd 6 82 B FT 01 4 
men do b over ain) np ſobriety, wa N 
RE $08 ef Lace on . 
pat“ ae hive reli; ins N former 6b - 
non und e . 8 Hah 


Bs SF yo Sp BHD N 0 K ebene any 


e pet. Witt "vii you plexiEto be Nad; Sir, 


Pal FH wh ! You know the of all. Na- 
wot fabs f ply hot of the 05 ion of e Im 3 5 70 
. 


aud will Pe to every Bo 
3 78 e 5 0 8 ttrlar reatp 
yinp is peech, chat interſa 
of ny reife a n= =, Mad in, 1 e 
[ 25 fot oy ron 
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utt 


Ex. Jeremy, 
pee 9 - 
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ee e 
Ang. Well, have you been there / Come hither. 
Fenny. Les, Madam, Sir Sampſon will wait upon 

you preſently. * [Is Aide 0 Angelica, 


8 


Val. Tou are not leaving me in this uncertainty ? _ 
Ang. Wou'd any thing but a Madman complain of 
uncertainty ? Uncertainty and expectation are the joys 
of life, Security is an inſipid thing, and tlie overtaking 
and avenge, fas a wiſh, diſcovers the folly of the chaſe. 
Never let us know one another better; for the pleaſure 
ofa Maſquerade is done, when we come to ſhew faces. 
 ButHilrell you two things before l leave you; I am not 
the Fool you take me for; and you are mad and don't 
| know it. 12 [Ex. Ang and jenny. 
val. From a Riddle, you can expect nothing but a 
Riddle. There's my iuſtruction, and the Moral of my 


J | r $.5 BO 7-44 , * "7 : ; 
Juri. What, is the Lady gone again , Sir 2 Thope 4 
you underſtood one another before ſhe went. | 


Val: Underſtood / Shee is harder to be underſtood than WM ©, 
a piece of Zgyprian Antiquity, or an Iriſu Manuſcript; ch 
you may pore till you ſpoil your eyes, and not improve | 
your knowledge. VVV 
Fere. ] have heard em ſay 1 Sir they read hard Hebrew £0! 
books backwards; may be you begin to read at the wrong | 
"eto eh el E 

yal. They ſay ſo of a Witches pray'r; and dreams and 
Dutch Almanacks are to be underſtood by contraries. But | 
thereẽs regularity and method in that; ſhe is a Medal with- £ 
out a Reverſe or Inſcription ; for. indifference has both I of: 
fides alike; Yet while ſhe does not ſeem to hate me, 1 rey 
 willpurſucher, and know her if it be pof ble, in pig @ , 


) 


oo > © Wm wa ww res. 9 


a< 6» 2 


ofthe opinion of rp ical Fried, een 


| That Women are lit Tricks by ſight of hand, 
N to admire, e 


50 


e 
* C. E N E 1. 
4 room in Fore ight's houſe. 
© Enter Angelica and For. 


% 

* 
| 3 0 
5120 


mY) 
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ere is Sir Sampſon? Did you not tell me, he 


a. would be here before me? 
 Jenny- He'sat the great glaſs in the dining room, Ma · 
dam, ſetting his cravat and wi f 
Ang. Bow ! I'm glad on © —IF he has a mind 1 
ſhould like him, it's a ſign he likes me ; andehat'omore- ; 
than half my deſign. 

Jenny hear him, Madam. d T 
Ang. Leave me, and d'ye hear, if . ſhou'd 
come , or ſend. ae 5 

| wi di 


| Enter Sir Sampſon. 


Sir Samp. 1 have not boon honour'd with the 6 ds f 
of a fair Lady: a great while. — Odd. Madam , you have 


reviv'd me not ſince I was five aud thirty. 


br Why * reaſon to complain, Sie | 4 
G 3  Samp- 


9 c * 9 * 
\  * 
= 1 * 


; 
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Fring foxth fruit. I am of a long liv d race, and inherit 
vigour: none of my *amily married till fifty ; yet they 


Fees, 1, Daughters till ſourſcote. I am of your 


N * £4 - - ad a 2 
Pk Fe * 7 a Ain 0 
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Zo 6. LOVE. 


t 
Tempe; ae it is, Madam. a . 475 _ 
while 3 102 ee a ke Wanna ee mack 
. You're an abſolute Courtier, Sir Sampſon. 
Samp. Not at bo » Madam; Odsbud yau vroog 


525 Lam e gd er, $9 be a hate Qourtier. on- 


Man of Wen Ihave warm blood about me 
ww 'Lcan ſerve a Sr any way Come, come, let 
me tell you, you Womeij think a Man old too ſoon; faith 
and troth you do Come, don't deſpiſe fifry ; 04d fif- 


ty. in a hale conſtitution, is do ſuch comtemptible age. 


Ang. Fifty a contemptible age] not at all, a very 


fiſhionable age gn Wh allure you 1 know very con. 
ſiderable = that 652 


229d face upon fry: Fifty! 1 
5 Fandle.light , a 


have ſeen fifty in 
five and twenty. 


Sir Samp. 'O'Pog , you's outſides; a pize take 
dem, meer outſides. Hang your fide-Box Beaus; no. 


,ofthaſe , none ot your farod trees, that pre- 
flom in the fall; add bud. ben they ſhould 


ae ie 


jarchs , 1, a brauch of ane of your Antideluvia 
amilies, Fellaws , that the Flood could nat waſhaway, 


Well, Madam , what arg your commands 7 Has any 
 PvpgRegycofromedyou, and (ball 1 cut his throat? 


W 0 
A9 Sir Sampſon , I have no quarrel upon my 

gone have more occaſion for your conduct than 

your courage at thistime - To teh ypu the truth, I'm 


weary of living ſingle, and want a Husband. 


Sir gam Oadthud, and tis pity you ſhqulde Odd, 


wou d he would like me, then I ſhav'd hamper. my 


young Rogues: Odd, wou d the way'd. ;- faith and troth 


He! dex hafen. e Madam, . 


r AA . o 


. ooo Aa. 1 a "4 


> — 
10 8 


a FT 


they commit Matrimony, tis as they commit Murder 4 


| lis Jealouſic is of his Love. 


ood Husband , and *ryere pity ou th 

ants) upon any of theſe young dl 
own, Odg., there's neer à young: 

hanging — that's a very oang Fellow. —— 


ROW Worth 
Fize on e 


they never, think beforehand of any thing e 


out of a frolick ; and are ready to hang themiſclvss 97. to 


be bang d by the Law., the next morning. Odfo,, 


havea care, Madam. OI 
Ang. Therefore I ask your 25 ice, Bir amp: 1 
have Fortune enopgh to make any Man eaſie that I can 
like; If there were fuch a thing as a IN 
Man, with a reaſduable ock of good-nature and ſenſe 
For I would neither have an abſolute Wit, nura Fool. 
ir La Odd , you ate fend to pleale., Mags; to 
find a young Fellow ee Mt in bis dwn eyes. 
nor a Fool in the eye of the Warld, is very hard task. 
But, Faith and troth Tra. very difcreetly ; fort hate. 
both a Wit anda Fl. 5 


Anl. She that m 


nne + LOUSY bet NG 
arries a Fool, Sit 5 8 commits 
the reputation of her honeſty or underſtanding to the cen- 
ſure of the World: Aud ſhe US: marries a very. witty Man, 
ſubmits both to the ſeverity and infolent conduct of * 
Husband. Tſhoul like a Man of wit for a Lover, b 
cauſe ] would have ſuch an one in my power;but. I 5 5 
no more be his Wife, than his Enemy, For his malice 
isnota more terrible conſequence of * 


is averſion, than, 


# 


Sir San. None of old Foreſight's $ybills ever utterd 
ſuch a truth. Odsbud, you have Won my heart; 1 hate 
a Wit; 1 had à Son that was {poil'd: gy: by a good. 
hopeful Lad, till he learn 'd to be a Wit. - And might have 
riſen in the State ut, a pox on t, his wit run him dut 
3 his money , and now his poverty has run him out of his 

ts. „ OR 6; 

Ang, Sit Sampſon , as your Friend , 1 malt tell you , 
you are very nuch abüs A in that matter: He's no more 
oa G4 mad 


| * ) - PR 4 | - ar W "YE 
2 14 1 . * < 
: - * * 8 
1 *% + > * * N \ * ” 
* 0 ; f 
, Y F ; . #- * A 7 * 7 * Wy” l * * 4 | * 
| L Oo E wh af L ( 8 10 
* -.& . 5 _ . 
7 * * 2 9 
for LOVE. 10 
4 = 
. * 5 
- 


þ y ef) 5 


* * 
* 11 * 5 q gh 
x „ * k 


x = 


tf Fa 
ak ne How: Madam ? Wou'd T'coo'd prove . 

f Team telt you how that may be done Rut it is 4 
thing that wou'd make me appear to be too much ein 


5 cern'd i in your affairs. 


Sir Sgmp. Odsbud'l believe ſhe likes me 40 1 1 
Ah, Madam, all my afſairs are ſcarce worthy to be laid 
at your feet: And i wiſh, Madam, they ſtood in a better 
poſture, that I might make a mort: becoming offer to 4 
yu of your incomparable beauty and merit, f I had 
in one hand, and Mexico in t other, and the Eaſtern 


Empire under my feet, it would make me only a more 


glorious Victim to bo offer d at the Shrine of Jour . 
ty. 

Ang. bleſs me, Sir Sampſon , what's the matter * 
Sir Samp. Odd , Madam, I lo y- And if you 
wou'd take my advice in a Hashgnd— 

Ang. Hold, hold, Sir Sampſon. I ask d your feu 


for a Husband, and you are giving me your conſent— 


was indeed thinking to propoſe ſomething like it in jeſt , 


to ſatisfie you Ae Valentine : For if a Match were fee» 
| Jigly: carried on, between you and me, it would oblige 


him to throw off his dif n of madneſs, in apprehenſion 

of loſing me: For you 

fon for me. | 
Sir Samp. Gadzooks , amoſt ingenious contrivance — 


I et go throw with ir. But why muſt the Match 


mut m ake over his inheritance to his younger Brother. 
ee eee ene r 42 ; 


only be ſeemingly carried on 7 — Odd, let it be a real 
Nen 
Ang. O fie, Sir Samyſen g "kt ta the World fay z 
Sir Samp. Say, they would ſay, you were a wife Wo- 


50 man, 2 and Ia happy Man. Odd, Madam“, I'll love you 


as lyog as 1 live; and leave , a x good 228 when I 


die. | 
Arg. Aye; gut that is not in your power, Sir Samp- 


an; for when Valentine confeſſes himſelf in his ſenſes, he 


Fir 
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now he has long! hg am a PH : 
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85 3 Odd, ou' re a. * ö wary AE. 


Faith and Troth I like you the better But, 1 warrant 


you, I have a Proyiſoan the Obligation in favour of my 


* 4:45 * 


ſelf— Body o' me, I have a trick to turn the ſettlement 
upon the lſſue male of our two bodies begotten. Ods- 


bud, let us find Children, and L. MHfind an Eſtate. f 
Ang. Will vou? well, do you find the Eftate, and 


leave the rother to me 


Sir Samp. O Rogue! but Lil txult you. And will you | 


conſent? Is it a match theh?” 


Ang. Let me conſult my Lawyer concerning this Oblt. 2 


gion; and if I find what you propoſe practicable „u 


ive you my anſwer. 


Sir Samp With all my heart; ;—Comei in with me, _ 555 
Il lend you the Bond ,—You ſhall coaſult your Lawyer. 


and I'll 8 a Parſon, Odzaoks lm a young Man ; ; Od- 


zooks I'm a young Man and I 1} make it appear= Odd, * 


ou' re deviliſh handſom; faith and troth. you're very 
8 „and I'm very young, and very luſty— 
Osdbud, Huffy, you know] how to chuſe, and 0 do 


Odd Ithinkwe are very well met;—Give me your hand, 


Odd let me kiſs it tis as warm and as ſoft us What / 


as rother hand—give me t'other hand, and V1l mumble bir 


em, and kiſs em till they melt in my mouth _. 
Ang. Hold, Sir Sampſon==You'ce profuſe of your vi. 


gour before your time; .You'll ſpend your Eſtate be = i= 


you come to it. 2 


Sir samp. No, no, L only give you a Rent · roll of my 
poſſeſſions — Ah! Ba e — 1 warrant you for la | 


Sampſon: Odd, Sampfon a very good name for an able. 
Fellow : Your Sampſons were ſtrong dogs from the co 


ginning. 


Ang. Have a care, and don't aver att your part—IF 
you remember, the ſtrongeſt Samſon. of r BE » 


pull'd an old houſe 5 5 his head at laſt. Y 1 
Sir Samp Say you ſo, Huſſy? Come lets go 
"ts # I long! tobe pulling On. too b; come war- Od. 
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Ss, here's fore b 


one out juſtnow ? | 
| ye, to the ts of 1 
pointment. Ah Sir, f you are not very faithful and clole 
in this buſineſs, you'll certainly be the death of a Perſon 
e . extraordinary Faſſian for Ow" Honour“ 
1 vice. 
Tatt. Aye, who's that? AME 
2 Even wy unworthy ſelf, st, 1 Ache 
ppetite to be fed with your comninds a great 


ES 1 And now , Sir, my / former Malter, having 


much troubled the fountain of his unterſtanding „it is a 
very plauſible occaſion for me to quench my thirſt at the 
ſpring of your bounty I thought I could not recommend 
my ſelt better to 700. 3 Sir , than by the dehvery ofa great 
Beauty and Fortune ind ybur ums, W I pare hear 
youngitor: 

„ Il make thy Fortune ; ſuy no more hou art 
a pretty Fellow, and can'ft carry a meſſage to a Lady, 
in a pretty ſoft kin | of phraſe, | , andwith a good: 1 


accent. 

JG Sir, I have the ſeeds of Rherorick and Oratory 
in my head -I have been at C 
Tat. Ay; tis well endugh for a Servant to be bred at 
an Vniverfity : But the Education is a lirtle too pedantick 
for a Gentleman. I hope Jou are ſecret in your nature, 
Private, cloſe , ha? 

Fire. O Sir, for that Sir, "tix my chief talent ; Im a 
ſecret as the head of Nilus. 
Tart. Ayer Who's he, tho? Arfey cen: 

Fee. OIguorante alia. A cunning Ayprian Si 

Fn wich hr un el over-run the Country , yet ne 
Hody o could ever find Gur his head-Quarters. pts 
* 

2 e, Cle Dog! K 12 Whvvennſto: 21 _ 


Tors for Love cp 
im— the time draws nigh, Feremy. - Angelina will 
bevea'dlik Nen; Ade booded like i« Friar 
Fire, 1555 Sir, boodetikes Rank, taktroguet 
fight upon ay It is the whim of my Maſters 
os dreb'd; and {Hes ſoia laue ait im, 
ſhell comply with any thing to pleaſe him. Noor lady. 
I'm ſure ſhelkhave rœaſmn to my ora. 7 
what a happy exchange the has de, between: n- 
man and ſo accampliſhd a Gentlemasas 
Tate. Ay faith, ſo ſheayill, In: You're 8 
Friend to her, poor creature | ſwear I do it hardly ſo 
much in.cooliderationipf W) dell, as cor paſſiou tober. 
Ferse. Tis an act of Charicy, dir, 40 ſaue a fine Wor 
man kh rainy thouſand Pownd , from ahrowing her 


AWAY - 

Ii. 80 dis, aich — Aigle haverſas'd reral attices 
in my time; bur Cad beau never ini her 'to- 
marry any 22 n 

Fere. "Well, Sir Aliga esd Wlher E 
ing; and meet you in half ee — hour , with 
your diſguiſe , ot va grrh worn. Tou muſt uk a | 
little madly , ſhe won og tone of your voice. 


Tatt, No. no. nr e eu | 
77 nn far em : 


WE on” 3a _—— 13 


F XK = 


4 Nen 
wha . Ihre 
i found you; I have been looking up and down for you 
like any thing. till lm. as tied aan thing in the world. 
Tits: OPor, how ſhall | get rid A ge 
445 Ol have pare news+1 can tellyou pose se 
Imuſt not marry-the Seaman now my Father ae ſa. 
Ty wouk ous n 


e C 
708 TL O E for E O . 
c aud you won't be my Husband. | And I know | you rity 
be my Husband now if you pleaſe. 
Tate. O fie, Miſs: Who told you . chüd: 
e Why, wy Father L told bim chav you 101 
me. 
Tut. Oki, Miſs, why did youdoſo? and who told 
youſo, Child? 
© Miſs. Who? Why yon did; did not you? Jags RA 
-* Tarr: O Fox, that was yeſterday, Miſs, that was 4 
great while ago, Child. I have been aſleep fince; ſlept 
2 Whole vighr, and did not ſo much as 8 of the 
matter. 
Mi. Pſhaw ,' inf der wen forks, 
Nut Ay, but your Father will tell you that dreams 
come by contraries, Child — O fie; what, we muſt 
not love one another now —— Pſhaw, that would be x: 
fooliſh thing indeed— Pie. youre a Woman now, 
and rauſt think of a new Man every morning, and forget 
him every night No, no, to marry , is to be a Child 
again, and 8 always. O fie „mar- 


ry ing is a paw thing 
1/5. Well, but dont you love meas well as you di, 
_ -laſtnight then? 


Nut. No, no, Child, youwnhd not have te, 
Miſs. No? Yes but I would tho. , 
© Tart. Pſpaw, but | tell you, you would not - You 

| forget you're a Woman, and don't know your ovn 

mind 
— 2 But here's y Father , and he knows my mind. 


Emer Forehight. | 8 


—— 


bay +0 IS 7 Ku 


wha o, Mr. Title; your Servant , you are a cloſe 
Man, but methinks your love to my Daughter was a 
ſceret | might hive been truſted with. Or had you a 
mind to try if ee ref Nef e ha! 


E is ſomething in your p 6 , * 


LOVE n LOVE wy 
has a reſemblance of her; and the Girl is like me. 


Jutt. And ſo you wou'd infer, that you and I are 


alike— what dos the old Prig mean? I'll banter him, 
and laugh at him wa 2 L Aid. 11 n 5 
have a wrong notion faces. 

Fore. How? What? A z notion How fo? 
att In the way of Art: I have ſome * — 
not obvious to vulgar eyes 3 that are indications of a ſud- 
den turn of good fortune. in the lottery of Wives 3 and 
promiſe a great Beauty and great Fortune reſerved alone 
for me, by a private intriegue of Deſtiny, kept ſecret 
from the piercing eye of ferſpicuity from all W 
gers, and the Stars themſelues. il urn 

Fore, How. Iwill make it appeat that what you 5 
is impoſſible. TONS? | 
© Tart.. Sir, | beg your pardon, I'm in haſte== 

' Fore. For what ? | + e Bu wi 
\ Tait. To be married, Sir, married. E 2: dane ..* 
Fore. Aye, Wd mealong, wit vou. 

Tarr. No, Sir; tis be done privately —»1 neter a | 
Conſidents Janke Ia tell 


Fore, Well; butt my — ger Lone. 


# +: ih 


ry my bas bes without my conſent? 


Tatt. Who 1, Sir? I'm man blue nungen o ea 
your daughter, Sir. 

Fore. Hey day! Whettime of che Moon is this? 

Tatt. 1 Sir, and deſire to continue * 1 
have no more love for your Daughter, than I 'havg.likes - 
neſs of you; . heart, which you 
wou'd: be glad to know, and ſhan't and yet dq 
ſhall know ĩt too, and be ſorry for t after wards. Id Have 
you to know, Sir, that [am as knowing as, the State 
ind as ſecret as the Night And Lg oing to be married 
Juſt now , yet did hot xnow of pA ue pt wv ago; and . 
the Lady ſtays for me, and does not know of it yet 
There's a myſtery for you, I know you love to until 
ere ſtay nn, Ee 


5 8 1 * 10 
ter of an hoer. ad cord and erphein f 0 % 


r 


bore your mv oBet'1 


R "TY O father, Why eee 8 
wake bin be my Hlos bade f 
Fore Mercy on us, a hat 6theſeLunacies portes 
Alas: 5 Her madg Cid, für wild 
What, aud moor l Epe e er Hüsbandthen: 
What; muſt I go to bed te NMurſe gn, and be a Child 
as long as ſne f an d Wome? Ieieeed bur I wow 't: For 
nowymy mind is ſetupota Mn“ 1 Win hate Man ſome 
way'orother OW mebnbks lm Nek ben think of i © 
a Man; and if L cht havenney Pwou'd go to ſleep all | 
my life: For when I'm awike? it makes me wifh and WM 8 

Jong; and Ldon't & fer At- And I'd rather be al- 
ways aſleeping , than ſick with thinkin 

© "Fore. O fearfub!'T deset inßgeed tor 
Huſſy you ſhall have a rod. 
11 5. A fiddle oHG VIE" Hook, anch it 
er bnelfôf my (elf? LIF Ar- 
| 19/008 the Bete) e Nys he- love me and he'd a 
handſome Man, and (hall be my Husbapd: I Warriur 
ee ae be ge 166; ber hr toft we 


73555 onen 


* . * N * 
a F | « 9 \ 
Lars ors J 134 © 1. olds: CEE IC clock 


Enter Scandal + Mrs. Foreſight” ant Ni 


7 Fo age enge enn pech, 
Roger Ohl, "Nurſe? cart hit... 


Nusſt What your 555 0 vie 
Fire Hefe, tak yd bits VH , anf fe ber 
2 1 ink fftrerbr derte FRY mel ub wort 


what bid bn nd Way. And bid 
i 57 85 PH * Un- 


— 


K > 5 


— 
= 


| from him to your Niece Angelica. | 


LOVE fir T O E 
Heav'n keep us all in our ſenſes . bſtus — —— 
ous Frentyabruad How docs Valentine? 

Scan-. O Lhope he will do well "gait have a ng 


eee retu io inceſhowent 
TY 
wich Sie 9 av abroad 


® 4 - * * . 4 14 1 4 1 422 — +" os. 1 * 
1 : 4 1 95 1 
| Enter Ben. bs W 
P 5 7 722 x 7 1 . * 
711 6. 41 mY * K | Wl 13 214 $ 11 


Mrs. Tore. Here's Mr. Benjamin — el us ib bi. 
Father be come hame⸗ r ebend 1 

Ben Wfa 7 he's come home with ven- X 
geance. tine $4 SAE 8 75 

Mrs. Fore. Why, what's the matter? +" 

Ben. Matter? Why he's mds. 

Fore. Mercy on us, I was afraid n | 

Ben AndTherels the hand ſome young Woman; the , 
1j theyſay. nne mend tes, i 

et 140 N ns * nn Ake 

For. Owyp ngen Niegey ieh. woe 
too? . n 

Mrs. Faure. Golds: urea te eee 2447 

Ben. Nay, lll give you leave to IR under. 
take to make a — No, hohl, Imayn't 
ſay ſo neither — Bat Id ſail as far as Ligern, and baek 
again, befare yon ſhall gueſt at the matter; and do no- 
thing cles ; Maſs oν⏑ ee A on of 


. / 4 cf © A 
Mrs. : Fore. Yourexperiment! will take ups ide oe 
much time: S Sy 3 58 


Ben. Why then L l tell you: Theresa 8 

vpon the ſtocla e e 

to rights. GE eee e e et 
Sean. Who? ' 

Ben. Why, e amen Tea 

bit of her name. Fo. 84 


i _ 8 2 . 8 , 
oe 2 2 N o ry * 2 0 4 F 
. * 1 : * F . » . . 3 * + w 
m_ * % 
- 


eav'n 


f * Love fr 2 *. 


Aye, the ame.” * 1) $8 ” 7 Blk USES ee 12 Bo 

Irs. Fore. Sir d Angelicd,. impoſſible 1 95 Fat 
en That maybe but Im lure it is as I tell you. a 
Stan. S death it's a jeſt. Lean't believe it. a 


en, A ee you Friend, — trhetker EE 
you believe it or no. What I fay is true . dee ſee; they iN 
are married, orjuſt going to be married , I know not | 


which 18 
Fore. Well, burthey are not mad, thatis, not Lu- fing 
-nabicÞ 2+ 11s ned ad ano nl NaH ave. mat 


Ben. I don't know what you may call Madneſs—Bur cole 
ſhe's mad for a Husband e and he's horn mad, I think, 
e nere make a match dagen Here they a 


Euter Sir ron. ir Avgelics, with Buckram, 
Sir Samp Where s this + oll Soothfoyet f t this Undle 
x mine dea“ A M de gl, Uacle .Fureſight + 
wiſh me joy Uncle Fore ſi = double joy , both as Un- 
cle and Aſtrologer : here s a conjunction that was not 
 Foretold in all your Ephemeri The brighteſt Star in 
the blew. firmament is ſhot frum en in a jelly of 
love, and ſo forth; and l'm Lord. of the Aſcendant. 
Odd, you're an old felle w. Fo 9 I'mean, 
a very old Fellow, Vncle Foreſight ; and ſhall 
live to dance at my wedding; faith and troth you ſhall, 


Odd we'll have the muſick of the Spheres for thee, old 
Lilly , that we will, and thou ſhalt lead opa Dance in 


Puh . te T an” 2 
Fore Im thunder. Hook ! You are not married to 
my Niece? + S nl n a 


ir Samp. Not Alen bunte blies but very 
near, within a kiſs of the matter, as you ſee,” 
( Kiſſes Ang. 
* Tis· very true indeed. — 4 hops you | 
15 my Father, and give me. 
dir Samp. That he ſhall, or III. burn his:Globes— 


„ ns | 7 


— 


1 Body o ome, he ſhall be thy Father, I'll make him thy 
Father, and thou ſhalt make me a Father, and Vil make 
I thee a Mother, and well beget Sons and Daughters 
¶ cnovgh' to put the weekly Bills out of countenance, 
ee. W Hell 1 WHNEY FANRInG PRIN] 
y 1 _ 
t | Mrs. Fore This is loſuryriding=- 7 
; Sir Samp. How ! What does my Aunt ſay? Sorptl- 
ang. Aunt? Not at all, fora young couple to make a 
match in Winter ? Not at all It's a plot to undermine - 
„ cold weather; and deftroy that Uſurper of a bed call'd 4 
3 warming pan. 
e. Mrs. Fore. Fm glad tober you have ſo much fire i in 
jou, Sir Sampſon. 

Ben. Meſs, 1 fear his fire's little beridy than tinder ; 
may hap it will only ſerve to light up a match for ſome 
body elſe- The young woman's a handſom young wo- 
man, Tcan'tdenyir* But; Father, it I-might-be your 
Pilot in this caſe , you ſhould not marry her. It's juſt the 


ot Mme thing, as if ſo be you ſhould fail ſo n 
4 nthout proviſion. © * 8 abt 
0 Sir Samp- Who ve you aut rity-to 

it, ro your element Tit, be mute, Fiſn, and to Sea; 
1, rule your helm, Sitraki, don't direct me. 

ll en, Well , well, take you care of your own beim, 
11, - For you mayn't keep your new Veſſel ſteddy. 

Id Sir Samp. Why you impudent Tarpaulin Sirrah, do 


you bring your — caſtlejeſts upon your Father? But 1 

ill be even with you, I won't SA, oe vou a groat. Mr. 
Mckram is the conv worded, that nothing can 
poſſibly deſcend to this Scoundrel? I would not ſo much 

3 have him have the proſpect of an Eſtate; tho' there 
n to it) but by the r — 4 


3 Sir, "it is draw qceording to your dire@tions 
there k nor the leaſt cranny of the Law unſtopt. 
Von.” Lawyer, I believe 1 "as any: erg 


Love fr LOVE wn - -Y 


2 nee * Lovs 


N If {ſo be that one 

—_ — — 1 a ted ao 
| foul bold. They ſay a Witch will ſail in a ſieve But! 

believe the Devil — not venture aboard o ode Con- 
ſcience... And that s for b. * he 

Fir Sam. Hold your . Sirrah, How 1 now, 
h W E 


e Tdemdfrl, ry : 8 0 


wel. O. Ser, . 
Mrs. Fore. What's the matter? 


T. O, eee Crt 
CT ee | 
Fore: Bleſs us! Ho fo? | 
121 Al., © bh Della 8 4 
t ſpoał it out. 
er Nor Lo, 5 —. | 
M. Few Married! 
Tatt, Suddenly be * knew: =] we wen 
dn vithin/ gm by. the lein af diguiſcs, tricks u 
into one another. 


Fore, Why, you eld: juſt von JW went, bens 
in baſte to be married. 8 


Ang But L belive Mr Til meant th bunt Ho 
I thank. bm. wn IVE? 439, 
Tae. J dd. rege be yd Fy DP... 
teations were gaodn W 
. 2. 
ty babe 


tore The Devil: tale meitorerl 
Wore Tia xery unhappy 7 endet u 


| D day" hw oct 


1 


V 


1wiſhwe could keep it ſecret, Why! don't | 


hre no reaſon to hate her neither; but 1 beliere 1 fall 
lead her a damn d ſort of a life. 

- Mfrs, Fore, He's berter than no Bobs ar at tho | 
he's a Coxcamb. _ Als o Frall. 

rail" \ Aye, aße. It's welt ks no WSIS Nay , 
uhr. for my part f always defpifed Mr. Tale of all 
chings; nothing bat his being my Hudbend could have 
made me like hum leſs. - 

Tur. Look you there, f 


ki ns mv oft , 


eve any 
of this company won't ſpeak of it. 


Frail But, my . that's + impolite; the Parfon 
ind that Rogue Feremy 


Tarr. Aye, Beat, en you ky: 


Ang. O you'll agree v well in a little time; Cuttn . 
will Bs Barta 206 2 


* Eaſie! ber but, ldeuxbelere hen flzep to. 


Sir gary Sleep quotha ! No, N | 
er Felfow BY” 


ſleep of yout Wedding de t ? Tm 
you, and dont mein to 

Ben. Why there's another match now, 10 chof a couple 
of ker Were looking for a prize, and ſhould fall 
fouk ot one another. Pm forty for the 
all pheart, Look 700, Friend. iff thay ade you, 
when be x you mutt per 2 1 have ex- 


ence 47 . hot nat g For no | 
Lane 5 N 
a drag * with het , fe bi 


ws 10 105 fy you tas Vho' hee? he Wh 


_ are Valntine aii. Seda, leer 


* "Pat. { Ny. tors Foo! wah fits V6, 21 


ese 


H a Sir 


life. - Poor Women Gad lm a for her ti; for 1! 


Man with 


116 120K Fr L 0 2 
val Sir, Im come to acknowledge my emen, and 
ak your pardon. 

Sur Samp. What, have you found your, ſenſes at laſt 
then? Ia good time, Sir. 

Val. You were abus d, Sir, Inever was diftradted. | 
Fore. Row ! Not mad ! Mr. Scand:l. 
Sean. No really, Sir; Um his Waeb , it was al 
counterfeit. ' | 
| Val. 1 thought I had „ was a poor contri 
vance , the effect has ſhewn it ſuch. 

Sir Samp. Contrivance, what to ny me ? to cheat 
your Father! Sirrah, could you hope to proſper? 

Val. Indeed, 1 thought , Sir , when the Father endea- 


Vvoured to undo the Son , it wasa reaſonable return of Na- | 
ture. 


Sir Samp Very good. i Sir—Mr. Buckram, are you 
ready Come Sir, will you ſign and ſeal? _ 

Val. If you pleaſe, Sir; but firſt | would ask this Lady 
one queſtion. 

Sir Samp. Sir, you muſt ak my leave firſt ; that Lady, 
No, Sir; youſhall ask that Lady no queſtions, till you 
In ask d, her bleſſing, Sir; that Lady is to be my 

ife, 
| | Val. 1 have heard as muck Sir; ; | 1 wou'd have it 
from her own mouth. 

Sir Samp. That's as muchas to lay, Ile, Sir ; and you 
don't believe what I ſay. 

Val. Pardon me, Sie, but Ireflect that I very lately 
counterfeited madneſs ; I don't k 
may go round. * 

ir Samp. Come, Chuck, "fabiific irn: anſwerkim ;= 
Come, come, Buckram, the pen and Ink. 
Buck. Hereit 1 is, Sir, with the Deed, all is ready. 


[Val, goes to Ang; 


Ang. is true, you have a great whilaprezended love 


oy nay. L en An Jou * 


7 but the frolick 


5 20 r R fo LOWE. | 
pardon me, if I think my own inclinations have beer 
right to diſpoſe of my perſon , than yours. 


my hand, my heart was always yours, and 


1175 


dir Samp. Are you anſwer'd now, Sir? | 

Pal. Ves, Sir. 47 

Sir amp. Where's your Plot, Sir? and your coptri- 
VANCE now. 00 Will ti 1 e . 5 

nan 
my With all my heart , Sir. Wenn. | 
lere 'Sdeath,, you are not wad indeed. to wie 

ur ſelt t 
740 | have been diappointed of x my only hope; and 
he that loſes hopę may part with any thing. I neyer.va- 
lu'd Fortune, but as it was ee to my pleaſure ; 
and my only pleaſure Mas to pleaſe this Lady: I have made 
many vain attempts, 'and find at laſt, hat nothing but 
my ruine can effect it: which , for that reaſon, 1 will 
fign to- Give me the paper. * 

Ax. Generous Valentine (Ale. 

Buck, Here is the Deed, Sir. 
Pal. But where is the Bond, pues . 0 
fign this? | 

Buck. Sir you 153 1 

Ang. No, 1 had it; and I'll uſe it, 21 
thing that is an * to bene 


= 
— 
PPP e owt ee; — 


- 


X f = 
F "i * 
py.” — 0 
beer Nr 


trete. 


Sir Samp. How now „ | | 

Pal. Ha! ee 
Ang. Had the World to gire you, it cou'd not . 
me worthy of ſo generous and faithful a paſſion, Here's © 

ſtruggl'd very 

hard to make this utmoſt tryal of your virtue. 1 Val. 
Val, Between pleaſure and amazerhent, I am loſt— 
But on my knees I take the bleſſing, 3 Ae 

Sir Samp. Oons, what is the meaning of this? 2 

Ben. Meſs, . here's the wind chang d . Father, 
203 and I may makea Voy 


1 We 1. Ane 
H 3 


* 
. <4 F 
r 


ng: gry As rox 


| Mitviſeyon, how you my avoid fuck another Leid 

to bea good Father, or youll never get a fetond Wife. 1 

| always lov'd your So and hated your unforpivi ” 

- tyre. n try him to the utmoſt; 1 

a vn too, und Etowyon both. You Have not 2 
fanks than die hav virtueszʒ and dit hardly more pfeafüre 

to me, that I can make hir and wy. ſelf happy »t that 


I can puniſbyau.. 
pu If my hos receiv adn, this Hind 


"Fe ny would 8 * . 
— Cyooodile. 
= yr her 5 SL RG „this is a mogen a 


 "Yir$amp, Lou re an Foot,” and Pm another, 
anJthe Seer are fyars ; andif1 had bremh enough, 1'4 


| erg yn and oh, my ſelf and ey —Oons, 
ch; vv ; , Jifted ; ; Foman- bd at last! have 
; [xen Sir Sam). 


ee ee of a 

with. Lcan ſpare. him mine. Oh er dug Mn ak 
Wir mdebretto you formy happinefs, To Fe 
Fere. Sir, Lask you ten thouſand rdons, nens 

errant mĩſtake Nou fre, Sir, my Maſter was never 

wt, "nor ny thing ide b. Tien how could it be 
othervriſe? 

pal. Tartte, I thank you, you would bave interpaſed 
between me and Heay'n ; but Providence hid Purgatory 
ig your way— You have but juſtice. 

den. Thear the Fiddles thar Sir 1 ths l for 
Mivown Wendiag; methintu ds old not be 

: wo je matches fo much e Valentine, 
tho it 


we may have a dance. 
n. rr 2 e. e ber 
like joy and tranſport. 
Sean. Call v, my... 


« ip b en pron; ene a if 


eee Ar 


Val, 


Foun i Slag N * 


— 


1 0 * E for 1 0 % k. 119 


yal. Ill prevent that ſuſj pieion— For I intend to doat . 
on at that immoderate rate, that your fondneſs ſhall never 
diſtinguiſh it ſelf enough. to be taken notice of, Hf ever 

| mers eee it muſt be only when I can't | 

love enou 

f Ang. Have a care of large promiſes z you know you 

. arc apt to run more in debt than you are able pay. | 
yal. Therefore I yield my body as you priſoner and 

make your beſt on tt. | 

| Stan. The * aps for you 


1 - 


4 4 
* 'D ** 
* of . 
; Ace. 

f N. 


Scan. well, Madam , You, have done 1 
juſtice, in puniſhing an inhumane Father, and reward 
ing a faithful Lover: But there is a third good work, 

2 in particular, muſt thank you for; I Was an 
infidel to your Sex; and you have converted me— For 
now I am convinc'd that all Women are not like Fortune, 
blind in beſtowing favours, either on thoſe who do not 
merit, or who do not want em. 

Ang. Tis an unreaſonable accuſation , that you lay 
upon our Sex: You tax us with injuſtice, only to cover 
your own want of merit. You 9 — have the reward 
of Love; but few have the conſtancy to ſtay till ĩt be- 
comes your due. Men are generally ites and Inſi- 
dels, they pretend to worſhip, but neither Zeal 
for nor Faith : How: few, like Valentine, would perſevere 
be even unto Martyrdom , and facrifice their intereſt to their 
, <uſtancy? In admiring me, W 


oks The Miracle to · day is, that we fn 
4 ne a mar hin 
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| - Eon fire ths true coun 
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. The 8 3 
it uon eſe Lai; and 
"Og (ages 

tion; id Of ir was prepar'd 
| taſte which ſeerns now to ä 

minant in the pallats of our audience. 
Thoſe Characters which are meant to be rid 
cul'd.in moſtofour Comedies, are of Fools ſogroſs, 
that. in my humble opinion, they ſhou'd rather di 


ien 2 divert the Wa reflecting pan 
of am audience; they are rather objects of charity 


than conternpt; and inſtead of moving our mirth, 


ought very often to excite our compaſſion. 
wy; reflection mov'd me to deſian ſome Charac- 


ters, Which ſhou'd appear ridiculous, not ſa much 
thro a natural folly (which isincorrigib'e, and there- 
fore not proper for the Stage) as thro an affected wit; 


a wit, which at the ſame: time that it is affected, 
is alſo falſe. As there is "ſome difficulty in the for- 
mation of a Character of this nature. os Randy: ſome 
8 
on the Stage: For many 


come to a Play, ſo over- 


| charg d With criticiſm, that they very often let ff 


their cenſure, when thro” their raſhneſs they have 
miſtaken their aim. This 1 had occaſion lately to 
obſerve ; For this had been ated two or three 
days „before ſome theſe haſty Judg aſter of 
r of a 
boden for this dt 

this Epiſtle; but that it 
not ſeem "alt 


opether impertinent, I beg, thatl 
8 e 


ahd a Te 
I muſt beg Your Lordſhi 


progreſs of its ſucceſs, up- 
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ed 10 oppor him in . e 
withſtanding his extragrdinaty. aun it may b 


f . count ff Þ % 
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they un id ro ee —_ 
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22 — 0 0 

| Mend adn leſs light in the ors. 
74 + whom was a 

Te rafts tis knomny: AT 

Nen 5 ng 

of Poetry, Theſe were great models 

Fa and the further advantage which 7+, 


I. and 
ſucceſſor of Ariſtotle, the Gritand | 


his Plays the due or- 


d, towards giving 
of ſtile, __ juſtne( ot manners, 
ES en ofeoo* 


Fw 


i 


=. ca 


vetfitivn; Which was permitted him with üben 


Scipio ;+wo'of che greateſt and moſt polite Men of 
| s Ape. * And Indeed} the privilege of ſuch à con- 
2172 7 is dhe on fn 


a 
If ir has of this Comedy, 


| happen ' In any” part 
that F 1 1 e gaind a turn oF Ae. or expreſſion more 

or a leaſt 'tqore 'corrigible chan m thoſe 
on F hays formerlp written ,- I muſt, wich equi 
une rie n to the honor er Your 
| itting meinte Your converſation ,: & 
755 Society Where Ever body elſe was fo wel 
worthy of Tod, in- Veur retirement laſt ſummer 
fron the Town: For it witithmediarely after, that 
| this Comedy was Weichen, If I. have fed in my 
perſorrncg, „it is6nly ro de regreted, 7 Where there 
were ©” many, not inferior either to 4 Scipio or a 
e tbete ſho d be one wunting, in 

6's Terehcee 097. IVE) Df RI 19” 

1 ach cot miſtaken,” Peet! y is almoſt the only 
Art 5 Which has rer laid claim to your Lordſhips 
_ Patronage. Arcbitectute "and Painting, to the preat 
en 3 of our Cov 485 bene flouriſſi'd under Your 


the mean tinge; Poe- 
riy5 the 1 Gfter of * rts, and Peer thoſt, 


es 0 haye reſigh'd her'birth-right3" by Baving 
1 to pay Ber duty to Your ech and 
by permitting ot 0 Lr extraction, to prepol- 
ſelsthir pcs in Your eſteem , to which none can 
pretend à better title. Poetry, in its nature, is ſa- 
cred to the good wed en the relation” between 
r they are ever profitious to 
It is the Privilege of Poetry to addrefs wa 

254 Scheit prerogative alone to give it 25 5 
ra 


"This feceiv'd' Nitrit 415 — hy 


1 The Dedication. | | 
\ Writers wbo conſecrite their laboursto 
pn „ that this 
deem common pretence 0 
u. cations; and that as I can diſtinguiſh Y ; 
0 on e ſo ö 


5 wol oblig d humble leryunt. 
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17 5 thoſe foo Fools , who eh ill Stars ane nf 
Sure ſcribling Fools , 7 Poets, fare the worſt: 
2 eee which Fortune makes , 


ſbe. has. mode em Faols , forſakes. 
Rane: quite diffrent caſe 
Ro bom e. al fr dic ee 
I her Cu uckow- eggs „ we fad, 
G e fe? breeds io e, l. adi kind, 
| No portion for her own ſhe has to ſpare, 
So much ſbe doats on her adopted care. 
Poets ave Bubbles, by the Town arausm in, 


 Suffer'd at firſt ſome tr _— 
22 they 


Bur what unequal | 
Each time bey 2 2 write they venture all * | 


von. 
He Squire that's butter'd fill. is ſure to be unde, 

: This . beretofore, has found your favour , 
But pleads vo merit from bis paſt behaviour. 
To build on that might prove a vain preſumption , 
Shou d grants to Poets made, admit Reſumption: . 
And in Parnaſſus he muſt loſe bis feat, 
I. that be found a forfeited Eſtate. 

He owns, with toil he wrought the following Scenes; 

But . wait we per * Who 


* 
94 7 Jobs 8. | "$0 | R LE 
* 4 4 5 CS ? * 
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PROLOGUE „ 


Damn hins the. mare ; have wo commiſerqtion x8 ; 4 
For dulneſs on mature deliberation. © X 


3" * 


He ſwears be'll not reſent one hi d- of Scche, * 7 


| Nor, lite thoſe peeviſh Wits, ON maintain , 
Who, #0 xa ry ag yes e araign. 

BH Some Plot ue think be Ne | 
Lame Humour tos, 20 farce; but that's a fault. 

| Satire, he thinks , you ought not to expect, 

. For ſo reforn/da Town, who dares correch ),. 
To pleaſe , this time, bas been bis ſole pretence, 

He'll not inſtru, leſt is ſhou'd give offence, 

Shou'd be by chance a Knave or Fool expoſe, . . + 
That hurts none here, ſure here are none of thoſe... 


Give you one inſtance of a paſſive Poet 


Who to your judgments yields all reſignation ; 
So fene or ic ms, fir our ws N. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 
ME N. 

1 In love with Mir Alus. 

MiaAB RTL, Ia lore with Mrs. Millamant. 


WirwouDp, 
PETULANT», 


oF wee. nu. Half Brother _ wound; ol 
8 Nephew to 1525 ile. 


GE.” 
Warrwzr erer bo ul K | 
= O'M- E N. {wt 


Lady Wieuron T, Kiemy to Miralell, for 1 
falſly <5 pypretly to her, 


TT; 


}Fal allower of Mrs. 2 


+. 


Mrs. Mens ney Ai fine Lady „ Neice to 
£ Lady. Wiſhfort and 2 Mirabell. 


Mrs. 8 Friend to, Nr. . Fainall + and loyes 
| . Mirabell, 


Mrs. Falx att, W to Lady wiſkfore, and 
Wife to Fainall, formerly Friend to Aurel 


ForBLE, Woman to Lady wiſhſorr: | 
 Mincine, Woman to Mrs. Millamant. . 
. Dancers , Foormen , and Attendants. 
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RE 2 « fortunate Man, iu ber. 7 «nal 1 [ | 
. Fain, re we done? be S * > 
Mira. What 2 Pi ay on toenterain yo. . 79 9 
Fain. No, I'll give you. time, 
when you are not ſo I Jou are = 0 
ſomething elſe now, and play tuo neg 
coldneſs of a loſing Gameſter leſſens the 
Winner, Id. gg. more play With a Man th. 
ill[ Fortune "than 1 'd make bye to a Wor 
deryalu d thelos of her 1 Mutation, 
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12 _ WAY: * tho WORLD; 
Mira. You have a tafte extreamly delicate, fe we 
for refining on your pleaſures, 

© Fain, Prithee, why ſo reſerv'd ? Something has put 
you out of humour. 

Mira. Not at all: I happen to be grave toe zand 
4 e ; that's all. 7 
: Confeſs, Millamant and you” cuarrelt'd laſt 
Abe. after I left you. My fair Couſin as ſome hu- 
-mours that wou'd tempt the patiefice of a Stoick. What, 
ſome Coxcomb came in, and was well receiv'd by her, 
while you were by? "2" 

- "Mira. Witwoug and Perylant; and | wht . 
her Aunt, your Wife's Mother, my evil Genius ; or- to 
ſum up all in her, own Name, my old Lady Wiſhfore 
tame in, — 

Fain. O there it is then She has a laſting paſſion 
for you, and with —' What; then my Wife 
was there ? | 
Mira. Tes, and Mrs. Marwod, pd three or four 
more, whom | neverſaw before, Seeing me, they all 
pak. on their = faces , whiſper'd gne another : then 
complain d alou d of che Vapours, and after fell into a 
ost . ; 


Te S8 82 EA. 2 X 
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Fa. They e bat bf * 
Alira. For Which reaſon I reſoly'd — to fit Atht I tio! 
the good old Lady broke thro*.her painful taciturnity, I 2c 
an invective againſt long viſits. I would not have * 


underſtood her, but Millamant joining in the a 
Troſe and with a conſtrain'd {mile told her, I thougdt 
nothing was {6 eafie as to know when a yilit be n to be 


| pecting her eply. unle 
If aß Tor wet dauert to reſent what "he ſpoke deb; 
ly [yin compliancewith her Aunt. diſc 
"Mis." Shes more Miſtfeſ of her ſelt, a tebe u or y 
"theneeefhry of ſuch refipnation. OO A 
Fan. Whar! the half er Fortune depen ds upon b her = 

| eee ofoda Dal Mir — 


. | 7 1 


Alira. I was then in ſuch a humour, that I ſhou d have 
been better pleat'd if ſho had been leſs diſcreet.” 
Fain, Now I remember , I wonder not they, were - 
weary of you, laſt night was one of their Cabal-nights ; 
they have em three times a week, and meet by turgs, 
at one andthers apartments, where thoy come together 
like the Coroners Inqueſt, to ſit upon the murder d re · 
putations of the week. You and I are excluded, and it 
was once propos d that all the Male ſex ſhou'd be e 

cepted; but ſome body mot d that to avoid 


there might be one Man of the community ; upon which 1 


motion ir uoud and Petulant were enrolld Members. 

Mira. And who may have been tho Foundreſs of this 
Set? My Lady Wiſhfort, I warrant, who publiſbes her 
deteſtation of Mankind ; and full of the vigour of Fifty - 
five , declares for a Friend and Ratafia ; and let roa 
ſhift for itſelf; ſhe ll breed no more. 

Fain. The diſcovery of your ſham addrefles to, her, 
to conceal your love to her Neice, has provok'd this le- 
paration: Had you diſſembled better, things might hure 
continued in the ſtate of nature. 

Mira. did as much as man cou'd with any reaſona- 
ble conſcience; I proceded to the very laſt act of flatter y 
with her, and was guilty of a Song in her commenda- 
tion Nay, I got à Friend to put her into a Lampoon, * 
md complement. her with the imputation ot an affair 
rg Fellow. z which I carry d fo far , that 1 

W Town took notice that the was 
gon Gifs ſadden ; and when the lay in of a drop- 


The. WAY of the WORLD. 11 


1 


* 


perſuaded her ſhe was reported to be in labour. The | 


Devil's int, if an ad Woman is to be flatter d further; 


unleſs a Man ſhou'd endeavour downright perſonally-40 | 


debauch her; and that my Vertue forbad me. But for the 
diſcovery of this Amour, I am indebted to your Friend, 
or your Wifes Friend, Mrs. Marwood. 
' Fain, What ſhou ſhou'd provoke' her to be your Enemy. 
ual? Women advances , which: e 
8 ? Wonten do. not forgive omiſſious 
ndo.not ey forgive 2 


— 


1 
74 


” 466 way of the: WORLD. | 
Ara. She was always civil to me, till ob late: I con- 
feſs Lam not one of thoſe Coxombs who are apt to inter. 
pret a Womans good manners to her prejudice; and think 
that ſhe who does not refuſe em 8 n can refuſe 


em nothing. 
galant Man,  Mirajell; and tho you 


\ , © Fam. You are © 
why have crucky ene not rofatiifie a Ladys 
ee ee Phu i, dj her 


Honour. Yet you ſpeak with an indifference which 
ſeems wheat rand conſedie jou are coufgicus of 
a negligence. - 


Mira. You purſue the argument with a diſtruſt that 
ſeems to be unaffected, and confeſſes you are conſcious 
of a concern,for which the Lady is ore indebted to you 
than is your Wife. 
| Tan F Fie, fie Friend, if you grow eenforious] muſt 
leave you; — I'l look e ee in the next 
room. 
| Mira. Who are they? | N wk 
on Peruant and Wirwoud —Bring me ane cho 
ate. 
5 Mira. Betty , what. Gys y our clock? 5 
Ar. Tow ee Jae pes me? Hat 
almoſt one a · clock | 
| [ Zeokingn bieWWarch, O, vue come — / 


ep ehh e cn cn up 
SCENE II 


Mirabell and Footman. 


1 l 
_ ore? You hare _ 
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The WAY of the vont 15 
Serv. Sir, there's ſuch coupling at Pancras , that they 8 

adiuand behind one another, as twere in a Country- dance. 
cours was the laſt cou le to lead up; and no hopes appe - | 
ning of diſpatch, belides, the Parſon growing hoarſe, we © i 
were afraid his lungs wou d havefail'd before it came to 
our turn; ſo we drove round to Dules- Place; * „„ 
they were riveted in a trice. 7 Ls | 

Mira. So, fo, you are ſure they are air I | 

Serv. Married and bedded, Sir: I am Witneſs, = 

Mira, Have you the Certificate ? $17 4 

Serv. Here it is. Sir. 

Mira. Has the Tailor e manuel. 2 home, 
and the new liveries? 

Serv. Yes, Sir, 

Mira. That's well, Doyou gohome dye "a | 
and adjourn the „ till fart ge he. bid 
Waitwell ſhake his ears, and Dame Partlet ruſtle up her 
feathers, and meet me at one a - elock by Roſamonds 
pond ; that I may ſee her before ſhe returns 1 
n tender your ears be . | 


EEE EE EBER. 
* CEN E 11 I. 
Mirabel > Fainall , Berry. | 


Fainall; 
OY of your ce, Mirabell; you look pleas'd. | 
, Mira. AF 3 I have been epd in « matter of 
| ome fort of mirth, which is not yet ripe for diſoo- 
very. I am glad this is not a ht. I wonder, 
Tanall, that you who are married, and of conſequence 
bould be diſcreet, wil ſuffer your Witeto be ſuch _- 
a party, 1955 
Fein, Faith, I am ot jealous bender, moſt who | 
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16 The WAY of ib WORLD. 
:; are-cnpag'dare Women and relations: and for the Men; 
1 they are of a kind too contemptible to giye ſcandal. © | 
Mira, Tam of another opinion. The greater the Cox- 
comb, always the more the ſcandal: For a Woman who' 
is nota fool, can have but one reaſon for aſſociating with 
a Man whois one; | 
4 Fuasin. Are you jeslous as often as you {ce Witwoud * 
| tertain'd by Millamant? 
| Alira. Of ber underſtandiog_T am; ir not of her 
1 ſon. 
= ; ge. r wrong br to give ke her due ſhe 


| has 
| | 0 hr She has beauty enough to make any Man think 
3 ſo;ʒ and com * 7 not to contradict him who 
ſhall tell her 
Fiain. For a paſſionate ; merkinks' you area Man 
= ſomewhat too diſcerning in the failings of your Miſtreſs, 
Mira, And for — Man, Beben too paſ⸗ 
ſionate a Lover; for I like her with all her faults ; nay, 
like her for her faults. Her follies are ſo natural, or ſo 
artful, that they become her; and thoſe affeRations 
whichin another Woman wou d be odious, ſerye but to 
make her more agreable. TIl tell thee, Fainall, ſhe once 
| * usdme with that inſolence, that in revenge I took her 
| ' topieces, lifted her, and ſeparated her failings; I ſtudy d 
em, and got em, by rote: The catalogue was ſo large, that 
Ia not without hopes, one day or other to hate her 
 -  Heartily: To which end I ſo us d wy fl nan of em, 
if that at length , contrary to my 1 ru xpectation, 
| * ey gave me ev ry hourleſs and | diate till in 
| days it became habitual to me, to remember em | 
p 0 diſpleas d. They are now grown as fami-W di 
lar to me as my own trailties; andin all probability i in 2 = 
little time longer Tihall like em as well. > 
© Fain, Marry ber, marry her; behalf as well acquainted WY for 
with her charms, as'you are with ber defects, aud my Wi 
life out, you are your . 25 a Co 
| _ Mira. day youlo ? © 1 os 11 4 
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a ay, Ihre opiate etui, ns | 
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95 To them ] Meſtngr. 


8 one 8 


Me aer, 
* Witwoud here? 


Bet. Les What's your: buſineſs ? 


Meſſ. I have a Letter for him, from | 155 Frother 
Wilfull, which I am charg d t 
Ber. He's in the next 00 


| Mirabel ; Fainall/, Barry; a: 


— 


- Mirabell 


"1 
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5 0 pag, - 


H AT, is * chief of 3 Family in Town 
Sir Walfull Witwoud ? 


| Fain. e is expected to-day. Do yon kn bim? 
Mira. jay wage hays enact, 7 wh ga. 55 


Im. : 


"7 s & * 


e the honour to be related 
a f 


a Ye; be.is Lat Brother 0 this Wise 0 


former Wife, who was Siſter to my Lady Miſhfort, my 


Wies Mother. If you marry. Millamant, Jo mult call 


Couſins too. 


irs Td rather behs re relation than his qcqaintance! | 
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> 1 War of whe” Wohl. . 
* He comes toTown in order to equip himſelf 
"i travel. 
Alira. For wave 4 ty the Man __ mean i 
| above ſorty. 

Flain. No- mütter for Gat ;*tis for the 1 of En- 
gland, that all Europe ſhould know we have blockheads | 
of all ages. 

Mira, I i there i is not an At of Parliament to 
fave the credit of the Woo ,and prohibit the EXparts- 
tion of Fools, 
/ , - Fain, By no means, tis better as tis; tis better to . 
trade with a little loſs, than to be quite eaten up, with / 
: being oyerſtock d. 
Alira. Pray, are the follies of this Knight-Errant . 
and. thoſe of the Squire.his Brother, any thing related? 
TFluanix. Not at all; M grows by the Knight, like 
1 Medlar grafted on a One will melt in your mouth, 5 
| and t'other, ſet v our teeth on edge; one is all pulp, and . 
. the other all core. Ia 1 
5 Mira. So one will be rotten before he be ripe , and a! 
the other will be rotten without ever being ripe at all. fro 
Fain. Sir Wilfull is an odd mixture of baſhfulneſi I in 
and obſtinacy — But when he's drunk, he's as loving ve 
as the Monſter in the Tempeſt, and much after the tis 
ſame manner. To give t'other his due, he has ſome- dec 
thing of 2 nature, and does not always want wit. 
Mira. Not always; but as often as his memory fais 
him, and his Common place of compariſons. He isa l no 
Fool with a good memory, and . few ſcraps of o- 
ther folks wit. He is one whoſe: converſation can ne- 
ver be approvd, yet it is now and then to be endur d. bar 
He has indeed one en qult he is not exceptious; ¶ do 
for he ſo epa affects the reputation of under- I to 
: ſanding raill „that he will conſtrue an affront into ſl 7 
2 jeſt. el downright wee and ill guage tio 
ſatire and fire. 
1 Fain. If you have a mind to Gniſh his piQure, you du 
__ tkivvean opportunity to do it at ful length: Behold the 8 
| original, | SC rl 
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oY 1. 
ford compaſſion | = 
me your m ; pity me 
A Fainall; Mirabell, pity me. , 155 
Mira. 1 do from my ſoul. 
Fain, Why, what's the matter? et 
Wit. No letters for me, Betty? {+ 


7 


j 


* 


Bet. En now, rx | 


Wit. Ay, but no other? 
Bet. No, Sir. 

wit. That's hard, that's very Let — A : 
a Mule, a beaſt of burden , he has brought me a Letter 
from the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Panegirick 
in a Funeral Sermon, or à copy of commendatory 
Verſes from one Poet to another: And what's worſe , 
tis as ſure a forerunner of ehe Author, 1 
dedicatory. | 

Mira. A Fool, and your Brother, Wirwoud! 
Wit. Ay, ay, my half. brother: My hall. brother he is, 

no nearer upon Honour. 248 

Mira. Then 'tis poſſible he may be but half a Fo. 


Wit. Good, good, Mirabel 15 Gtr : God good, 


hang him, don't let's talk of him; Tainall how 


does your Lady? Gad , os Los or in the world. . -- 


to get this fellow out of my head. 1 beg pardon that 
I ſhou'd ask a Man of pleaſure, and the Ton, 4 queſ- 
tion at once ſo foreign and domeſtick. But I talk like 


he maid at a marriage , I don't know. what I ay: 
u 


t ſne's the beſt Woman in the world. 
Fain, 'Tis well you don't 9 8 what 


jaw 4 


— — — 
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BY WAT 1 th 
- your commendation ,wou” 
either vain or jealous. 
Wit No man in Town lives well with a Wit but 
Fainall, Your judgment, Mirabel » - 
Mira. You had better ſtep and ask his Wis it you 
wou'd be credibly inform'd. 
Wit. Mirabell. . 
e,, int? T9 
Wit, My dear, I ack ten thouſand a: = Gad 
1 have n to you. 
Mira. I thank you heartily One 
Wit, No, but prithee my mes n. my memory is 
lach memory. SE 
Mira. Have a care of acbb. ies, Witwoud 3— for 
I never knew a Fool but he to nie 
1 the ſpleen or his memory. | 
Fain, What, have you done with Petulant > 
Wit. 1 mony it was— 
have no luck to-dayx. 
Fain. You may allow him to win An at Play j 
For you are ſure to be too hard for him at repartee : 
Since you monopolize the wit that i is between you , the 
Fortune muſt be his of courſe 
Aſira. don't find that Petulant conſeſſes the ſuperiority 
of wit to be your talent, Witwoud. 
: Wit. Come, come, you are malicious now , and 
wou d breed debates Petulants my Friend, and & ve- 
ry .honeſt Fellow , and a very pretty Fellow, and has 
* i — — Faith and Troth, a pretty deal of an 
odd ſort of a ſmall wit: Nay, 1' do him juſtice. I'm 
his Friend, I won't wrong him. — And it he had any 
Judgment in the world. — he. wou'd not be altoge- 
ther contemptible. Come, come, don't detract from 
the merits of my Friend. / 
5 ex You don't take your. Friend to be over nice) 
Wit. No, no, havg him, the Regue hasno manners 


« all, that ¶ matt on — No more Tocadling thay 8. 


Bum» 


” 


His want'of learning 


* Ae 
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Bum-baily, that I gra r pity z't the Tel 
ke frottd A 3 
Mira. What, courage? „ ok eb, 2 
Mit. Hum, faith I don't no thee Tere 
ſay as to that. Tes, faith, in a oontrorerße he'll 
contradict any body. 
Mira. 4 ho” twere alan whom he fear bora Wo: 
man whom helov'd. . 
Wit, Well, well, he does. not always think 1 
he ſpeaks; — We. have all our failings ; 227 are tao 
him, you are faith. Let me excuſe him,. 
n gf faults, RN he 
13 char f che truth on k, if he were my B 1 
cou d not t him = That indeed lou wih were 
other wiſe. 8 8 


Mira. Ay marry, what's W 3 GY 


Wit. O pardon me — expoſe the infirmities of * 
Friend. =» No, my dear, excuſe me there. 
85 What I Warrant he's unſincere, or tis 0 
tri . 

Wi. No, no, what if he be? Tis no mütter far th 
his wit will excuſe that: A Wit ſhou'd no — þ 
ſincere, than a Woman conſtant ; one argues N 
PAs, as t other of beauty. 

Mira. May be you think kim too olitlye? © . 
Mit. No, no. Asbeng pelithiel an Mentee to OY 
gument, and keeps up converſation. | w/e NS 

Fain” Too illiterate?? Et: > 

Mit. That ! that's his happineſs : 
geen heroin 
ſhew his natural parts. © 

wa He wants words. 


3 but l like him for that r 


2 _ gives me the pleaſure yo often to _ 
meani 


Fain. He's impudent? + 
Wit. Nor la TE ON 


3 
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** The war of the WORLD? | 
| wit. No. ep pee 2 
Mira, What, Us. 2 unſesſonable ute i qu 
times. he has * wit el to invent an i 
evaſion, as 
| Wit. Trucks! 1 Ha, ba! No, no, auc you will hare it, Bu 
— 1 mean , he never ſpeaks ruth ar al, — Thats all. He Co 
will lie like-a Chambermaid, or a nd, of We $ hir 
N oy wat is . | 8 
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0 To them ) Conchman, | 
. Rok ndray'© 
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Bed. Tes. Hey 29-9 


Coach. Three Gentlewomen i in an 9 ſpark 


th him a Y 
. e three! wit Fs _ a din 
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Coach, You-mult ing its FORD bel 
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 Minbell, Fainall, Wrwoud, 
5 | | as,” : Waste. 


SS 


: BAT ſhould be for two faſting. Strumpets. K 2 
5 Bawd troubled with win d. Now you may. k know 
inn de thre ve. * | Mira, 


m WAY: of: the WORLD. 
Mira. Tou ee with N BL 


2 
tance. 14 1 as 


{ qu AY» ay. Friendſhip 1 freedom 118 as dull 
as Love without enjoyment or Wine wi 
But to tell you a ſecret, or 
eck ; to 


ö Coach hire, and ſomethi the w 

$ him onde a da ch piac EN 

Mira. How! s 

E to em, . becauſe 

there's no more company here to ta c aotice, of Hm. 
Why: this is nothin ene. to e Be 
fore he found out e Jiu known an him call. for 

: himſelf.; edit 42” - ot, ane Wor. 


Fain, Call for himGif1 1 Vhatdatthou mem.» Yo 
Wit. Mean, why he wu, lip-you r 
colate· houſe; juſt when you had been 
As ſoon as: your back was tum 
gone; .. .. then trip to his — ponent 
ſcarf, and a mask, flap into a 3 Tun 
drive hither to the dong again in a trice wha 
k vou dend in for himſelf 3. at- L mean, AI Nm 
ſelf, wait for himſelf, na and what's I —_ 
ding himſelf, ſome times eayd u Letter 


, Liconfels this is omeihingentracrdineryc; 1 
. E 
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 Perulant Mirabell, Fainali 
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Wirwoud 5 2 45 bet ee 
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wr RY a og wont br 
« Man had {as be a profeſs'd Midwife} 4 1 
| profels'd 1 at this rate; to be knock d up 
20d rais'd ur all hours, Aud in all places. Por on em 
2 wou't come — Dye hear, n 
Ee em ſmvel and een wee Out, © 51") 1 N 
_ Fain.) Yeuarevery cruel, Petulant. Mis 


3 45 Al's one, let it pas. I have a bumour to be 


ee. Thope thep are not Perſons ot Condition th 
/ youulett this rate? NN 


Pes. Condition! Conditions g- Pe not in 


Humour. By this rand, if they were yu a 
Jour what dee · call · ems themſelves, they. muſt wan ar 
 Tubolf/ifT want appetite. 

Aa. What-dee-cdll> ems ! What e they 5 Wit 


E 3 2 3 a 12 
rv delten. 


Pin et. A 


$1 "Mira," Or 9 . 3 til 1 pony 5 | } 
7 eee eee, ol a dans 
ape, does heUaythate? © 26 31008 4 

E > Ladies pte ITT HEE A. 455 rte ud , 


1 Fer Pals on, inen "Harkbe; dy this lebe — 


Rene A Two Oabeftefles bis dul And 
old Aunt, who loves ae want bete He on 


9 | 
Wit. Ha, ha. vita 9k wind to ſer how: the Rogue 
wou'd come. of ..... „ha; Gad I can't be angry 


8 | — r ee re 


Siſters. 
Mira. No! | 
wir. Noz the Kogud/wile "and aeg er aten 
3 me, dear Petulant. 


F Bet. are gone, Sir, anger. 
_— Enovgh, 2 em e belpscomplxin 
Faves paint. 1 


8 Thi eker isalUneebled this i in on: 
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4 Fearl of Orient; he wou'd no more be ſeen ME 


The WAY - _ the eee, 
der to have ſomething to brag of the next time he 


makes court to Millamant , and twear he has abandoned 
the whole ser for her ſake,” 7 
Mira. Have you not left off your impudent pretenſions 


there yet? I ſhall cut your: throat, ſometime or other Pe- 
tulant, about that buſineſſ. 
Per. Ay, ay, let 4 ee other throats 


Mira. Meaning mine, Sir? 
Pet. Not I. . I mean no 


But there are Uncles and Nepleus in the — 2 


eee eee Alls ons for 
toons?” 
Mira, How! Harkee Petulant, come hither... Explain, 
or I ſhall call your Interpreter. 
Pet. "Explain; I know nothing = Why you Been 


Uncle, have you not, lately come by. Town, _ ods | 


ges by my LadyWiſhforts? ? 

222 True. 8 18. 
er. Why that's enough « — You d he: we "not 
Friends) and if be loud wat) and have a child you 
may be diſinherited, ha?: bus ent. 
Miu Where had thou umbled. on all-this trunk? 
Pet. ——— Wee. ay, L know! * 


ne how arts oak eee fen best 88d 
ſhalt 4 oy to my Miſtreſs, thou ſha't, Faith. What 
kaſtthou heardof my Uncle? dei bnd . , AWE Of 
Fer. T. nothing I. If throats are to be cut, let vn 
caſh yin ; au ee 1 ſhrug and am ſilent. 

Mira. O Raillery. Come, I know thou at in the 
weden What you're à Cabaliſt, I know] you 
Raid at Milamants laſt night, after I went Was z there 
any mention made of my Uncle, or me? Tell me, if 
thou hadſt but good nature 
Tiny Witwoud , who is now thy competitor in Fame, 
would ſhew as dim by thee as. 4 dead Whiting l - 2 


} 


TH IT B 5 — — 


to thy wit Petalant, * 


8 — — 


76 wy ey wy the WORLD, 

Fee, Sim«Come, Im fave thou wok 
me. 

Per. If des vil, you grant. me commonſenſe they 

for the future? * 

Mira. Faith Ill do — I 9 KISS od vil pr 
tht Heay'n may prant it thee in the mean time. "ark 

Pet. Well, harkee. 

Fain. Þ etulant and you zboth will find ramen 
2 Rival as a Lover, - : 15 
Wit. Plhaw, pſhaw, that ſhelzuphs at Pernlant i is plain, 
Aud for my part = But that it isalmoſt à faſhion. to ad. 


mire her, Lihould — Harkee To tell you a ſecret, 


butletitgo no further — Between Friends, I ſhall e 
break my heart for her. ARKI 256! 34 Tao ack 


"- How! |; 

ama landes, bur ſhe's afort fm an. aten 
Nan. Ithought you h eyed for ber, Wem vie 
Wit. Umh — N No | ir 15 ID gf 


"ps Fain, She has wit, no 277 i vi W451 $ 
it. Vis 5 — will hardly allow any body else 
'Now, Demme, I ſhou'd hate that, it ſhe were, as hand: 
ſome n= right Im Mitabell i is not, 10 "Gree her as ho 

Or. Wen 266" 
Fain. Why do you think ob . | C 
ek 25 2 a E 

an Uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come 
to Town , — and is between him and the beſt part 
reer 
my Lady Miſhfort to you es 
Mirabell, worſe than 2 Quaker hates a Parrot, or than 
a-Fiſhmonger hates a hard, froſt: - Whether. this Uncle 
bas ſeen. Mrs. Millamant or not, I cannot lay; but there 
were items of ſuch a Treaty being in embrio z and it it 
ſnou d come to life, eben emen 
| unſprumately fobb d i faith, 


E Tis impaſſible Milamant ſhould Iron to 
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2. WAY, of the WORLD. + 5 
Wit. Faith , my dear, I can't tell, ſhe's a Woman 
and a kind of a humoxiſt, | 
% BÞ 1 And this is the ſum of what you cou'd coll | 
night. 
ö 1 The quinteſſence. May 4 Witwoud kn 
be ſtai'd — . — Belides they never mind him; they 
fy any thing before him 
| mira. [thought you had been the greateſt Fayourite 
Pet. Ay tte à tete; but ys in , becauſe 1 
make remarks. | | | 15 
Alira. You do? | 
Pet. Ay, ay, pox I'm malicious, man: Now he's 
ſoft, you know, they are not in awe of him The 
Fellow's. well bred , he's what you call a — What- 
d'ye-call-em ; A fine Gentleman, but he's ſilly withat, 
Mira. I thank you „I. know as much as my 2 
requires. Fainall, are you for the Mall? 
2 Fain. Ay, III take a turn before dinner. 
| Wit, Ay, well An the 3 the Ladies talk ·d 
of being there. 
' Mira. I thought you were oblig'd to watch for your N 
Brother Sir Willfulls arrival, 

Wit. No, no, he comes to his Aunts; my Lady 22 
fort ; pox on him, I ſhall be troubled with him too; what 
ſhall [do with he — 9 55 

Pet im for his Eſtate, that I ma after- 
wards "= ſo have but one trouble * 1 | 

Wit! O rare Petulant;thouart e in a fro 
{ty morning ; thou ſhalt to the m all with us; and we'll 
be very ſevere. 

Pit. Enough; I'm in a humour to be ſevere. 

Mira. Are you? Pray then walk by your ſelves; md 
Let not us be acceſſary to your putting the Ladies out 
of countenance , with your ſenſeleſs ribaldry which 
you roar out aloud as often as they paſs by; and when 

i you have made a handſome Woman bluſh , then you 


think you have been ſevere... ,-. - * 15 
. . ae Thani ew. cither 1 15 eir ing 


abe 


45 
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nocence by not underſtanding what they hear, or elſe the 
ſhew their diſcretion. by not bearing what they wou'd I los 
not be thought to underſtand. me 
Alira. But haſt not thou then fans enough to know Þ fuc 
that thou ought'ſt tobe moſt aſham'd thy ſelt, when thou | 
haft putanother out of countenance?” + life 
Pet. Not I, by this hand — 1 always take bluſhing Ma 
either for a lign of guilt, or ill breeding. you 
Mira. I confeſs you pee think 1 3 You are in I 1ov 
the right, that you may plead the error of your Judg: ful 


ment in defence of 2 pradtce, 4 2 


Where mode s ill manners , tis bit „ $ | 
19 e and Mace WI; es tee 


1 ) 
* 


F Jamer s Park. 
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E rr. F ainall 2 Mrs. Maiwood. . 


* 
* 


0 I er oe Od FainAll 

AY, ay. dear Marwood, if we will be ie; „ we 
X muſt find the means in our ſelves , and among 
our ſelver. Men are ever in extreams, either doating, 
or averſe. While they are Lovers, if they have fire 


yu Kat, Gerjeloil we inlpportbe And whe 
ooo Of. 14 
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fre 
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they. ceaſe to love, (ve ought. to think at leaſt) they 
loath; they look upon us with horror and diſtaſte; they 
meet us like-the Ghoſts of what we were, and as fm 
ſuch, fly from us. 
Mrs. Mar. True, tis an „ 
life , that Love ſhou d ever die before us; and that the 
Man ſo often ſhou d out · live the Lover. But fay what 
you will, 'tis better to be left, than never to have been 
lor d. To paſs our youth in dull indifference, to re- 
fuſe the ſweets of life , becauſe they once muſt leave 
us , it as prepoſterous , as to with to have been 'borg | 
old, becauſe we one day muſt be old. For my part. 5 
my youth may wear and waſte, but it ſhall never ruſt 
in my poſſeſſion. 
Mrs. Fain, Then it ſeems you diſſemble an averſion 
to Mankind , only in 3 to my Mothers hu- 
mour? 
Mrs. Aar. Certainly; To be free, I have no taſte of 
thoſe inſipid dry diſcourſes , with which our ſex of 
force muſt entertain. themlelves, 3 from Men. We 
may affect endearments to each other, profeſs eternal 
Fricadſhips, and _ todote like Lovers; but tis not 
in our natures to perſevere, Love will reſume 
bis Empire in our , and every Heart, or ſoon 
or late, receive and re · admit him as its lawful Tyrant. | 
Mrs. Fain. Bleſs me, how have I been deceiv'd a. 
jou profeſs a libertine. | 
Mrs. Mar. You ſee my net my freedom, 
Come, be as ſincere, oa your ſentimeas 
agree with mine. 
Mrs. Fain. Never. 
Mrs. Mar. You hate Mankind? 
Mrs. Fain. Heartily , inveterately. wy 
Mrs. Mar. Your Husband? . ” 
Mrs. Fain. Moſt tranſcendently ; ay; tho' I 47 ity 


\ 


Mrs. Mar. Give ae jour ludupon it, ” 
Mrs, Fain, ** a i 


p * D 
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Mrs. Mar. 8325 7 in with you; what 1 have aid ti vo 
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been to try you | 

Mrs. _ Is it poſſible ? Doſt bon hate thoſ Vi a 
9 pers Men Men? ſuc 
4 Mrs. 1. L have done hating em; at am now i 
11 come to deſpiſe em; tho next thing] have to do, hy | 
l  ternally to forget em. | tur 
1 Mrs. Fain. There ſpoke the bo ge] of an Aniazon, x col 

: . I N 
A} rs. Mar am mes * 
carry my averſſon 1 = bs 


Mrs Fain. How? . 

Mrs. Mar. Faith by marrying; if * d hut find one 
that low d me very well, and would be thtoughly ſen(i- 
ble of ill uſage, Ithink I ſhould do my telt the violence d 
undergoing the cerem 
Mrs. Fain. Vou wo d not make him aCuckold? 

Mrs. Mar. No; but I'd make. him 825 1 did, and 
that's as bad. 

Mrs. Fain. why had not you as good Jo it ? 
Mrs. Mar. O if he ſhou'd ever diſcover it he wou'd 
| Ne know the worſt, and de out of his pain; but | 
wou'd have him ever to continue upon the Rack of fear 
ind 1 jealouf =": 
Mrs. Fain. Inge ious Miſthie 1 Wor'd thou wren 
married to Mirabell. 
Mrs. Mar. Nn 1820 0 

Mrs. Fain. You change colour. 8 

Mrs. Mar. Becauſel hate him. thu 

Mrs. Fain, So do I; but I can hear him nam'd. But 
what reaſon haye you to hate him in particular ? 

Mrs. Mar. I neverloy'd him ; 2 8 a always was 
inſufferably proud. 

Mrs. Fain. By the maſks you give 9 averſion, 
dne wou'd think it diſſembled; for you have laid 4 
wy to his charge, of which his Enemies muſt acquit 


Irs. Mar. O W as ve one of hö f. 
| | 8 8 


= *=W 2 2. — — — 
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n ur of 8 WORLD:.. Ar. 
111 rourtbleEnernies. A reer pale; and 
"A Hrs, Fain. Do I L think 1 am alittle gero the 
| ſudden, | 
wil Mrs. Mar. What en? | 22 
. Mrs. Fain. My Husband. Don't you ſee him He 
turndd ſhort * me unawares „and has almoſt over- 
„ come me. 11 - I | 


ehe c EDE EEE» 
$ C E N E II. 


* them Fainall and Minbell, 


and Mrs. Mads, ä 
ww ha, ha ; he comes opportunely for you. | 
Mrs. Fain. For you's for be has Lu Mt: | 
rd iN 145e!l with him. 1 : 
at 1 Fain. My Dear. 2 1 
fer Mrs. Fain. My Soul. 
| ain. You Jon” t look well day, , A | 
vert Mrs. Fain, D'ye think to ? " NIE 
Mira. He is the only Man that does, Madam: | 
Mrs. Fain. The only Man that wou'd tell me ſo at 
leaſt ; and the only Man from whom 1 coud hear it 
without mortification. 
But Fain. O my dear I am tief d of your tendernel ; 
1 know you cannot reſent any thing from me; * 
zwa If cially what is an effect of my concern. 1, 
| Mrs. Fain, Mr. Mirabell, my Mother i ted 
fion, ¶ Jou in a pleaſant relation lſ-night I wou'd fain hear 
iid a Hit out. | 
Aqui Mira. The perſons concerns in - that affair, * 2 
- Vet a tolerable reputation. — en afraid Mr. anal ? 
is fn: Will be ectuforious. | . 
; x 


« 


. he way the «mn: 
Mrs. Fain He has a humour more prevailing ends 

| yes a 14g „and will willingly diſpenſe with the heating 

of one ſcandalous 1 to avoid giving an 5 


to anot her, by to walk with his 
, ge This way Mr. Mil — een 
will * us both: 


BID argent 
f rain „ Mes. Marwood. 


. Fanal. 5 
- Beere creature Well, ſure if I ſhou'd live to by 
rid of my Wife, 1 ſhou'd boa miſcrable Man. 
Mrs. Mar. Ay !. 
Fain. For having . one 1 the accom- 
1 of it, of conſequence muſt put an end to al 
my hopes; and what a wretch is he who muſt ſurvive 
his hopes! Nothing remains when that day comes, but 
to fitdown and weep like Alexander , Were wound 
| other worlds to conquer. | 
Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow em? 
. Fain. Faith, I think not. 
Mrs. Mar. Pray let us ? 1 have a reaſon; | 
Fain, You are not Jealous ; 
Mrs. Mar. r 7 80 
Fain. Ot Mirabell. | 
Mrs. Mar. If lam, is it inconſiſtent with my love 
to you that Jam tender of your honour? 5 
Frais. You wou d intimate then, as if there were 4 
fellow-feeling between my Wife and him. 


Mrs. Mar. I think ſhe does not hate him to dhe 


ſhe. wou'd be tho 
. But be, I * too ine, 


— — 
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love of Mifubell.. 
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Mis Mar. It may be you are deceiyd. | 
ae be o. 1 do not vow by rs. 4 
| = . 


1 


Mrs. Mar: What? 2 53 
"Fain. Tait F have been deceiv'd adam, an 70u 
* N OILLUE JO gon WS 


Mrs. Mar. That I am falſe! What 3 5 — i 

Fain. To let on knom I fee through all your Aittle 
Arts Oli you both love him, and both have 5 
equally” diſſembl 4 your averſion. Your mutual] 


ſies of ou another, have made © you 'claftt till you 


* © firez I have” en the Warm” con- 
feſſion nung on your” s & e wen 
your Ser 5 
Nr. Ka, Los do me v 5 "5 
Fain. | de not == f was fi | 1 2 
and wil fully neglect the grofs” phi Ms 8 
my Wife; that e | 4 : 
might continue 3 d bee e x 
you oftner to in 1 2 in e Romy: 
you think { becat 
wake," that Cer the Sac Eee 
Mrs. Mar. And 8 
Fain” With infidelity, v 


N. 9 2 0 oY 
Mrs! Mir, Fig falls" I cha To CY eu 
Pow that can | | 


hate Nm! 1 Or 20 + uno 


ee KS berefbre dd yd hate Kim? ade | 
ble, and N Font llows his An 


inſtance, The injuries 
RE HY ft W We 
to make diſcoveries of his pretended Paſſibif 82 


d 
doing the the credul zedulops Au Aunt, q=: be C offciois ae. vb- 
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34 | wht ra 7 u. WORLD: . 
Fain. What 3 was it Conſcience then? Fw N 
_ O. the piaus Aricngſhips. of: Wk 


Mrs. Mar. More tender”, more cen jam — 
endureing, than all the pain and Try vows of Men, 
whether en to us, or mutual ee one 
another. 1. b 

Fain. Ha, ta, 888 my Wikes Friend too, 

Mrs, Mar. Mane Ml 1ngratitude ! Do you eproach 
LD £73 ou _upbraid|me.! Have I' been falſe to her, 

We Fe delity to vou * Ap ſacrific d my Friendſhip 
to. 9 5 5 Love . And have yon the Ker 
| me W „ unmingtul of 
an To . it ſhou'd be Date that 1 have 
been vicious: And do vou reflect that Suilt upon me, 
F which, ſhou'd. ly buried in, your boſom? 1 
ai Vou miſinterpret my reproof. meant but 
to Temind you, of the {light account you once coud 
8 ſtricteſt ties, when ſet in competition. with 
Your, love to me. 
Mr „Mar. Tis elle, von urg d it with deliberate 
malice ==. "Twas: ſpoke in ſcorn , and. I. N wil 
forgive it e eee e 
n, Your gut, net Your reſentment „ begets 
your rage. If yet you .lov'd you cou'd. forgive a Jea- 

. But you are ſung to find you are diſcover d. 

Mrs, Mar. Ir ſhall. be all dilcover'd... 1 ſhall 
f be diſcover'd ; be ſure you "ſhall. I can but be er- 
Dr %&.* We I. ſhall Wen, ae! * 
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all m 2 8 ri dot — 1 15 
bliſh ge. the. Wald 7 injuries you have done! Es 
both in my Fame an Fortune: With both I truſtod 
You, 7ou We in Honour, * 2 


*. "= Fatn,* 


* 


handſome Widow); and "wou'd be? _ a Widoyd 
but that T have a heart of proof, and ſomethi | 
— ind 
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| Fain, Your Fame 1 have preſerv'd- Your Fortune 
has, been beſtow'd as the prodigality of your love 
would have it, in pleaſures which we both have ſhar'd. 
Yet, had not you. been falſe, I had ere this repaid 


it "Tis true — had you permitred Mirabell with, 
Millamant to have ſtolłn their Marriage, my Lady . 


been incens'd beyond all means of reconcilement: Milla- 
mant had forfeited the moiety of her Fortune; Which 
then wou'd have deſcended to my Wife: Aud 


wherefore did I marry, but to make lawful er 
12 


of a rich Widows wealth, ard _uander, it o 


i * 


and you? 


Mrs. Mar. Deceit aud Kivoloas pretenice,”” 


Fain, Death, am 1 flot married ? TS 1 
Am I not impriſon d, fetter d? Have 1 nor: 
Nay a Wite that was à Widow, a young Widow, 


conſtitution to buſtle thro? the ways of 


this nl. Will you Fer! be reconcil'd* 0 Truth 4 


and me? 

Mrs. 7 5 Impoſſible. Truth fa your” are 8 
ſiſtent — I hate you, . for ev 

Fain. For loviug 0 2 


Mrs. Mar. I loa ＋ name of Love. after ſack i 
uſage; and next to the guilt with „ 


1925 me, I ſcorn you moſt. Fare wel. 
Fain. Nay, we muſt not . thus. 
Mrs. Mar. Let me go. | 1 % vols 
Fain. Come, I'm or. 


Mrs: Mar. 1 care ee me Td * 


beds d I'd leave em to 3 
ain. I wou'd not hurt — he the W _y Haye 
I Fg other hold to keep you here? 
Mrs. Aar. Well, I Hays defery'd lt * 
Fain. You know: T loye you. Ne 


1 6 N 
25 Wite ? 


| 453 Y „ Þ f 
Mr Mar. E bor Gr 19 Ty Well; 
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"Fain. What? What is it got? What is not Jet | 


Kiran yer! 5 
. Mar. | fo, % j 09650 tp Hayy th avi 


rain. It is to love auother. 
Mar. But not EB Intel, Aber Mar da 
my Kit dhe whole treacherqus World. the 
| W „ this is + Kon ayagance am Came, I ak W qu 
your. anden, No tears Low was to blame. I cou'd Jo 
OEM and be in my doubts — Pray br. 


believe you; Tm convinc d Tre done you 


wrong; and any way, ev'ry way will make amends: 
Ell hate my Wite yet more , damn her, I'll part 
FE and well retire 
| Here ac ty grother World. TY mam 
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"HE tim; ber fn Ta herd im i 
ee ce V n 2 
460 offentive, © por g * 
Mira. O you ſhou'd hate rende pb 
Mrs. Fain. Ves, for ug Ad with A iſtion mar 
Mira. You ſhou'd haye juſt 5 macki diſguſt for if the 
2 husband, e ſufficient to tnaky You n hand 
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The wa 4's he wound. 


Mrs. Fain. Yeu hive beth the cauſe łhat f HEL + x 
without bounds ,- and wou'd you {et litnits to that 
averſion , of which you have bern the ocean? 


Why did you inake me marty this Man? 


' Mira. Why do we' daily 7 ome Aiiprecible ndl 


dangerous «tots? To fave that Ido! repitarioti, It 


the familiarities of our loves had ptodu&'d that cotiſe- 
quence, of which you were apprehenfiye, Where cou'd 
yo have fix'd a Fathers name with t, büt oft = 


? I knew F4inall to be a Man viſh of his 
morals, an intereſted and profefling Friend, a fil and 


a deſigning Lover; yet one whoſe wit and outward fair 
es pd have gin a reputation with the town, 


ugh to make Woman ſtand excus d, who has 
fd her ſelf to be won by his addrefiss. A better 
Man ought not to have been ſacrifod to the occaſſon; 
2 worſe had not anſwer d to the purpoſe. When you 
are weary of him, EP voy ou know your remedy. 
Mrs, Tas I ought to 
with you, Arabi 
Mira. In juſtice to you, I have mide you 1 privy to 


my. whole deſign, and put it * pow'r to ruin or - 


advance my fortune 

Mrs, Fin. Whom have you infructed to * 
Jour pretended uncle? 

Mira. Waitwell, my Servant. 


Mrs. Fain. He is an humble Servant to Foible uy 


om Woo, win her to your inte 
" Mira. is taken for that — She is won 


A by this time, Ty wer ON. 


morning. 
Mrs. Fain. Who? | 

Mira. Waitwell and Foible. I wou'd not wn my 
ſervant to betray me by truſting him too far. If your 
Mother, in hopes to ruin me, ſhou'd conſent to 
mary my pretended uncle, he might, like Moſca in 


2 ſtand upon terms; ſo I made him fare before- f 
* n 


— 


o and in ſore degree of ctet. 


**« 


* — 
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Mrs. ' Fain, 80 if my * Mother is caught in a 
contract, you will diſcover the impoſture betimes and 
releaſe her by producing a certificate of her Ly 
Former marriage. 
Alira. Ves, upon condition that the conſent to my | 
marriage with her Neice, and ſurrender the moiety 
of her fortune in her poſſeflion. ONE 
Mrs. Fain. She talk'd laſt night of endearouring at 
7 a match between Millamant and your uncle. a 
- Mira. That was by Foibles direction, and my in- 
ſtruction. that ſhe might ſeem to cy it more pri. 
 vately._ 
| Mi Fain. Well , T have. an opinion K your — 
for I believe my Lady wil do any thing to get an bus 
band; and when ſhe has this, which you have provi- 
ded for her, I e _ will ſubmit to any thing to 
get rid of him. 
my Mira. Yes, I think te good Lady wou'd marry any 

thing that reſembled a man, though t were no more 
than what a Butler could pinch out of a napkin. - - 
Mrs. Fain, Female frailty ! We muſt all come to it, 
if we live to be old, and teel. the Sies K. a falls 
appetite, When the true is decay d. 
Alira. An old Womans appetite is pn d like that 
of a Girl —"Tis the green: Sickneſs of a ſecond child 

' Hood ; and like the faint offer of à latter ſpring , 
2 Hom but to yſhex i in. the fall ; and W an e 
- bloom. 

Mrs. Fain, Here's your Miſtreſs; | F 
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is Them] Mrs. Millamane Wit 
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7 Minas » oth ey 
77 85 ſhe comes kaith full fail, with * fad 
ſpread and ſtreamers 'out , and a ſhozl of Foals for 
tenders ha, no, I cry. her. mercy. 

Mrs. Fam, I ſee but one poor empty Seullr = 
he tows her Woman after him. 

Mira. You ſeem to be unattended, Madam — 
You us d to have the Beau mond throng after youzand, 
2 flock of gay fine perukes hovering round uu]. 

Wit. Like moths about a candle — I had like to have 
loſt eee for want of breath. - | 

O Lare deny'd my {elf airs to-day, I have 
walk'd as faſt through the croud 8 © Ft] 

Wit. As a Fay e juſt diſgraced; and with go bes < 
followers. 15 

Milla. Dear Mr. Witwoud , truce with your fimili- 
tudes: For I am as fick of em — | 

Wit, As a Phyſician of a good air—=I cannot belpit, 
Madam, tho tis againſt my ſelf. 

_ Yet again!? Mincing , ſtand between me and 
is Wit. 

Wit. Do, Mrs. Mincing, les Keen before a great | 
tre. I confeſs I do blaze to day, I am too bright. 
| Mrs. . Fain, But dear nne. why. were 708 4 
ong ?:? 

Milla. Long Lord, have I not made Ticleat haſte? 
I have ask d every living thing 1 met for mw. I have 


4 ni 9 
hut TIE 1 2 e 


vi e * * 

2 8 eg e WORED, © 

| Wit. Madam, truce . limilitudes — gojoy 1 
ber Husband, and. di ask him for her, pb 
is 

of 

W 


Alira. By your leave Ki 3 that were like enqui- 
Ting after 9 ad fen 4. $0 ad « Husband . 


FA WY Ham, a hit, a it, „be bit, I 1 
it. 
i Fain, Yo were deffd bete üg Wel ot 
| Milla, Ay, that's wwe but then/T had —Ajncin, ya 
What had 17 Why was. J ſo long? are 
1 ; your Laſhip faid to peruſe a pic yo 
Lc 

"Milla, © ay, letters=—T had Jaterow-T um porſecute? is 
with letters hate letters no body knows how to in 
write letters; and yet one has em, one does not know fla 

| Why They ſerve one to pin up anes hair. 1 ref 
eee Madam, de you pin | 

| up your hair with al your lerters I find 1 muſt Rap 
M Only with thoſe” in verde; Mr, Wirwond, 1 

| never pin up my hair with proſe. ann 9580 


Minc. O Mem , 1 till beer 
Milla. Ay, poor Minn te 
. "PALE had the crrnp in my fingers, III vos, 
Mem. And all to no purpoſe. But when' your Laſhip 
pins it up wich Poetry, it firs & pleaſant the next da) 
as any thi LS IE OI. l 

Wit. Indeed, fo crips? * 

_ Minc. You're ſuch a Critick, Mr. ; Witwoud, 
© Milla, Mirabell, Did not you 
night? O bat tay Legion 1 
_angry— b. ow T think det Im plead — For 
1 3 ws 9 | 

 Mirg. 11 t pleaſe you? - . 
Milla. Tifinitely , I fove't6 ge pain. b SLE 
Ma, You would alley a aa which i met in 

| 0. 
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de war f . WORLD. us 
your natare; / your true vunity is in the eee 


EH brendan k fan that—Ones crudty 
is ones power, and when one parts with ones cruelty - 
obe parts with ones power ; and when one has partrd 
» ' with that, I fancy one's old and ugly. 
| Mira, Ay, ay, ſuffer your cruelt/ to ruin the alj&& 
ot your power, to deſtroy your Lover And then how 
vain, how loft a thing you'll be { Nay , tis true: Tou 
are no longer handſome e our Lover: 
your beauty dies upon the inſtant: For uty is the 
Lovers gift; 'tis he beſtows your charms — Your laſs 
is all a cheat. The . the old, whom the loo- 
king -glaſs mortifies, yet after commendation can bs 
flatter d by it, and diſcover beauties in it: For that re- 
reflects our praiſes, rather than your Face. | 
Milla. O the vanity of theſe men! Fainall, ye hear . 
him? If they did not commend us, we were not 
handſome / Now you muſt no they cou'd not DW 
mend one, if one was not handſome. Beauty: the L- 
vers gift Lord, what is a Lover, that it can gives | 
Why one makes Lovers as faſt as one pleaſes), 1 they - 
le as long as one pleaſes, and they die is ſob as 
r- © enc pleaſes: And then if one pleaſes one makes mndte. 
= Wit. Very pretty. Why you make no more of 
wW rann Madam, n of eee, 
ip card matches.” 
ay Y Milla, Doe nb are owes ones: bearly'to « kover;: 
than ones wit to an eceho: They can but reflect what 
we look and fay; vain empty. chings it we-we flent 
or unſeen, and want a 
aſt © + Mira. Yet, to thoſe two: vain empty 7 things, de 
'm owe two the greateſt pleaſures of your 1 
I Villa. How ſo? 
i Mira, To your Lover youowe the pleaſure eſpe 
& eee Prais dz and to an eccho the 8 
| our ſelves talk. 
in . i. 5 e,, 
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ſantly ſhe oats give. 11 dicks fair pave has that | 
. everlaſting rotation of tongue, that an eco ho muſt wait 


Till ſhe dies, before it cam catch her laſt words. 
© Milla.-O Fiction; Fainall, ROUTING AP cen,” 
An. Drew oftWirwond. b ee ii | 
[Aſide to Mrs. Faibalt 
"Mts. "Fain. e 1 have a word or yo > for 
Mr. pre 75 ll ret 9 F 


- POTENT 
8 C: E N 3 
villen, „ Mirabell, Mincing. 


*. Mbrabell.. 
S J" ou'd boy a little: private — too You had 
Ache tyranny to deny me laſt night; tho you knew | 
| ron a impart a ſecret to you. eee wp) 
8 
Ale. You faw. 1 was engigd. Is ve 
Mira. Unkind. You had the kifure 1 to entertain a 
herd of fools; Things who viſit you from their excei · 
five ſidleneſs; beſtowing on your. eaſineſs that time, 
.which is the incumbrance of their lives. How can 
you find delight in ſuch ſociety? It is impoſſible they 
ſnhou'd admire you, they are not capable: Or if they 
were, it ſhou'd be to you a5 a mortification z for. * 
to pleaſe a fool is ſome degree of foll : 


Willa. 1 pleaſe my tf. — Beſides, ſometimes to 
: converſe with' fools is for my health. - 


Mira. Your health! ls thews 2 worle diſeaſe than 
the converſation of fools? - | 


Milla. Yes, the vapours; fools are phyſck for 5 


next to 4 [a fetida. 
"Ros: You are not. in a courſe of fools? 


* * f K — 7 - * * 5 * N A, 
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dom = you'll diſpleaſe me - I think I. ; muſt x 
after all, not to have you — We chan t t agree... 
Mira. Not in our phyſick it may be. 


Milla. Mirabell, if you perſiſt i in this offenſive fr 5 


Milla. And yet our diſtemper in all likelihood. * 4 
be the ſame; for we ſhall be ſick of one another. 
ſharft endure to be reprimanded , nor inſtructed: tis 


ſo dull to act always by advice, and ſo tedious to be 


told of ones faults — 1 can't bear it. Well, I won't 
have you Mirabell Im reſoly'd = I think--You may 


go -- Ha, ha, ha. What wou'd. Ju ae, that you 5 


cou'd help loving y 7 nba 


Alira. I wou'd give ſomething that you di not 


know., I cou d not help it. 


Mills, Come, 2 look r then. val, NE 


£5 violent and infletible wiſe Fu ihe are 
the dividing of the child in an old tapeſtry han 


Mira, You are merry, Madam , but 1 woul perſuade 
you foramoment to be ſerious. I 


Milla. What, with that face; No, if you 25 


your countenance, tis =, 2 I. ſhou'd. hold: mine. 
Well, after all, there is ſomething ver} 


loveſick face. -Ha, ha, ha —Well I won't laugh, don't be 


peeviſheHeigho | Now Ill be melancholy „as melancholy 


2s a watch light. Well Mirabell, if ever you will win 


me woo me now == Nay , if you are fo tedious , | 


fare you wel -I ſee they are walking away. 


Mira, Can you not find in the variety of your dil. 


Poſition one moment 


| Milla. Te hear you [tell me Foible's mary d, and 
your Plot like to ſpeed — No. - 


Mira. But how: yo came to know it = 


| Mis, e Lins Weir | 


Line; 
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3 be Wow of the. WORLD. 
ne; unleſs ſhe fold tell me her ſelf. Which of by 
it may have been, 1 will leave you to conſider; 
75 when "IO, have done * &* tex: , think thi 
of me. 7 


XY 22 4 me 


= wp heneh Dera apes 
s c E NE V I, 


| Mitabell A. 


Mirabell 

Ir fomething more = Cone — Thiak of Neale 
think of a Whirlewikd. tho 't were in a whirlwind 
were 2 caſe of more ſteady contemplation ; a very tran- 
_ of mind and manſion. A fellow that lives in a 4 
windmill, has not a more whimſical dwelling than the WW 2 
heart ofa Man that is lodg d in a Woman. There is im 
no point of the compaſs to which they cannot turn, the 
and by which they are not turn d; and by one as well 
as another; for motion not incthod i is their oqcupation, elo 
To know this, and yet continue to be in love, Is to 
be made wiſe from the dictates Reaſon, and yet per- 
ſevere to play the fool by the force of inſtinct. 0 
here come my pair of turtles g = What, billing ſo 
Io is not TR ** over with 0 yet? , 
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[7 0 bin] Waitwel , Foible. 


FEB ON 
Irrah , Waltall, , why ſure you aut hen Wes tans you 
85592 d for your own tecteation, NS” TO eam. 
veniency. | 11 605 
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Lady has been | in a | hound in nk foe me. But 


1 proteſty Si made as | G halte as I could. 
Wait. That the did indec \ Sir It was my 2 

that ſhe did not — wore... ; .. 1 
| Mira. That I believe. 7 s Kn Es 


Foib. But I told my Lady as —_— me Sir? 
2 had a proſpect of ; Sir Rowland your un- 
and foe a, wou d put het.. Picture in — 

pre to ſhew him; which L be ſure to ſay has m 
T ux'd of her beauty, that he burns with 
impat ence t be, at her el r -oad 


Mira. Excellent Feil! deine, has mie you 
eloquent in lone * ond 11 0 Ui hos f 
Mait. 1 think dr bas profited Sir. 1 think . 
Foib. Lou have ſaen eee ere . 
Mira. Ves. „7 on 
Foib. 1 told her, Sir, Þeoguſs T Mid not K tit 
i you might find — weeds dhe lad ſo mich 


6 company laſt night, EL 120% IRC £59 TO T5 4 1 'N! "I eis 
7 Mira. Your diligence wil merit mee the mean 
| time == ſte = Jede N * 


Foib. O ar Sir, your bumblo ar. * T 
Wait. Spouſe, 


Mira. Stand of Sir, not a 
ſper, Fojble == The leaſe 
the farm ſtock'd, if we ſucceed.” 

Foib. I don't queſtion your generoſity, Sir: And 
nar- you need not dou tiof ſacceb. If you have no more 
cons If commands, 4 [ll be Sone; I'm ſure my Lady is at 
ant, WW 7 ber, 


ny — Go on and pro- 
Il be made good. and 
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N * he wor 1D. N 
* Toilet, and cin t dreſs til I come 0 dear, I'm 

re that [Let hp dut.] was Mrs Marwood that went 
in 4 mask; The, has ſcent me with you I'm fare 
* tell my Lady. II make haſte hoine and Prevent 
Tour Set vant Sir. Bw'y Waitwell., 
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a SOENE vii 
5 winkel, Wainell | 


Am 117505 F rr Mt 8 Weine 
* lad e ſe. Therjafe's f pert pert 
preferment ſuhe forgets her ſelf + | 
Mira. Come Sir,: will uentavh AG: 
al- add transform into Sir Rowlayd.d © - * 
Mait. Why Sir, it will be impoſſible I ſhou'd re. 
member my ſell = Marry'd, Knighted and attended 
all in one day "Tis: enough to make: an Man forget 
himſelf. The difficulty vill be how to recover my 
a cquaintance and familiarity with my former ſelf; aud 
fall from my transformation to a reformation into 
Whitwell, Nay I ſhan't be quite the ſume ait well 
neither for nom I remember meg Lm 99 5 
and can t be my own man againn. 
2920, 93 1:.<— ALT 55 75 be fl hn i, 
My cher: my. erief; that's the ſad change o * 
To loſe * ee my Wife, 
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fl SCENE I. LY 
my” Run i, Lady Wiahfors W - 5 


: 7: In; : 1 unittst ; 
Lady Wixor at Ther, Tal, % Peg waiting. 
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Ms., 4 *. K 1 "uy — 
Peg. No Madam. | FA *. 
Lady. — more patienee r enge 

fretted my ſelt till L am pale again there's no veracity” 

in me. Fetch me the red. . the red, 1 

Sweet · heart? An errant aſh colour, as l'm a Pperſon. 
Look you how this wench ſtirs! Why Colt, t] 

= Nas ne 88 r W 7 


: — pot 


5* 
78 rant me 2 575 mean t | 
en darling; Paint, 5 ai 11 
1 28 #4 the * 0 I 


% has lok'd it up rd the key with. _ —_— 
| 2 e Rs ch. „ Fetch me 8 
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3 SCENE IL. 
125 as ws aid as Hint, I look like Mrs. Wala > 
the Curates Wife, that's always breeding... Wench, 


come; come, Werieh / what art thou doing. Cppi 
taſting? Save thee , doſt thou not know the — 5 
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by "7 Wichforr, Peg with a. Bulle ad 
Sth Chins cup. | va le 
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Rs eam, 1 wm lating e e cup. UTI port 
bas. e e cup: fate thee; and what 4 cup luf 
brought ! Doſt thou t e me for a Fairy, to drinł 
e thou not bring thy thim 
thou ne er a braß· t in 
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Ny Tai time of day. 
2 Lady. Foible's à loſt t 
55 morting, and wager :Gnee,"N, % . 
Mrs Aar. 1 daes ber but nere, r 1 canie. na kd 
through the Park, in confertnce with Aſirabell. 

Lady: With Mirabell. Tou call my blood into my 
ace, with mentioning that” Frater, de de not have 
14 the cankileace;..0.1 ſent ber! te; affair, in 

which if 'm detected Im undone. - If thar wheadling 


Villain has wrought upon Kehloro detetßt me, Im ein d. 
Oh my nen Fendt I'm - 


Mrs. Mar. O diem ,you ein fiheg Mie ur. 


» 1Y£12f14 c e 


i 


tunity, ſhe bas as put her integrity into his 
lands. Ah dear Marwoed, D 


my Cloſtt, that I may examine 
— You'll: ado they den Friend, I can make bold 
with you There are books over the ( Varles 


Works; to: Ig e Oe am] ſend 


| 252 ber in.” - 1 | yp Peg. ; 
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'M furpriz'd 2 you le u, L 
3 has -bvew-abroad/ Gnce Ts 


portunity?—Hark! | heat her Dear Friend fetire into 
her with more freedom. | 
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tegrity. b 
Lady. O. be carks.Siife in his tongs that wou'd | 
corrupt Integrity it ſelf. If ſhe has given Bim an oppor- 


and Pryn, and the Short View of the Stage , with Bunyans | 
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ee „abb, bear. S 
to collate dee 7 | 
y nth, When at hoon win ka daten 
doing? 2 721 


Tady. But what haſt thou. dane ? M iir Nen. 
b Nay . Ftis ur has done e605 
have Unly promis d. But Mn © .cnanwvurid fo 
rranſported!: Well, If men ben Sin 
eon Bir Nanuand . Ham une div att 
' Lady The: Miniature: haus — mend ese e 
thau not bædtay d me I Hat tliou not detected 

6 A What hath — 
with himlindche e ee 5 he pot nochiug 
a out of thee? | „b 
Boi; Ahe Devil: has ch — me, 
en ſhall I ſay ? — Alas, Madam, could I help ir; 1 
1 met that goukdentithing 2 Wag I in fault Jr vb had 


WS OE? 


I.” 


heard; 2 ae gs wy eng <p your: Laylifhips 7 
 .ccount, Fm. ſute you wou fide * 
Nye bf that bad been: N e hr the 

Um he hat a fling 228 r dinn 
s Se held: But i 7 faith him kRis omni.) 1 Ml. L 

Tad. Mgt What did - 4 FA ag vn fy uo! — Nay 
FPeuaib, O. Madan tis a fare do av wut heide If 1 1 
| Wich Rig taunte and hfs. ſleers, toſſug up hir nom I fitte 
Humh (ys he) what, you are a-hatebang h Ride A ! 


. are ſo early abroad, or catering 10e 
0 n for ſomedisbanded Officer, I ork (Op Half the 
pay is but thin ſubliſtance (fays he) —— Well, what Wirf 
2 does $a Let wks. Wy hex, 


* " 


$908 #6 Worn 2 

whit ; the muſt comte down pretty pretty deep now: 
ſuperannuated ( (fays he) and. bio = 
Lady; Ode my life; 111: 5 Kin Tb hs Him 

murder d. Nl have him pof brd. Where derb her? 

II — he i Drawer to * _ Poilomd in ig Wind | | 

PL Em For Nai Nom Zoekers: 1; Fmithadlnadyonn tns 

Ri. 3 I 
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Foib. Potfon him Foſteuinge tos goed" 

Starve Him, Madam, ſtät ve him; tharry Sir Rewind; 

ind get kin! difinherited: © ven Woud ble vor ff 

to hear what he ſaid. IE * mum $1 55 

Lady. & Villam, ſuperanm in =» 0 | 

53: lung th 7 Ter To fs | 

fiys he) and Mts.” poo WTI 

— in Uricle; he does not 1 word of you Lallithip)) 

5 (tays ID III fit be we F that; 1 wartatit y Hay og 
he) In Ham may tom f rage w_ You! at! Hay on 
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52 The Way: s the WORLD. 
and apgle into Black-Eryars for braſs farchings, with 
an old e 
Ka "ao: 6k e ne ee 
Foible. He put me out of alli paticnee. 1 all beer 
recompoſe my features; to receive Sir Rowland with 
any oeconomy of Face. This Wretch has Ferted me 
"cs that Lam abſolutely decay d. Look Foible. + 
Fryib. Vour Ladiſhip has frown'd a little too raſhly ; 
Jaded. Madam. There are lome cracks diſcernable | in 
the white vaniſh; | 
Lady. Let me ſee the Glab... Cracks, 69 U thou? 
.Why1 amarrantly. flea d. 1 look like an old peel'd wall, | 
| mult repair me; Foible,, before Sir ene comes; ll ' 
or 1 ſhall never; keep up to my Picture. 
Foib. 1 Warrant you, Madam; a little; Art once made 
v. your Picture like voug and now a little of the ſame 
8 muſt make you like your: Picture. Your Picture 
wn ſit fon jou, 5 ag 
Tady. But r e 6s 
to come? or will he not fail, when he does come? 
Will b importunate, Voible, and puſh? For if he 
_  fhou'd not be importunate a 1 Gall rn ft ry Boy 
Se 1 * confuſion, 1 am 
Sn TED Lean never - advance. . ..1 ful 
| twgon if be ſhould. erprct adyances. No, I; hope Sir 
Roland is better bred.,.; than. to put a Lady to the 
neceſſity of breaking her forms, I won't be. too cof 
neither... I See give bim deſpair. .. But alittle 
Aan i is not amiſs; a little ſoorn 7 ere 
Foib. A little ſcorn becomes your: Ladiſhip. .. 
Tady. Yes, but tenderneſs. becomes nie b af 
fort ofa d yingneſs. „Fou ſee that Picture hasa for 
of a.. Hs Forble fwimmingnel i in the eyes. .. Yes, 
FI lock fo... My. Neice. ecke it ; but, ſhe_ mur 
. Is Sir Rowland handiome : Let my Toilet be 
'remoy . . III dreſs above. I'll receive Sir Rowland 
bere. Is he handſome? Don t anſwer me. I. wont Know 
III be ſurpriz d. Il be taken by ſurprize. 
Teil. By Storm, n Sir Rowland's a brisk 255 
15 by 
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Lady. Is he! O then hell im 


ve a mortal terror at the apprehenſion of 
my thiige'b be Log the good Tine: ee, 

ieee eee ane 
2 5 123 
u, Fainall; | ible. | 22 1 * 


Mun Fuinall, 
Faible. 1 hve been in a fright, 1 1 out come 


0: 


my Lady. 
Foib. Diſcover what, Madam? : 
Mrs. Fain. Nay , na nay put. not on that firange face: 
lam privy ro the who deſign, & know that Wait well, 


R a 55 10171 


to whom thou wert this morning marry d, is to 


per ſonate Mirabel Unde, and as juch, winning my 
Lady, to involve her in thoſe difficulties from which 
Mirabell only muſt releaſe her, by his making his cun- 


ditions to have my Coulin and her Fortunes lett to her 
own diſpoſal. 

- © Fojh. O dear Madam, iT beg your px 
my confidence in your Ladiſhip that was deficient; but 


eint 


1 +" the farmer correſpondence between 
r Ladiſhip and Mr. Miyabell, mir ene 9 neg 
is communicating this ſecret. 

Mrs. Fam. Dear Foible, torget that 
Foib. O dear Madam, Mr. Mirabell fois the 
wi eman. But your Ladiſhip is the pattern of 


winning Gent] 
3 Sweet Lady; to be ſo Mr. Alirabell 
cannot uſe bur be gratetful. I r L p ha. 


25 3 
| 1 Fſnall fave decorums if Sir Rowland i importunes. 


againſt  decofums. O m glad r | | 


too late. Devil , Marwood, {aw you in the 
Fark 3 and nn afraid will diſcover ir to | 


„. 1 Way 4 FY FORD. 
Ladiſhip gur-fuccels, Mrs Maywood had 


. 85 
e 1. my y , 
things ta his mim 


1 laid borrid vo 
Lady is ſo incens d, that pet | 
| 8288 2 70 — 5 —— work 
| , may . nave 1. gs 3 15 t 
Ay on Welſh maiden- head. 0 
Mrs. Fain. Q1 ee 1 
Foib. Madam, I beg oe Ealifig 8 20quaint i Me. 
Mirabell 2 5 2 I would be — 1 little as 
poſſible to im, beſides, I believe Madam 
\ — e © She has a months mind; but 
I know Mr. 7 2 Toke abide her... [Calls] John. 
Madam, your ſervant. My 
* 255 10 in ere APs for me, if 
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— Marwogrd ame. 


_ Ndeed!, Mrs. Engine »-is ſt thus with ds Arayo 
e 3 go - hetwern of this importance? Yes, 1 
3 you, Why this Wench is the paſbaretaut, 
very. Maſter-key to gtery * ſtrong bar. My 


Friend Fainall, have you, carry d it fo Wim 71 
emathing jn it: but it ſeams it's NN 1e++ 
ing i nat p want of r 
apperite then, but from à ſüniait; elſe v0 ü ver bor 
be ſa coat. 10 fall from 2 prinqipal ta ke Shs he 
of geuesgſity 8 


thought there was ſamethi 
over with cv Vaur le 


to procura far him! A. pation 
e Yall Me . youlwr wes wi 


mache., 


3 — „Man! Wamhan, Wenn The Devils 
an Aff : If } were a: Nia, I would draw him like 
an ldigt, a Drivelov with-2/bb-2nd helle, Man ſhou'd 
have his head and harne n, Woman. the rest of him. 


Poor ſniple Fiend! Madam! AMaruad has a. mapth's 


mind i but che cant abida er. Term better for him 


you had not been bis re e 
you oauld hae kept his: caunte] clo. I not 
prave anuther pattert auf generolity , auch ſtalk for him 


till he talaes fs pon # Fortunes: . he has 
not oblig d me to that with t oſs exceſſeg of kimſelf; 
and now ['ll have of him. Here comes the good 


ECTS CARS 


Projection, 2 


77 F * * 
4 7 1 L +. * 2 


cee ep cher ch 


7 C E ED, 


. 


e en Loh win N 2 


WA * 0 . nl 144 


ö Lad Y. 1 Ss h 1 i 
\| Dear Aas ufa, When Hul, I e far) a 


for gatiulneſi 20% o Fan 9913: 1 if AWNING 
But my dear Friend is all gooduch;: 
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like any Chyraift pot the day of 
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Mrs. Mar. No Apologies, d dear Malarne Love been | 


very well entertain'd. 
Lady. As I'm a Perſon I am ina very chaos to think 


I fhou'd ſo forget my ſelf... ut I have ſuch an olis 


of affairs, really 1 know not what to do... [Calls] 


+» Foible .. I expe& my Nephew Sir Wilfull ev'ty 
moment too: .. Why Folble, .. He means to travel 


for improvement. 
Mrs. Mar. Methinks Sir Wilfall ſhou d rather think 


of marry ing chan traveling at his years. [ hear he i is 


turn'd of . X 
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Tra. come Nb - had forget wy N 


Lady, O De, I can't appear 
| to entertain em. 10 om gre | 
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WIV b WORTE D. 
LD he's in 2 5 of being A gee hie 
travels I am my Nephews marrying 7 
It will be time enough — comes back, and has 
acquir'd diſcretion to chuſe tor-himſdf. 

Mrs. Mari Methinks'Mrs. Millemant and he! wo 
make a very fit match. He nmel afterwards." lis 
doe Van — nd far 
1 nile vet he t 
lem I — on't I — | 
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be here before dinner I muſt make 
Foib. Mr. Witwoud and I Petulant are come to dine 


with our Ladiſhip. 5 
wed el Tie ee 
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SCENE. e's picks 
Mes: wee, 06. Millan, Min- 


q - _ a3 75 


Aillamant. 
URE e thing was unkredes chaos 
Man-w- Marwood, your Servant. 


gy 


_ Milla, That horrid Fellow Perulant has provok'd me 


into u flame -I have broke my Fan Mincing , _ 


me yours; Is not all the powder nut of my hair? 
Mrs. Mar. No, What has he done. 


Milla, Nay he has dane nothing; be has ang talk'd 
== Nay \ he. bas aid nothing neither; n 


ed cv'ry thing that has been Raid. or my part, 
thought Wir uoud and he wou'd have quarrell d. 


fitt. 
Milla, Well, tis a lamentable thing 


one does ones cloaths. 

Mars, Mar. If we had that „ we ſhou'd be a8 
weary of one ſet of acquaintance, tho* never ſo good, 
as we are of one ſult, tho never 10 fine, A Fool and 


-- BER a = 


a doily ſtuft wou 'd gow and then find days of grace * 


and be worn for variety. 


Ailla. I could conſent to wear em, if they vron'd 
war alike ; but Fools never wear out They are are ſuch 


Drap-de-berry things! Without one cou'd give. Dm a 


2 — r | 
Urs. Mar. Twere better io indeed. Or what think 
of the Play-houſe? A fine gay gloſſy Fool ſhou'd 
. T cre, EE 
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bscaeeseassgaassan : 
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Mrs. Mar. You have a colour, halts th ans f N 


Ming. I vow. Mem, I thought once they wou'd hare 


] frrear ,, that 
ccc 


masking habit, after the 


— — — 


| ſquerade is over 'and we have bene wich the Aicguit 


; 5 now, and own 


5 & 


& never mittel 
Her affafr boitk a 


* 


= a women of wit, n 
Lover of ſenſe. *. you wud but. pear bare-fac'd 
tralell, you might as eaſily put off 
Petulant and hoy necy as your — and ſcarf. And 
Dae tis time, e, Town! has it: 
ſecret is : TG to big for the \pretence: Is like Mrs 
Primlys. great- belly ; ſhe may hace it 1 before, but 
it burniſhes on her hips... Indeed, Millamant, you can 


no more conceal it, my Lady Strammel can her 
| ane. that gaodly'tace, — ; 


"Prins tea, Will not .be:camprebengedinamack. 
alla. FI tike' my. death, Marivoad, es 
| n ding 
| Alrncing y ny came vp: d Hung 

hogs OY bee 7 thei folly Seite Zacks 

malice, | n 28 i eee i ui. 21 


1 7x 9 27 97 N 114 
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1 Millamazt.. 
| UE Town has found it! "DOE 
Mirabell loyes we is g more 2-{ecret , . 11 15. 


0 ſecret that you d ee it to by AW * than * 


W wm wot ty 


deday'd Beauty, or a diſcarded Toaſt; 
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ſwear I did not mind you. 
Mrs. Mar, Mr. Hirabol-and you both m2 ohinkie | 


14 ae; FORLD: 


PR, bs Fa enjoin'd it him, 10 beſo coy ws 


had the vanity to think he wou'd obcy me I won 


commend him to ſhew more gallantry-—"Tis hajdly 
well bred to be fo particular on one hand, and ſo 


inſenſible on vike 5 I 


Þ let him fo w his own way. Ha, ba, ha! Pardon 


me, dear Creature, I maſt laugh, „ha, tho' 
you cis a little barbarous, be 45 7 * 


Mrs. Mar. What pity tis ſo much fine railery, and 
deliver d with ſo ignificantgoſture , ſhou'd be ſounhappily | 


4 


directad to miſer xx, 2735 
Milla. Hz! Dear creature. r a your pus, 


a thing impoſſible, when J. shall tell him u tali 


yo — 94 x E 0 7 #1 . 


Mila. O dear, what? for it i is the ame thing, ifT 


hear it Ha, ha, ha! 
Mrs. Mar. That I deteſt Hin,; ſore him, Madam. 


Milla. O Madam , why {odoI—And yet tha Creature 


loves me, lake la. How' 


can one ſerbear laughing to 


think of it — I am a Sybil IP Iam not amaz'd to think 
what he can ſee in me. I'll ke my death, I thakyou - 


are handſomer — and within a year or two as YOUNg == 


If you cou'd but ſtay fur me, I. ſhou'd overtakeigbuss 5 
thought r N 25 


Mrs. Mar, Vour werf note map be chagU H | 


But that cannot be — Well, that 
melancholick New Fil be d. 


than you think. 


Milla. Dye fay ſo? Then i'm reſoly'd Tas 


to keep up my wa 
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be. them] Mincing, | 4 


| 3 vo. "4p ark en 5 
TY Gentlemen flay but t to comb , "Manns and 
will wait on'you.” * 2! 

- Milla. Deſire 3 vi th next ER to 


45 £2 Haile Set by Mr. John Eccles. 
3 5 Rolbngd al 
| L O's but the fun of the Mind, n ö 
tis not with Ambition jein da nat 1 4 
A ſickly flame, which if not fed expires; | 
| And ſuuding, waſtes in ſelf . frei. 
1 ( 1 * 13 3 | 5 1 „ 5 ha 0 LY \ 
e ek 925 
' Or am'rous Tout h, that gives the j 8 
But tis the glory to have pierc d a Swain, 
5 For whom znferior beauties ſigh's in vain. 
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If there's delight; in Love, tis when 1 ſee n 
u, boare which others Jud for, bled for , 


oy. 
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SCENE X11. 


animolity— WE. hit off u little wit now and then. but 
no animolity— The falling out of Wits is like — | 
out of Lovers We l  like"treble 
baſe. : Ha, Perulant! 
Pet. Ay in the main — - But when l have « humour 
to 9 — 
„When he dere, contradict then 
I a too. 1, Enow my cue. * 2 we 
, contradict one: anot IKE tvyo batriedores z con- 
I tradiftions one ao like Jews. © 
Pet. If he fays black's black. . If I have 3 humour to 
ſay tis blge , Ler tha pals, Ag eee 
humour to prove it, it muſt, be granted, 
Mit. Not poſitively mult:.. But it may. 
Pet. Tes, it poſitively muſt , upon prod! | 
Wit. Ay , upon proof poſitive it muſt; but «=. „ 
proof preſumptive it only a That's a logical diſtin- 
ction now, Madam. 7 ab Mx | 
Mrs Mar. 1 en your Abates ane of n 


d earnedly 
it Mos nk Myer: is "ons thing. and arning'ganathers 


| 10 hen Perulant, ) wied 
ad 2 to bre: 
| * AMillamamt. * 437 ah ” "FO 
8 8 animoſity compos d, e ATI 
ar jo Raillery , Raillery, Madam, we eee 
— 
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6 that Lraſſerrtrt. 
Mit. Petullant 1 


an n n e 
7.00 his parts. | 
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. No,. vo. it's vo enemy t to o any body , but ther 
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Milla. Wal an literate Man's my averſion I r 


at the impudence gf 87 e 9 = 


love. 


EDU | | do'l 
| Wit. Thit I confeſs 1 wonder at too. | 
; Millar Ah! te wir it Anerant; 44s A0 ya 
| read or write, 2 

Pet. Why ſhould a Men be any further from being Or 
.-  tmarry'd tha” he ein toads, than he is tom being hang d 8 
Te Ordinary s paid for ſetting 3 andhe part lad 

to fallow in bath.caGs, 2 Man m do ic without 00 

„e0 all's one for hlt. er. gire 


_ Milla. D pe hear he cer Lond hs company 
| Vit he gen, : Lops us = Bi7 e ei NN 
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Wit. e Ye Leni ir is Re. Pe abet 
1 be nor den kn 150 rere 
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dle 7 Wu 


6 8 Sir. 


ES pal wall . 


p wah 
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— te "WORED\. „5 
0 „ir Wii: L Wht, tir dat — bag g | | 


warrant with you ia Landen; we ſhon'd:count jr towards 1 
afternoon in of parts, down iu Seh poem ny pee | 
belike my Aunt han't din'd yet... Ha, Friend F tn 
Foot. Your Aint; Sir? 0 uy ds Oe 
dir #5, My Aut, Sir, yes my Ant, — 
Lady, Sir, your Lady is y Aunt, Sir... Why, de 1 
do'ſt thou not know-me Friend 2:Why then ſend ſume | 


_— — ” * PM 


TH 1 % 


— 


body hither 8 How long faſt thou lis d With 
Lady, Fellbuy Wett E eie 
3 A Week, br lnger hn any by ne e, 


b NU IY-£ 2] 1 A | 

Sir Wall Why . Know un „ 

bady, N err é | 
Fust. Why truly. Sir, I cannot fafely fear +I 1 

face in a anaening, bofbre. the CT CE | | 

give a ſhrewd gueſs at her by this time. | 
Sir) Weil. Well sptiches try what thou canſt on Fi = 

thou caglt not guels , enquire her 'oue ;do'it hear, c | 

And teil her, her Nephew , Sir Wilfult , 4 

thehowſe ci.) 1011 2157 agu auler; 122 1 oy a 
Foot. I ſhall, Sir. —— 
Sir. WA. Hold ye, hear me, tiitnd;, 2 Word withipou 

in your cer, prichee who are thaſe gullanta ? N 

Foer. Really; Sir I cant 22 dome f 

here, tis hard to know em 11 5 105 on 
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Is. Mar. Mr. Hirwoud, your Brother is not be hind 
Hund in forgetfulneſs- [fancy he has forgot you too. 
_ . 
\ - I R aft. . 
e Save you Gefitlemen and Lady. | 
Mrd. Mar. For ſhame; Mr. e . 
2 Tarom algen _ 
it. Petulant ipeak; | pa eee be 
..N | Pet. 5 Sir. KN 3 wY $67) 290 > 
Sir Wil. Nooffence , 1 hope. ben es Marwood, 
+ Mrs. Mar. Noſe, Sit. 

mi. This is a vile dog, I ſee at Nooffence 
Ha, ba, ha; to him, to him, Perriant; ſmoke him. 
eh Ie ends ifyoubad came journey, Sir; hem, 

dem © [Surveying him round, 
| Sir iyi. Ver likely, Sir,  thatir may feem fo, 

Fer. No offence, I hope, Deb 7 * 
Sir Wil. May be not, Sir; e HU nt 
Wie, EL . . the booth 
; * 
3 Sir. ae fl AIIIe of you 
| Sir Wil. Why. *islike.you - PR wont 
ſatisfy d with the information of 2 boots, = if you 
or 16, re i ae een r, wy 
» 75 
Piet. Your horſe, Sir! Your bert, Sir. 
. „ ir Wil dogg ſpeak by way of oſſenoe; Sir? 
re. Mar. The Gentlemar's merry, that's all, Sir 
Slife, we ſhall have a quarrel berwixt an horſe and an 
af, before they find one another out. vou muſt not take 
7 any thing ami from your friends, Sir. You are among 
| „ bere tho it may be gu don t know it 
» you are Sir Will Witwoud. 
Sir il. Right Lady 1 lam Sir yvi fal Wirwoud , fo] 
- write my 1 no 177505 to oy body, I hope ; and 
|  vepheyy tot ort of this manſien. 
Mrs. Mar. een | ' 
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arid chen tel a familiar tale of a cock auff a, 5 
whore anda bottle, and. ſo c e 


wr ity nj "the * f y EY 
Sir Wil. Hum! What, ſure tis not- Te by's by's Lay, 
605 us Sheart I know not Whether dis 


thouart ſo becravated, eperri) cart ve] 
do'ſt not ſpeak? Art thou v'erjoy d 144, Nbg! 05 

Wit, Odio brother, is it yu? Your $ 
\, Sir oo Your 2 Weyl 


rao tht 225 {ore 


Sir Wi il. *Sheart, Sir, 9. 
A pox, is this your Inns o ER Be 
your friends and your TEINS, Je 
betters? n > hey 
Wit. $426 brother x PL of; 


jeants—-"Tis not t 
rother. 


brother. *Sheart , Pye * ele Lt * 
jectur q you were a Fop, ce you began, to change the 


ſtile of your letters, and N ina 1 55 of eg 
the edges, no bigger than a Subpena. I 

when you left off Honour brother; and ho 
in good health , and ſo forth - to begin with a, 
Koight; Im ſo fickof alaft nights debau 


Spectthis 


news betore you were out, 17 7 an ti 
with honeſt Pumple-Noj the, 
You'cou'dintreatro ierhber'd then to an 


07, o- en f 
but tis, by the Rekin. Brother Antony / Whats Tomy, Ffairh! 
What dot thou not know pe. Byr Jodrens xl Was. 
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66. WAY the 'WORL 
| leter, ey 90 till ot late days. nb. 5 

Fes. e were you ever an Attorney orneps Clerkt | 

Ofc May the urls Ha, ha, ha? © 

but that was but for a while. Not long, 

| leg Pt 5th Twas n npt in my own power then! An 

arphait, and thisfellow 1 WWE guardian: ay rel was 

glad „ man to Some to London, He = 


dee diſpoſalisf'me then. "If Thad nor agreedto that, I 


zt hate been bound poke to a felt maker inShrews- 
but z this Fellow: w 


7 uld-have bojnd me to a maker o of 
" et 
of fops ; where uppoſe, ve ddt e; 
and now — ow! = "0 15 f 
Mrs. e „Sir, as Tra n 
Sir de may, am. I de to 
upon the falt Seas; if m Ahold. 8 * 
Pet. And the wind fer | 
Sir Wil" Serbe or not fe e, 1 hand ak licenſe of ju, 
Sir; . our companion. direct my 
— 9 then Sir; Taislike my aunt may ee. 
Midam=Yes, I have fett!'d my Ts: Tan 
. dae und am minded to fee foreign par 
peace holde, whereby that is taxes abate. 
CTY Tie you nd fir wr Fr al 
| tures 


Wil" Þcan't tell that; "*tigltke IA, and tis like I 

Iaim ee dainty in making a reſolution, 
YL prin, Tim make it I keep it. I dom t ſtand ſhill I, 
all I. then; ION. Fit det: But I have thoughts. 
to tarry a Imall matter in town,fo learn ſomewhat of your 
Lingo tot, before I croſs the ſexs, Id fri 


| | of your French as they ſay, wh Fa. 
eee 
s. Mar. san in town 
Sir il. - Thereis 7 any way” 


"Mrs. 
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, 'youare welcome. m 
80 6 Aunt, — * 1 = 
| "Ab. Sir Wilflt, your ET : 

Sir Wil, Coufin Fanal, gi 


Zatly: Coufa Wirwind,”yourfervant 


] thank you for your courteous offer. *Sheart:T wild? 


1 
7 it ready. 

tan I'm — — fine 
| — | 


d to bave forgot your rok relations. ors | _—_ 


Tony, belike I maynt 
| Lady. O he's g rallier, N. 
And. your great Wits always 


: = op 
N — Wiewy you have den — Pp _ 
! 
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Sir wil. Why th thi Fon — bis e _ 
time; and rail when e 
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1 them] Lady Wixkforr and Final 


« War of ihe wont. 
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"Ile; iter 4 Dat Mi Minding... © Wk 5 N N 
Em, "HSI concquaint you Laſhip that Anger 4 is 
| impatient. ' 

Sir Wil.(Impatient why then belike it won't ſtay * till 


I pull off my boots. Swyeet- heart, can you help me a | 


a pair ob (npers 4+ My: Man's with his horles, . I Nur 
W SI ig wan I ance 
+. Bady. F „ ie, Nephew ;.-you- wou d not pull off 
8. Go donn into the hall Dinner ſhall 


1 l Madam Gentlemen vvill you walk ? Martuood t 
Mrs, Mar., Ly er et 


Talus ready 1 40 KISS 41 Jad 
f KT : 
FOO nber D my yo? * a Arat. r 
1 . r * 24 , 


og ore 4 . 22 10 
on Mek N K 2 * V 1 1 Jam 


LY 4 Mb ans, con ern [9220.0 * 1 N DR. 

J e 211 fo = 
Ab Par Sew IR 2. kaun 

nuts! r SG FISH; SEW 146 Bci ren * Arai us; 


Subs . Li i 4 Fi 20 


Hythen Foibie'sa baved ; „an errant, rank 44. 
bawd. And l it ſeems am a husband, a 


3 and my Wife a very errant, rank · wife. 


all in the way of ä dioyy 'Sdeath to be a cuckold 

_ anticipation, acuckoldinembrio / Sure I was born wit 
budding ö young Satyr, or a citizens child. 
. Sdeath 


your b 
day for yo My Nephews a little unbred, you'll pardon | 


DS Þ- p<; » 


; 


'Sdeath to be out- 
mony d. It 1 
ſome what, - but to cravvl after, with my horns Hike A2 
fail, and be * by my wife tis r 


vwedlock. 


Mrs. Mar. Then ſhake it off; ; you hve often wild 
for an opportunity to part ;.--and now you have ic But 
firſt prevent their plot. —tbe uf of Millamants fortune 


is eee to be p wich. to a oe, io Mi- 


N i * 2 
rabell. Won 


Fain. Dani; that had been Ai you not 
made that fond di ſcovery That had been forſeited, had 
they been married. My wife had added luſtre to my 
horns, by that encreaſe of fortune, I cou have worn 


em tipt with gold, tho my forchead had been furniſhd - | 
hke a Deputy-Lieutenants Hall. 41 8 #8 hop 


Mrs. Mar. They may proveacap ot maintenance to 


you ſtill, it you can away with your wife-:Andiſhe's , No 


no worſe than when you had her----I dare {weak dhe | 
had given up her game, before ſbe was marry{dg 11! 
Fain, | Hum / That may beq - ot 


Mrs. Mar. You married her to keep you f a0 i. | 


you can contrive to have her keep you better than » 


expected, why ſhould you not Leep' bet WD 61" * 


you intentedꝰ * 
Fain. The means, the rheans? 37 4 EY 
Mrs. Mar. Diſcover to my Lady your Wifes con- 


duct ; threaten to part with her ---- My Lady loves 


ber, and will come to any compoſition to ſave ber re- 
putation. Take the ity of. breaking ĩt, juſt 
upon the diſcovery of this impoſture. My Lady will 
enrag d beyond bounds, and facrifice Neice, and for- 
tune, 1 all at that conjuncture. nd let me alone 


to keep her warm; if eee bun 

not fail to prompt her. x | 
Fain, Faith this has an appearance. | 

- Mrs; . Mar. I'm ſorry I hinted to my Lady den ” 

deavour a march between Milldmane and Six Milfull that 

may be an obſtacle, E 3 "Hos. | 


{ 2. WAY of the WORLD: & 
itted, e DEL 
kept aer like a ſfag twere 


* 1 1 
1 Ew x 
. 7 


To Tube WAY, of: the worty. 
"Fain; O for that e leave me to manage him: 
Til diſable him for thiat; he will drink Ti 4 a Les 


OR after dinner, Vil ſet his band in. 


Fain, W Why faith Pm 'thinkie of has ſeo 
An 'marry'd already; ſo that's over My wife 
' has phid the jade with me +-- well, that's over too 
|  _T neverlov'd her, or if I had, why that wou'd have been 
over too by this time ---- -- Jealous of her I cannot be, 


for I am certain ;' ſo there's an end of jealouſie. Weary 


of ber, I am and ſhallbe—-No,-there's no end of that; 


| No, no, that were too: much to hope. Thus far con- 


cerning my repoſe. Now for my reputation. ---As to 
my own, I mary d not for it i fo that's out of the queſ- 


| ' tion—And as to my part in my. wifes Why. ſhe had 


with hers before ; ee dliru of ly. ta 


denn tale none from me; tis againſt all rule of play, that 


I ſhouldioſe to one, Nd not wherewithal to ſtake. 
Mrs. Mar. Beſides yauforget, 9 

" Fain, Hum! Faith and that's well thought on; mar- 

| ishonourable, rg ; and it ſo, wherefore ſhould 


: =, rum be a diſcredit, ig deriv'd from ſo honou- 


rable a root ? 
Mrs. Mar. Nay 1 not; ifthe root be honours- 

* ier was the branches? 

6 vn a why chspointsclexr—-Well horde 

. 


Mrs. vo vill contrive a letter which ſhall be deli- 
ver d to my Lady at the time hen that Raſcal who is to 
act Sir Rowland is with her. It ſhall come as from an 
unknown hand for the leſs I appear to know of the 
truth, the better I can play the incendiary. Beſides, I 
5 wou'd not have Foible provok d if I could help it be- 

cauſe you know ſhe knows ſome paſſages-Nay l _ 
all will come out---But let the mine be ſprung firſt, and | 
then fcarenotif I am diſcover d. i 5s Wy 


"Fain. IF the worſt come. to np 


> 


Boe. 


22 „ r 2. 


1 x $7 4 
the WAT 15 the A ned + EY 
| wife to graſs-—] havealready a deed of ſettlement 3 e 
beſt part of her Eſtate; 1 wheadl'd out of herb anꝗd 


dat you ſhall partake at leaſt. F 
Mrs. Mar. Thope youre coricthas | na- e | 
now: You'll be no more jealous? Z 297.6 
- Fain... plays, now this kiſe-lerHyshandsbe jea- 


FETs * 


dus z butlerthe Lover {lll believe: or if he dee, 8 

5 be only tg endear his pleaſure , and prepare the Joy | 
follows, when he proves bid ü mn Hut let Hus. 
bands doubts convert to endleſs jealouſie; or it they bane 
„belief, let it corrupt to ſuperſtition, and blind credulity. | 
Lam fingle , and will herd no more with em. True, I 
wear the badge, but Ill diſoyn the order. And ſinee 1 

8 take my leave of em I care not eee 

a motto to: ir common creſi. $000 22h a0 

1 * 8 ©, 5 | 

, C „ 
t neee ee eee, en 

1 * r | 

i 2 0 1. 1h.” 9 9 
| 'SCENE IL x 

4 {SCENE continues] | = 
d NE 
g 8 Wyhfort and Foible. „ 
I 7 

- hd 

1 Te dee nals f anne 

d things in order? 8 er mon 


Fal. Yes, Madam. 1 have put wax-lights fr. the 
1 Err ada 2 St 84, | 
4 ir 


5 "ig rhe AY" # F the OR D. 
. ut 


b e Cogchman and Poſtilion to 
| 8 il up they CIS \ 


2 
222 eee e Cesc Far e 835 
carte may noriink of of rheRable} "whey Sir 8 
comes 7 OB: ELIT $45 | 
Foib.:Yes, Madm. n : 
ee dene the wich bach f Mr 
ho maybeemertain'd in al points with N 
—_— Ng 
Foib. All is ready, Madam. AFOTS, £22 Xi 5 
Lach. And---well—and how dolHook; Foil M f 
20 Moſt killing well; Madam. 7 
Lady. Well, 2nd how ſhall frecdbe him In what: | 
az ive his heart the firſt impreſſion.” Shall T 
No, I won't fit-<Pll'walk-—ay I'll v walk from the 
Bm es door upon his entrance; and then turn full upon him 
1 that will be too ſudden. Illye--ay, III I'lyedown 
| Il receive him in my little drefling-room, there's a 


17 


couch : Ves, yes, Il give: the firſt- impreſſion on a 
FEB ban üben 8 1 
: EO bow 3 Wit dangling ot, m 

thoughtfull ray FN as ſoon. —_— 
_ tart; ay, flart and be ſurpriz d, and riſ to medt him in 
| pretty diſorder ·· Ves. O, nothing is more alluring 
than a levee from à couch in ſome confuſion It ſhews 
the foot to advantage, and furniſhes with bluſhes, and re- 
e e tyony r Hark / There's a 
oda | Rel | 
- Fajb. *Tis he, Madam. | 
Lady. O dear, has my Nephein made his addreſſes to 
' Millamant Tl order d him. 
Foib. Sir Wiffall is fer in to drinking, Madam. in the 
Lady Ods my life, I'll ſend him to her. Call her down, 
Foible; ring her hither. Fll ſend him as I go---When they 
are together, r Du ITS 
herpes '£ 


- » * * * Pa 
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8 C. E N * 1 1. 
"Y 
15 Millamant, D Mes. Fainall, robe. 


* 8 
* er z 


* | - robe, 8 5 , | , |; 


Adam, 1 | ay'd here, to tell your L. adiſnip t 
View Mirabell has waited this half hour for an o 
portunity to 0 ul with you. Tho' my Ladys 4 3 
were to leave yon and gr Wilfull LIES Shall I 
tell Mr. Mirabell that you are at leiſure? A 

Milla. No — What wou'd the dear man havs's t | | 
am thoughtful, and wou'd ample my, ifs 7 RON: | 
come another tine. | 
There never yet Was Woman made, + es 
. but to 1 A [ Repeating and 3 
that TS 
Mrs. Fain. You are very fond oft Six Joby alu. 
dy, Millamanr, and the Poets. 
Milla. He; Ay, and filthy I eee Trans . 
Foib. Sir Wilfll is coming, Madam. Stall od 5 | 
Mr. Mirabell away? : = 
Milla. Ay, it you pleaſe, Foible , ud bim away, 
or ſend him hi —Juſtas/as you will, dear Fi- 
ble I think I'ſee him Shal I? * let the wretch 
come. | 9 
Thyrfis, a Youth of the inſpired Train. ¶ Repeatin _ 
Dear Fainall, entertain Sir . [aan Be | 
ſophy to undergo a Fool, thou art marry'd.and haſt 
patience - would confer with my own thoughts. 
Mrs. . Fain. I am oblig d to ou., that you would 
; bur I have buſi 


p - 


* 


neſs of l 


: 


TE; = +: 


ph after a time, I ſhall break my mind 


* rie wie") + the word. 
| 550 0559 055 0550 ese ess. 
/$CENE II 


R843 i * 8 
te 4 7 

._ 

* 


"y To Them) Sir Wi [tull. 


_ Mrs. Fain all - / 

On Wilfull; you are come ar the eritical inſtant 
There's your Miſtreſs up to the ears in Lore and 
_ Contemplation , purſue your point, now or never. 
Sir Wil, Tes; my Avat will have it ſo, — I would 
gladly have been 'encourap'd with a Bottle or two; 
rede I'm ſomewhat wary at firſt, ) This while Mill 
tefore Fam acquainted;=wBut J hope, dats about Re. 

peating to her ſelf. 


F 


Etat is upon further acquaintance> So for the pre. 
ſent. Couſin, I'll take my leave - I io be you Il be ſo 
kind to make wy excuſe, Daunen 


ny 

Mrs. Fain. o fe, Sir f/ What, you mul 
not be daunted.”” 
Sir Wil. Darfnited;| no, that's not it, it is not ſo 
much for that----for if fo bet that 1 ſet on't, I'll dot. 
But only for the preſent, tis ſufficient til furthe 
acquaintance, that's all ·— your Servant. 
Mrs. Fain. Ney, Il er you ipal never loſe 6 
favourable an opportunity. if I can help it; PI bes 


ns ERS the door, 


Ga” 


scx. 


he way 7 the WORLD. = 


; CITY 


Sir Will, ae. 
nt, Sir wi. 1 TY 
uſd on xy ye do 7 *Sheart a bas eu the my 
o indeed, I think --- Nay, Couſin Famall , door 
ill —Pfſhaev, what a vixon trick is this? - - -- Nay 


ne. now 2'has ſeen me too--<-Coufin, I made 2 
fl thro as it were -L think this e 
Milla. [rebeating.] | 
I prithee ſpare me, ack; 
Preſs me no more for that ſlight toy. == 
Sir Will. — 55M ur Servant. 


I ſwear it will not do its þ We, * | 
ol Thy thou doſt thine , employ thy power andre; carr i 

ae Natural, eaſie Suckling ! = 

| Sir Wil. Anan? Suckling ? No ſuch Suckling Wiler 7 

Couſin, nor Stripling: 1 thank Heav'n , I'm no Mi- 2 

nor. Oe. | 

Milla, Ah Ruftick, ruder than Garbi. 
Sir Wil. Well, well , I hall . underſtand” your 

Lingo one of theſe days, Couſin in the mean while 

I muft anſwer in plain Emgliſþ, 
Milla. Have you any buſineſs with me Sir wilfull 2 

1 Sir "RY Not at preſent, Coufin, : Tes, I made 
| | bold 


— 


06 The, WAY, ub WORLD... 
bold to ſee, to come and know if that hea you 1e 
were ditpos'd to fetch a walk this evening; if ſo be 
that I might not be troubleſome, 1 t kae fought 16s 


a walk with you. 

Milla. A walk? what then ? 

Sir Wil. Nay nothing—Only for the walks fake, 
that's all— — 

. ___ Millall nauſoate walking; 'tis a country diverſion ; I 
loath the country and every thing that relates to it. 
$7 Sir Wil. Indeed / bah! Look Ye, look ye, you do; I 

Nay, tis like you may Here are choice of paſtimes [ 

here in town, as vun d the like, that muſt be con» care 

denn jndevd,-— 5 to fi 
_ Milla. Ab Terourdi! 1 hate the Town = þ 

Sir Wil. Dear, that's much - -- Hah / that you | ſhould 'M 
hate em both! Hah ! tis like you may; there are ſome ¶ mom 
can't reliſh the Town; and others can't away withthe lex 
oountry, tis like you may be one of thoſe, Couſin. N wart 
Milla. Ha, ha, ha. Tes 5 tis like 1 ay. mw You over 

| have nothing further to fay to me? nay. 
Sir Wil. Notat preſent, Couſin.— Tis like when 1 'M 

| have an opportunity to be more private, 11 may 47 
break my mind in ſome meaſure · I conjecture you ſto be 
partiy gueſs---- However that's as time ſhall try. aud 
ut ſpare to ſpeak and ſpare io ſpeed, ag they fay. 4 

Milla. If it is of no great importance, Sir Wilfull, N conf 
you will oblige me to ave. me: I hare ETA dim] 
tle buſineſs, — the | 

Sir Wil. Enough , cnobbh; Couſin : Ye. yes, alla \ 
caſe-=- When you're. diſpos'd, when youre diſpos'd. Wbut 1 
Now sas well as another time, and another time as well I depe 

as now , all's one for that, - Yes, yes, it your con- Wave 

CcCeerns call you, there's no haſte; it willkeep cold as they Nof at 
5 a eels Couſin, nnen nen, tek 

] » 

Milla, You may go . way . Sir. "Os 

Sir Wil, Your . * * your. lave Tire 


Le bans os ole tr; er WD 
Au, 


* 2 N 7 
. of . * Fd p. 7 * * 
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; AE 7 the wont. CY 
Milla. AY» ay. ha, bas ha. 96 10 air? 8805 4. 
Lite Phozbus ſjarg the * 1 


Wet e Li il 9 hs SAN - 
e ab. 1 * x 


EY wo . a 1 218 5 29 | 0 | 


; Witt 1 * 22 i 
„ . 2 Ak; 2 
1 ſhes as lovely. n/a As, coy. * 
Do you ock your {elf up T9, me, to make m 
ſearch more curious? Or i is this pretty artifice 8 
to lignifie that herethe dae * and my purh fait 
be crown'd., for 70 
Milla. Yuri ty! NI, Fin and be ed hat 
moment, , tho. am upon, the ver l verge of matrimony; 
lerped 1 85 ſhould folliit we t much as if 1 
warcring at the grate of a, Monaſtery , with one foot 


orer the” threſhold, Tu be, e the very Kt 


2 N * 
1 


1 Mira. "What, af ter the la er — 3 I 6 eee 


LEO 


— aud. freed” from” the 7 185 
Mira: But do nat 7 
ull, WI conferr'd open FOE an 
lit: din winiſh i in their v 
2 he grate, and* 8. 885 
ll a Milla leroy be 5 1 5 
sd. but never "Gre in Love. 
veil dependent dn the bouuty 2 


on- not ſo inipudent a th a ee © te Gaye 
of an aeg Mi, confidetr"6P Races. © The fen. 


ofa "very Hysbatid ,” has not . 


made fue or thy” will gad Slit 
Mira. Would you ha . both, before 


matter 
Or will ä contents a wil ee, ue 


for 


AR (l in Aloud unleſs Tan aj" -— 


! 
| 
| 
| 
q 


— 
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3 Ah Ne My. Liberty 
Milla, Ah! — deve To 
hall. I leave thee ? My, faithful ſolitude, my darlingſto 
Waris er muſt I bid you then adieu? ay-h ade vhc 
— my m6 1 . 6 A dole 
ſlumbers, all ye Wen adien = 
I can't do't, tis more than impoſſible — Poſitively Mi. 
rabell, I'll lye a bed in à morning as lony as I please 
0 Mira. Then Til ger een as ne 


ach Ah! Idle ww up when you IU 
And d'ye hear, 1 wobl t be call d names after Im mu. 
ried; See a won't be tall'd names. q 


; 1; ous: :My des der. 225 Jend] 
1 that nauſeous cant, 
in — tn men at 'wives 824 fulſomly familiar 
„ ſhall never bear chat . Good Mirabell dont let uy 
be familiar, or fond, | Har KiG before folks, like my 
Lady Fadler and Sir Francis : Nor go to, Hide-Park u 

gether the firſt Sunday, in a new chariot, to provoke 
| FE Ot oe on ge e togetheſſſ®*. 
Ain; a5 if we e 5 eo 

E e — 8 one another erer 


417 r eds Dt Eg 111 
lille, Tr 7 L receire . 
fits ,. tor and from Ty Fd RY S 
1 wry faceson you 

£3 1 8 
o taſte; to | 
aa Voter 
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The, WAY: of the WORLD: 9 
when I'm out of humour, without giving a reaſon; 
wh T0 have my Tea table, hey you mult never 
e approach, without firſt asking leave. And ly. 
eu where ever I am, you ſhall always knock at the door 


dwindle into a wife. 


htter account; Well, have I libert 
tions that when you are 


to offer condi- 
into a wite, I 


; 5 mk —9 
When you Wied pen you! 


hich ou hat to pick. me up and prove my conſtauey. 


wa face, as long as I ſhall : And while it paſſes cur- 


"Wo-which end, together with all vizarde for thi day , 
i prohibit all masks for the night, made of od kin ud 
know not what—hoy s bones, hares gall, . 


mmerce with the gent. 
durt. Item; nut my doors 


Milla," Name it I” 


/ 
\ 6. 
as 


before yon come in. Theſearticles ſubſcribd. H! 5 
tinue to endure {you a little ee mer by degrees 0 


Mira, Your Bill of fare is ſomethiag advanc'd inthis . 


may not be beyond meaſure enlarg d into a husband? 
. Mila. You 1 leave, wann 85 


we for miſſing the Play, „ ee Bulk 
Milla. | Deteſtable Imprinis!. I g to che Play in a 


p mask k! EI kts 1.41 #3 A 45 
Mira, Item, Lartiele, that you continue to like your 


nt with me , that you endeavour. not to new coin, its 


ad the marrow „ In ſhort, I bid all 
in zv hat d'ye-call_ ie 
aint all bawyds with 


ukets, and 3 of 445 44 4 7 Wy 


_ «Which ay be Bass, wig" a + Heng 8 


r ̃᷑—uB: oP eIenrs =. ron Wy? * 


r ˙ . ar—— 


r VO OOOOIAR _— 


—ͤ—ÿc—— — —— —— — 


n N 7 N 8 * 


erooked billet. Laſtly to the dominion of the Tea-tatl 
I uubmit. . Bur wich proviſo, that you 
your province; but reſtrain y our ſelf to native and ſimple 


all Dormitives, thoſe 1 allo. Tbeſe Proviſos admit: 
92 


r 22 En 


54 | "86 Millamant. Et 
Feen . Tab Ito? Stall Lhavokim? 7 hi ik 


bor a ſhape, til you would my boys-head les fügr⸗ 


ot laſhions, ſpoiling reputations, railing at abſent friends, 


upon the mens prerogative, and preſume to drink healths, 
or toaſt fell 5 5 prevention of which, I baniſh a 


Brandy, all ark Cinamon, Citron and Barbadi: 


n 8 ＋ 


- 0 4 fr 


= rhe WAY. oe wort.” 
our endeavours. My: 


Alla. Odious urs” 
Mira. 1Idenounce againſt all . Geer 


bat, and inſtead of a kh, make me father to: 


Exceed not in 5 
1 


Tea-table drinks, as Tea , Chocolate, & Coffee. As likewil 5 
to genuine & avthoriz'd Tra- table talk. Suck as mending 


aud ib forth. But that en no account you encroach 


Forces, all auxiliaries to the Tea - table as Orange _ 


; Waters , together- vi thRatafia , and the moſt noble $pi- 4 
rit of Clary But fer Couſlip Wine, Poppy-Waters, and tel] 


ted;:in orher things I'may prove a trachble and conf {yy 


al O 4 0 herd Proviſes filthy firong; waters [1 ba 
. toaſt fellows, odious Men ! I hate your odious Proviſo i 
Mira. Then we'reagreed. Shall I kifs your hand up = 
the contract e err e tothe * 


1 1 
decd. 31 f 48 S # 4 — Ao p * 7 5 e 
4 : A 
&" > 


EB<BETE pee Gehen 


| -- 


20 


Abi) TOW V2.5 il nt - ; 
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n 4 Et "os 1 —⁰ {84G 1 / 35 - 
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© 3ho WAY. of the worry: 1 

_ Mrs. Fain. Ay. 5" take bim , take ce take him, what 
won rou do? „1 Fl (do 3 = 

ell then — II take my death Tm in 2 

horrid e 1 ſhall never iy it Ls cllI 
tbink — 1 endure Jou. 

Mrs. Fain. Fy,ty Zhav@hkim , kate him wa tell kim 
ſo in terms: Nalgene to him. 

Milla. Are you, 1 think I have — and the — 
man looks 28 if he thought 0 to— Well. y ou ridiculous _. 

ting you. III have you—l won't be base: nor I 


7 


4.379 


— tongue now, don't fay a word. | 
Mrs. Fain. Mirabell, there's a nec 5 
dience; ,. . you lave neither time to talk nor ftay. My 
Mother is coming; and in my conſcience it the ſhou'd 
ſe you would fall into fits, and may be not Tecover , 
time enough to return to Sir Rowland; who; as Fojble | 
tells me, is in a fair way:to.ſheceed. | 
our extacies for another 4 
ſtairs here, Foible ; waits to conſult you. 00. 4 
Ala, Ay, 9. eu. La them ing apy — 
have aid . vos tif) bail 11 0 
er LIE. 6 77 * 3 [ 


Fr ib aid u xt Ai 297.237 8k 


. 


CK: 94 * { 
«a 1 


2 * r 2 

EC e ee 

© Millamant' i Feil. 1 1 
Are. Fainall, | | 15 


— — drunk; and ſo noils thit my 
Mother has been fore d to Joe Sir Rowland th ap- 
peaſe him; but he anſwers her only with fi 1 
An; oy x _ * ras done by this time 1 8 . 
now not; but Peru 1 were u BL. 
al 3 * 2 

F . ill 2 4: E | 


N ek 


| BEET 18 9 4 * AY er 
e =; 1 5 V Y if . RLP. 
| Milla. al, 2 : Miraball. 5 not make 3 4 


violently, ., 
1 Fain.” tg 1 it ell bay Trl mand not 0 


| ou If you doubt him beſt ak 
8 EN: gith Sit een FIN 


4 We, How e h ble area Lb mY 
iT be) 179 f | oy 


fo * L v7.0 . Net * 


0 13 
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(9 1225 wand from mee, 5 

A 1 78 401 * 2 12 Of 514: eis Sikh 
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roi "I made No « "Na 505 Me elt ee 
8581 1 ould" ſtay no longer.. I have 
tketen — 110 tipſie with laughing 
If I had ſtaid any ſhould have eee I mul 
have been Int and 1 in the ſicles like an unſiz d 
Fen Lew. 7 „the 357 is compos'd ; my Lady 
2 

. 


©. Mi:. no diſpute. They 
* os GN of 8 thre for rage; and ſo fell. a ſput 


ee ey mp ing e 


1 whe was 12 di 
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E 4 1 0 
2 To them ) Petolant Furs 


21 i . e | ye FAD 
Nerergle zs 's well? Gad my bead 
begins: to whim it about.. Why doſt thou not 
peak ? thou art both as drunk and as mute as. afiſh. 
Pet. Look you, Mrs. Millamant... if. vo. can love 


me, dear Nymph... fay it... and that's theconcluſion.... v 


paſs on or paſs off,. that's all. 
Wit. Thou haſt utter'd volumes, Folios; in lefothan 
lecimo ſexto, my dear Lacedemonian. Sirrah, Peru- : 


lant, thou art an epitomizer of words. 


Pet. Mit woud. .. You are an Ganter N 
wit. Thou art a retailer of phraſes; and doſt deal 
in remnants of remnants, like a makerotp pin-cuſhions... 
thou art in truth (metaphorically ei a _ 
of ſhort hand. n 
Pet, Thou art (without Fl pure) 3 o& 3 juft one halfofan 
aſs; and Baldwin yonder, thy half brother, isthereſt... 
A Gemini of aſſes ſplit, would make juſt four of you. 
Wit. Thou doſt bite, my dear muliard- ſeed ; kiſs 
me tor that. 0 77 | n 
Pet. Standoff... I y kit no no more 3 GY | ahve 
iſs d your Twin yonder in a humour of reconciliation , 
till he ( Hictup) riſts upon my ſtomacn like a radiſh. 
Milla. Eh! filthy creature, what was the quarrel? 
Ber. There wasnoquarrel... e winnen en 
uarrel. 
; wit. If there had been 3 enow:: bawokian 
have expreſsd provocation, they had gore r - 
W r — — 5 
2 | et 


— 


4 rb War of ha WORLD. . bil 


. N matters conclude premiſes... If you are not handſom 


next time your ſelf. 


l carry it for thee. ee W 42S; | 4 wilf 


— 


Pet. You were the quarrel, 
_ Milla. . Me?: 


Per. If 1 have hw l 1 can ke 1 let sing 


what then; if I have à humour to prove it? If I ſh; 
have my reward, 1 if not, fig t for your face the 


Wit. Do, wrap ch) f e toc; and 


dream revenge. .. And hear me, it thou canſt learn 1 Vat 


write by to-morrow Pam pen mea N I'N wor 
Pet. Carry your Miſtes'smentry «ſpider, ++ 80 


dogg, and read romances.. Pll go to bed tes = + 
Mrs. Fain. r wN e eee TY 


his pickle ? Een are ( 
Wit. Aplot, able to gerrid ofthe Knight... Lou $i 
rere 1 meg e anne e dealt 


Sing 
Sir Wilfall 3 Lady wiſhforr; with 
£3 Fe WES» \Milkemanr, Mrs. Fainall 
2 * : 
O out upon 't! at years of Fſeretion, 
comport your ſelf Al at this rantipole rate/. The 
Sir Wil. No offence, Aunt. : Cell 


| \— Fogh! how you ſtink of wine! d'ye think my Neice v 


. Lady. Offence ! As Im a perſon, Tm abam def. 


ever endure iuch a Borachio 2. nne 
Sir Wil. Borachiol 
Lady. At a time when you ſhoud commence 
a and put your beſt foot foremoſt... 
Sir Wil, Sheart, an 8 


- 


The WAT of the woRLD "i 
1 Gireme moredrink, ute my urge # 8 


. Pfirber fill ma the glaſs' 79 = 52 
Ill it laugh in my face, 8 | 
- With ale that is potent and ans 
Hie that whines for a laſs. 8 
Is an ignorant aſs , 
# For 4 bumper has not 1 fillow, 


But if you wou'd have me marry my Couſin ,.. A* the | 
word, and I'll do't... Wilfdl will do't, that's the word... 


wilfull will do't, that's my creſt... my motto m = 


forgo 7 
<A" Nephew's a little overtaken , Couſin, .. 
ut tis wi drinking your health... O* my word Fr 


| are oblig'd to him. ; 


Sir Wil. In vino veritas, Aunt . If J drunk your 
health to- day, Couſin, Lam a Borachio. But if you have. 
amind to be marry'd , fay the word and ſend for the 


piper; Wilfull will dot. If not, duſt it away, and 
er's have t'other round... Tony's an honeſt fellow, * 


9 e, and that's a fault, 


Sings. wel 425 and we'll never ha done boys; 
Put the glaſs then around with the Sun boys + Fi, 
| Tet Apollos example invite us; „ 
For he's drunk ev ry night, e 
And that males him fo brigbt. 
That he's able next morning to light un. 


The Sun's 2 good pimple, an honeſt ſaaker, he has a 
Cellar at your Antipodes. If I travel, Aunt, I touch at 
your Antipodes... your Antipodes are a * raſcally ſort 
of topſie turvy fellows... If I had a bumper I'dſtand 
upon my head and drink a health to em., A match or no 

match, Couſin, with the hard name... Aunt, VVifull. 
will dot. If ſhe has her maidenhead let her look tot; it h 
the has not, let her keep her own rd, I 

amg, A | | 


A 5 [| 9 4 — 


i 475 * 1 Ps 5 : 

86 Ihe way of the WORLD, 
Milla. Your pardon, Madam, I can ſtay no longer 
Sir VViljull grows very powerful. Egh! how he wel. 
J ſhallbe overcome if I . Come, W 


an ch u- eh chu ann 
0 * NE XI 


. 10 Widhfort > Sir Willfull Witwoud, 
Mr. Wewouds F oible. 


= 


; F „Wah 2396 
IT ! he would 4 70985 a Tallow-chandler ont his 
Deaſtly creature, I know not what to do 
with hi; „ Travel quoth a ; ay travel, travel, get 
thee gone, get thee but far enough, to the Saracens , or 
the Tartars, or the Turks... for thou art not fit to live ina 
Chriſtian Common-wealth, thou beaſtly Pagan. 
Sir PV4l. Turks, no; no Turs, Aunt: your Turks are 
infidels, and believe not in the grape. Your Mahometan, 
your Muſſulman is a dry ſtinkard... No offence, Aunt, 
My map ſays that your Turł is not ſo honeſta man as your 
Chriſtian... I cannot find by the map that your Muft; is 
orthodox .. whereby it is a plain caſe that orthodox is 
hard word , Aunt, and (Lickap) Greek for Claret. 


| Sings. Jo Arinł is a Chriſtian . 8 
Uunnoꝛun to the Turk or the Perſian: 
Tet Mahometan fol- C's 

Live by heatheniſh rules, 3 
And be damn d over Tea cups, and os. 4 
But let Britiſh lads ſing, f 
Crown 4 health to the Ki 


142 ee 


; 


Ak! 2 L koible dec 


/ 


88 


B WAY. of N won 
Lady. Sir RowlanJ impatient? good la #1 "Whit tall 
Ido with this beaſtiy tumbril 7. Go lie ren Ling 

you Sot ... or asPny a Perfon; I have you bai 4 
with broom ſticks. Call upths Wenches witli bivom- 
ſticks. Fr 
Sir Mil. Ahey ! Wenches; wherearethe Weiihes? | 
Lad). Dear Couſin Mirwoud get him away”, and. 
you will bind me to you inviolably. I have an affair | 
of moment that invades me with ſome 2 | 
. You will oblige me to all futurity.” 
Wit. Come, Knight... Pox on Wa I dont know 
wht t to. ay to him... Will you go to a Cock-match?! 
Wil. With a wench, Tony ? Is ſhe'a ſhake-bag, 
herds Let = bite 4 „ that, „ 
Wit. Horrible ! He has a breath like a | 
2, come will you march, my Salopian ge 5 
Sir YVil, Lead on, little Tony... PII follow thee y - 
Anthony, my Tantony: Sirrab thou ſhalt be my. Tan i 
Me. and I'll be thy Pig. ew 


Res . And 4 fig for yor. Sultan and Sophy. 


11. 


i 1 4 
＋ Af **þ 6 „ 


"i This will never do. It will never make A 


march... At lat before ho has been brd. 'I 


Lady Widtfore, Walrwel abe, ph: of 12 


9 5 Sir Rowland. | ; | 


\EAR Sir Rowland, [am  confourkea uit con- 


fuſion at the retroſpection of my own rudeneſs, ... 2 ) 


3 8 than the Pope e, 


* 


E * Th 1 


- , ftarveupwardandupward, *till he has nothing living but 


85 jo N : ; 
of be 0 ont by 4. 
the | year * 4 21 28 where there is Hikely 3 
to be fo near an alliance, .. we may undend the ſe. YI - + 


are 
verity at Decorum . . and diſpenſe with a little ceremony. clu 
Wait. My impatience, Madam, is the effect of my W attr 
' tranſpart 3. . and till I have the poſſeſſion of your ado- I gel 
_rable perſon , 1 am tantaliz d on the rack; and“ but an) 
bang, Madam, on the tenter of expectation. 
Lady. You havcexceſs of Gallantry , Sir Ran. Wa q 
preſs things to a concluſion, with a moſt prevailing 
vebemence. , But a day er two for decency of marria* 


| . rer decency of funeral, Madam. The aehy 
| whill break my heart... or it that ſhould fail, 1 ſhall be 
iſon d. My Nephew will getan inkling of my de- 
/ dem, and poiſon me, . and I would ly ſtarve 
im before I die.. I would gadly go out of the world 
with that Katisfaction. That aA. be ſome comfort 
to me, if I could but live ſo long as to de rereng d on oy 
that unnatural viper. m 
Lady. Is he ſo unnatural, ay you ? Truly I would 
- 'contribute much both to the living of your ng? _ — Fr 
N liſhment of your revenge... Not t 
my ſelf: tho he has been a perklious vreck don 
pPpait. Perfidious to you! > _ 
Lady. O Sir Rowland, the hours that he baxdy'as away 
at my feet, the tears that he has ſhed, the oaths that he 
Has ſworn, the palpitations that he has felt, the trances 
aud the tremblings , the ardors and the ecſtacies, the 
Tneelings and the hand - gripings, the n and the 
| S proteſting es e no memory 
„ 

a What my rival! lache rebel my rival? « dies, 
| Lady. No, don't kill him at once, Sir Rowland ; 
Marve him gradually inch by inch. 

ait. Vlldo't. - In threeweeks he ſhall be barefoot; 
Aa a month out at knees with begging an alms,.., he ſhal 


2 and * e 


] 
. 
8 
6 


. bo * % 


I WIV „ ud. * "OY 
. Lady. Well, Sir Rowland, you havethe way.. 5 
:e no novice in the labyrinth of love. "Yqu — 

" clue... But as I am a perſon, Sir Rowland, you muſt r not 5 
Bl attribute my yielding to any ſiniſter appetite , or indi- 1 
. of widow-hood., nor impute my complacency to 
© i any lethargy ot continence... . you 68 not — 

me prone to any iteration of 5 
d ait. Far be it from me.. 

4 Lady. If you do, I proteſt I muſt EY or think 
„ thatT have made aproſtitution of decorums; but in the 
vehemence of compaſſion, and to fave thelifcof a perſon” 
y  offo much importance. 

e Ppait. I eſteem it ſo... 

2 Lady. Or elſe jon wrong my condeſcenton.. | 


« — 
. 7 


e PPait. I do not, I do not. 

d Lady. Indeed you do: ) 

rt PPait. I do not, fair rise fete 

n Lady. if youthink the leaf ſerupeofcarnlty was an 
ingredient... 

Id 

he 


ay e 

. 0 E N E X 1 11 
he i -q 
he Fl them] Foible. 5 "+,-- 
© \Foible, 3 

7. Adam, the dancers are ready; a 


Letter , who muſt deliver it into your own hands. 
il Lady. Sir Rowland, will you give me leave? think |} 
ot: favourably , judge candidly , and conclude you have - | 
- obo polo would ſuffer racks in hon urs cauſe, 
od ns and will WC Ou | 
dy 


0 | Fx. 


tly. as 
SGENE 


. 


30 the war „ the WORLD. | "if 
d I WO e * . 


SCENE XIV. . 
Warveu, Foible. 5 


"IE, fie 7 What a ſlavery "=. 1 undergone . 

Spouſe, haſt thou any Cordial? I want Spirits. 

Foib. . a waſhy ang, art thou, to pant thus 7 

2 nnn ing and Gearing to a fine ; 
7 | 

Was. A Spouſe, thou : 

| wilt fare the worſe fort. . I ſhall have no appetite 

to iteration of nuptials., . this ei cightand forty hours. 75 

By this hand I'd rather be a ba in the dog- 


| - 5+ TM Rowland till this time to-morrow, p 
eng EDD i700 
F 
SCENE X V. 
Ry them] Lady with a Letter. 4 
r T 
Lady. | 1 
ALL in the daneers.;.. Sir Rowland ; we'll fit, 
if you pleaſe and ſee the Entertaiument. I 
Now with your. permiſfion , Sir Rowland, I will 
my Letter . . I would open it iu your preſence, - 
cauſe I would not make you uneaſie.” If it odd | 


make you uneaſie, I would burn it... ſpeak if it does 


= you may ſee, the * Womans 


— & BY 
Wee e 2p Eil. 


— 


* 


* 


% 


\ The WAY of 'the WORLD: 


4 


Foib. By Heav'n! Mrs. Aar wood, I know it, Lt | 


my heart akes-. . get it from her Jo him. 1 2 
Wait. A Womans hand? No, Madam, that's no 


Womans hand, I fee that already. That's ſome body 5 


whoſe throat rer. be cut. 


3 einn 


Lady Nay 5 Sir — os r 


proof of your paſſion by your jealoulie, I promiſe 
you I'll make a return, by a frank communication. 

You ſhall ſee it.. well eren „e together. Joo you 
here. r 


Reads... | _ Madam, though unknown to you , Clock | 
you there, tis from no body that I know. }—Thave 


that honour for your e that Ithint my ſelf oblig d 


to let you know you are abus d. He "_ HR to 4 Sir | 


Roland is a cheat and a raſcal... 
Oh heavns / what's this?? 
Foib. Unfortunate , all* in 4 
Wait. How, how, let me ſee, a g 
A raſtal and diſquis'd , and ſuborn d for that 3 A 


5 L g + 
— £ ff * e 


O per O villany J. . by the contrivance of... . 


y. Iſhall faint, I ſhall die, oh! 


>. — Sa tis your Nephews I Quickly, his 


lor, ſwears ſwear it. [To bim. 
Wait, Here's a villain ? luden | don't you . 

it, don't you ſee it? 

Lady. Too well, too well. -Thave from ooh; 
Wait. I told you at firſt I knew the hand... AWomans 


hand! The raſcal writes a ſort of a large hand, your Ro- 
W I aw there was a throat to be cut preſently. 
If he were my Son, as he is my Nephew , Fdpfftelbim. 


Foib. e s But are _ fare, Sir Rowland, 
itis his writing? 


_ Wait. Sure: Am I here? do 1 liver. do I Ive chic | 
E h e partes from 
m | 


3 A e er EY Woo, 
Nene Ng 4 Aas 144 
OI O wt luck i it is, Sir 


ren at this JunQuee This was the buſineſs that 
| 2 


nowinn, that you were 


. * +4. 
* * - * 
. 
8. 
. * 1 % 
% 
4 -< 
— 
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E - brought Mr. Mirabell diſguis'd to Madam Millamant 1 


this afternoon. I thought ſomething was contriving, 


when he ſtole by me and would have hid his face. 


Z Lady. How , how. | Fheardthe villin was in the 


heals index] and now I remember, my Neice went 
2 when Sir Mal was to have made his 


— —ꝓ— —— — 


Fuib. Then, then Madam, Mr. le weind for 


e cd but I would not tell your Ladiſhip 


to diſcompoſe you when you were to receiveSir Roland. 


Wait. Enough, his date isſhort. 
Foib. No, good Sir Rowland, einc the Lave, 


' Wait, Law! I care not for Law. I can but die, and 


EN Aae M y Lady ſtall be fatisfy*d of wy 
truth and innocence, rm Spec yornads life. 
Lady. No, dear Sir Rowland, daa fight , if you 
uid bebits Imnlt wed hore my face or hang'd,.. 


o confider my reputation, Sir Rowland... Noyou ſhan't | 
ght, - III go in and examine my 1850 Fil make her 


_ e e 
tofighht. 

Wait. Iam charm'd Madam, obey. But ſomeproof 
you muſt let me give vou. go for a black box, 
which contains the writings of my whole eſtate , and 
hart ur! rn 


your lore not 


Ay dear Sir Rowland , that will be ſome com: | 


fort; bring the black box. 
Mit. And may I preſume to bring ac to be 
Ex Ggn'd this night? May I hopeſo far? - 21% 
| Tach. « Bring what you will, but come alive pray 
come O this is a happy diſcovery 


* f Wait. „ and 1 we will 7 
dein ſpight of treachery; * get an heir that ſhall 


. 1 — 
— often 2 

ou an revive 

That Tin an arrant ng. 5 


2 Or arrant haut. 15 a 25 2 = 


9 * F 
— % ˙» r . . an + . 


* a 6 ; 
a '\ Ga a. n 
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A c r. v 2 
8 0 E N * [Continue] 
Lady Winken and reibt. 3 


vr ef my babe: 22 he 


boſom traitreſs, that I mis d from nothing. 


, begone, g0, go, That 1 took from 
of old gauſe and weavi 


go, go, ſtarvea ti 
Dear Madam, e 


— Away , out, out S etup for your Eike \ 


do, drive a trade, do, with your three-penny-worth 
of ſmall ware, flaunting upon a packthread , under a 


Viper, thou Serpent, that I have folter'd ; thou 


ofdend hair, with 2 bleak blow 
noſe, overa chafing · diih of flarv'd embers , an dining 


popping og GT WO ; 


t brandy-Lellrs bulk , or againſt a dead wall by a ballad- 


onger. Go, 2 d Friſoneer- gorget, With a 
rad oF ydliow 0 again; do; an old gnaw'd 
mask, indo tvs of N a e childs fiddle ; 2 glaſs 


necklace with the beads broken, and a r 


with one ear. Go, go, drive a trade T 
your commodities, you treacherous trull, this was the 


merchandme you dealt in, when I took you into my 


inne and made you 


89 
nante of my whole family. You have forgot this, hare 


you, now you have feather d your neſt? 
Foib, No, no dear Madam, Do but hear me; have 
but a A confels al di Arab 


» ez — 
\ * Fn 


* re way” pam, 


ſeduc d me; I am not the 3 


a poor ignorant, , de 1 
knew but what he promis'd me, and « w he afar'd me 
your Ladiſhip ſhould comè to na dam 
wealth of the Indies ſnould not have brib d me to conſpire 
againſt ſo good, ſo ect 5 ſo kind a Lady: as you haye 
been to me. 4 I 

Lady. No awage what ta betray me, to marry me 
to a caſt ſerving Man; to make 155 receptacle, an Hoſ- 
pital for a decay d pimp? No damage? O thou frontleſs 
impydence „more than a big - belly d Actreſs. 


Foib. Pray do hut hear me Madam , he could not mar- 


Gy ry your Ladiſhip, Madam. . No indeed his marriage was 
to bars been void in Lai for was marry'd.to. me firſt, 
to ſecure your Ladiſhip. ; He could not have bedded your 
© Ladiſhip for if he had conſummated with your Ladiſhip, 
he mult have run the riſque. of the Lam, and heen put 


upon his Clergy... Ves indeed: Tengquir'd, of the Law 


in that caſe before I would meddle or make. 
Lady. What, then I have been your property , havel? 
Ibave been convenient to you, it ſeems, . while you 
were catering tor A irabell; I have been broaker for you! 
- What, have you made a paſſive Bawdof met., this ex- 
ecods all precedent ; Lam brought to fine uſes, to become 
Aàbotcher of ſecond-hand Marriages, detween \Abigails 
and Andrews ! I'll couple ou. Les, LM baſte you to- 


ber. you and your:Philander. I'll Dykes-Place you, 


zam perſon. Your turtle is in cuſtody already; you 
pes; cron? fave ae the bes Cond ble, or war- 
rant in the Pariſh... Lenne 
Fvib. O that ever 7 bars, 0 that der me 
5 Nouns p ben I os Anal a 


1 \ % * * * 
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SCENE 


„Or elſe the 


r 22 Sn sg Sgr. s L 


then? 


L ery thing diſcover d. This is the laſt day rn 

together, that's my comfort. : 
Foib, Indeed Madam, and ſo ltd x comfort if you. 22 
knew all; . he has been eyen with your Ladiſhip ; 


a "way If „ WORLD: 299 : : 


ap ape d cc mae | 


ers 


SCENE IL 
0 Fainall, robe: "Mp 25 


Ms. ARES "IF 

00 R Foible, vrhat's the N 4 | 

Foib. O Madam , my Lady's 1 | 

1 fall be had to a Juſtice , and put to Bridewell to beat 
hemp; poor Waitwells gone to priſon already. 

Mrs. Fain. Have a good heart, Faible, lupe: 

gone to give ſecurity for him. This is all Marwoods 


and my husbands doing. = 


* 


Foib. Ves, yes; I know it, Madam; ſhe wat my 
Ladys cloſet, and over heard all that you {aid to me 
before dinner. She ſent the letter to my Lady; and 
that miſſing effect, Mr. Fainall laid this plot to arreſt 


Waitwell., when he pretended to go for the papers; 
and in the mean time Mrs. et declar d all to my 


Lady. 


Fain. Was Mins) no mention. . of me in the 
letter? .. My mother does not ſuſpect my being in the 
tho 


- confederacy? I fancy Marwoed has not told ber, 
ſhe has told my husbancC. NH 


Foib Les, Madam; but my Lady did not 5 that 
part: We ſtifled the letter before ſhe read fo far. Has 
that miſchievous Devil told Mr. - Jo Ladiſhip 


- Mrs. Fain | Ay ; all's out, my affair wich Mirabell, 


which I cou'd liave told you long enough ſince; but 


I love to keep peace * good will: 


P 
ne I uf the WORLD: 
ade bring friends together, than ſet em at 
. diſtance. But Mrs. Marweed and he axe nearer related 
than ever their parents tho ught for. e 
We Mrs. Fain. 10 thoulo, Foible ? Canſs thou pron 
| this? 
- -Foib. 1 can take my oath of it, Madam, ſo can 
Mrs. Mincing; we have had many a fair word from 
Madam Mar wood, to conceal e that paſſed in 
+ our Chamber one evening, when you were at Hide- 


Part; and we were ought 10 have gone a walking: 


. But we went up unawares, . tho we were ſworn 

Z to ſecrelie too; Madam Maruood took -a book and 
| fore us upon it: But it was but a book of Poems, 
| . So long as it was not a Bible oath, we may bret 
ir with a fafe conſcience. 


thing I aun wiſh, ow Mincing ? 


eee SDA 
8 C E N E 1 LH 


l them] Mincing. 


— — — — — N 
* \ 
* 
* 


2 512. Lady wou'd oy 250 "BY mah, Mem: 
/ r. Mirabell is with her; he has ſet your {j 
YZ at liberty, Mrs. Foible, and wou'd, have you hide y 
| ſiell in my Ladys cloſet,” till my old Ladys anger is add- 
ted. O, my old Lady i is in a perilous paſſion, at ſome- 
| thing Mr. Fainall gas ſaid· He ſwears , and my old 
| Lady cries. | There's a fearful hurricane 1 vo. He 
| © fays Mem, how that he'll have my Ladys fortune mad 
d him, or he Il be divore d. 

Mrs. Fain. Does your — or Mirabell know that! 

\ e TMs oi e ee 


* = FIC D 
* * * % 


Mrs. Fain. This diſcovery is the” 5 opportun 


i 
' 


i: feſolbed to have bien 


FPpib. Yes, yes, Ma lam, | 
Mint. O yes Mem, II vouch any ante. wr Li: 
diſhips ſervice, be nn 


| eee. 


558 WA LD 
;rlfull Be ster, an Db (% mon. "My 15 
vaſt ſum as ſix Gu ood. O, onze M "Mis. Fpible 


I hear my old La . 
Ms. Fain. Foibls* "You mult tell . 5 that th 


muſt prepare to vouch when I call her. 


r I V. 


Ms. Final, „Lady Wiſhforr: 5 3 


nn 


Oe . 15 


that I haye receiv d from your goodneis? To you T 
owe the timely diſcoyery.of the falſe vows of Mirabell ; 
to you I owe the detection of the impoſtor Sir Rowland. 
Andnow you are become an interceſſor with my Son-in- 
Law to fave the honourof my houſe; and compound 
for the trailties ofmy Thnokter, Well Friend, you are 
enough to reconcile me to the bad world; or elſ I would 
retire to deſarts and ſolitudes, and feed harmleſs ſheep by 
groves, and puxling ſtreams. Dear Marwoed ,' let us leave 
the world, and retire by our ſelves and be ſhepherdeſſes. 

Mrs. Mar, Let us firſt diſpatch the affair in hand, Ma-- 
dam. We ſhall haye leiſure to think of retirement after- 
wah, Heralis no whoi LT erg in —_— 

ter! is it E 
Weer. TH Sy: ton andflcſh of my 


fleſh, and as ray another me, and yet tranſer . 
themolt minute — 5 1 Rede 


e of ſevere -virtue ? Is it po 
you ſhould lean aſide to iniquity , who have been caſt in 
the direct mold of virtue? 1 
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din, rather than loſe 925 2 


Rn oo . | 


er 7 te Aer. _ 


e mod ende wel you wen 
brought into t word. 15 3 be 7 


d your Ladi hip. 
| Lady Not underſtand? —— . 
have you not been ſophiſticated? Not underſtand? Here 
] am ruin d to compound for your caprices and your cuckol- 
dome. I muſt pan „ jewels, and ruin Bt 
my Neice, and all little enough... 5 
| Mrs. Fain. lam vrrong d and: abus d, and & are you 
Tis a falſe acculation ; as falſe as hell, as falſe as your 
Ho | there, ay of your friends friend, my falſe his- 
Mrs. Mar. My friend, Mrs. Fainall ? Your husband 
any friend? what do you mean? Fd 
Mrs. Fain. I know what I mean, Madam and ſo do N 7 


you; and ſu ſhall the world at a time convenient. me 

Mrs. Mar. Iam ſorry to ſee you ſo paſſionate , Madam, the 

More temper would look moe like innocence Butl WF... 
 havedone. Tam forry my*zealto ſerve your Ladiſhip& | . 


_ family; bold admit'of niſogſtriution, or make me I ber 
_ liableroafffonts. Youwnll partion'me; Madam, if 1 0, 
rmeddlenio merewithanathir, in which 1 ain not per. Joy: 
concein . for 
Tau. dear friend, vam ſoaſtam'd that you ſhoull I fle. 
mertwith ſuchereturns .. You ought to ask pardon on 
your knees *ungratetful creature ; ſhe deſerves more l 
from you, than all your life cam acrumpliſn.. O don't I ;- 
pee sperplexity 3a. No, ſtick to me, I 1.6 


| ns ar En oats tell you, Madam, you're abus d. Stick 
to you? — to ſuele bur beſt blood... ſhe'll Wl bar 

drop off wen ſhe's full. "Madan, "you ſhan't pawn 4 
bodkin, nor purt with a braſs counter, in compoſition 50 
forme. I deſſe em all. Let em prove their a ar 
ep fon rae agar WRT. WM 
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| iu, ah 17 0 e 120 
m. the would Ha ffir 


end- aN Riem. 
& was in her teens. 49 10 
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5 I never, ſuffer'd. to play with, © Me „the buy. in 
N coats; 12 BReS by Nerz, 1 5 Abe e 
ſhe never | look'd da. Man in th own Father, 


| ft 
: ion bm vera {pero iy 
14 man, by the help of his. 1225 garments, and his 
was gol in her 7 I Maa 
— Mis 25 89 much bibs 8 0 — 
* | Lady. 1 warrant you, orf 7 ave. barn 
to e bing 3 "9 have e heard. his lang 


0 50% A » 49d, ch ce 


Nes; and g Long to Plays; and 


1 meetings F where the Roy 

© bawdy, and the baſes r y.. ,0, the;w 
« 1 1 a the Ry gels ot an gbiecge: 

| that my.L 


80 wg T thi 0 
: en be riabph what, a Whore} ? And th — 
municatiof to ſet ber bet Rey e door ota Pl 
O dear friend, I can t believe it; no, no 3 as ſhe 98. 
ler him prove it, let him prove it. 
Mrs. Aar. * 7 what, and have your 
name 
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name proſtituted in à publick Court; .yours.and your 
; 2 reputation worry d at᷑ the bar by a pack of baw- 


* 


1 leg. a N with t e under a 


Lawyers? To be uſner d in with an O yes of ſcandal; 

d have your caſe open d by an old fumbling leacher in 4 

quoif, like a Man Midwife, to bring your Daughters 

fafamy to light; to be a theme for legal punſters, and i 

quiblers by ſtatute; and become a jeſt, againſt a rule F 

dr Court; where there is no precedent for a jeſt in any 

record; not even in Dooms-day-Book : To diſcompoſe 
the gray ity of the —_— and provoke naughty interro- 
gatories in more nau oy Fes Law . while the . 


ges off and on his n as * Ell 
low'd 8 or fate upon Cowitch. 
Tach. O, tis very hard! 


Mes. Mar, And then to havo my young Revellers ofthe | oon 


| Templetake notes, like q prentiees at a conyenticle; and If f. 


life 

after talk it ove in Commons, or An drawers 
in an eating ny” tes = 

K Lady. V Worſe and worſe. . | 
Mrs. Mar. Nay this is adchl 4 te would end here * 
"were well, But it muſt after t id by the | 


ſhort-hand writers to the public N and il 
be transferr d to the N nay into the throats RE lungs mu 
of Havrkers, with voices more licentidus than the loud Ma 
flounder-mans:and this you mult hear till you are ſtuan'd; I bi 


| nay's you muſt hear nothin for ſome days. bid 


Lady. O, tis inſupportabſe. No, no, dear Friend, make I hes 
it up, make itup; ay, ay, Ill compound. I'll give up all | 
my ſelf and my all, my Neice and herall=any king even 
thing for compoſition, 52 4 
Mrs. Mar. Nay, Madam, I adviſe not ;Tonly lay 
bios you , as a friend, the /Tadrie porking, Ton per- 
3 ou have overſeen. Here comes Mr. Fainall, if he 
will be fatisfy'd to huddle up all in filence, I ſhall be glad 
Tea muſt think I would rather ann 


with 
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Faiall Lady Wishforr, , 2s, Mar: | 
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. Tady. F 
12 17. 1 > eg doubtit, dear Marwoed: No, no, 
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I do not doubt it. 
| Fain. Well, Madam, I have ſuffer'd my ekt to beover- 
he ome by the importunity of this Lady, your Friend; and - 
am content you ſhall enjoy —— roper eſtate during 
a life ; on condition you obli never to. . 
under ſuch penalty as I thi wrenien, VEG 
Lady. Never to marry ? | 
ow Vain. No more Sir Rowland, che n impoſture 
the may not be ſo timely detected. 
* Mrs. Mar. That condition, I dare anſirer , my Lady 
will conſent to, without difficulty ;- ſhe has already but too 
much experienc'd the. perfidiouſneſs 1 Glide _ 
1. Madam, when we retire to our paſtoral we 
ch bid adieu to all other th — . 
e Lach. Ay, that's true; but in caſe of nceſſiy, as of 
py health, or ſome ſuch emergency 
' Fain. O, if you are — 2 1 marriage, you ſhall be | 
er confider'd ; 1 will only reſerve to my ſelf the power to 
h chuſe for you. If your Phyſick be wholſome , it matters 
not whois your Apothecary. Next, my Wife ſhall ſettle 
* on me the remainder of her fortune, not made over al- 
ready; and for her maintenance depend entirely on my diſ- 
cretion. 
ole Lady. This ĩs moſt inhumanly ſavage, exceeding the : 
barbarity of a Moſcovite Husband. = 
1 Fain. I learn d it from his Czariſh Majeſty's retinue, in 
ay F winter cg conference over brandy and pepper , 
| G 3 : amongſt 
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" 102 , [Th NAY. rf he the. Nong. 
* t ind policy; as s the 
9 „ . preſent p aud in the deer Hemiſphere. 12 kl 

This muſt be agreed unto, and that poſitively. Laſt 2 

8 ende in right of my Wife, rg as 

2 — al x" _ 16 — ee 
| forfeited ( 4 


1 webs cry belt laſtwil and Lens of your a 
an, nathan Miſhfart) by her diſobedience in 
contracting her ſelf againſt your conſent or khowledge; 
and by refuſing the 50 match with dir Wilfull Wit 
ond, which you like a careful Aunt, had provided for her, 
. Lady. My N Nephev was vn compoizand could oc make 
i Fa is — . * 1 ap 
1 oa - Fain. * make demands—I11 hearmo dhe 
tions“ 2 ͤ 3 nn 4,55 
en Lady. vou will grant me time to conſider? 

Fuin. Yes, while —— Waring: to vhich 
oratory our hand till more ſufficient deeds can be 
perfected: which Fwitl take care — be done with all 

Sinn ſpeed. In the mean while Iwill go for the Rid 
ſtrument, and xiltmy terurn you . E mt 


ter in your own — 4h * oo 
(4h, 1 OA „n been ih 


ease ge ereerer 
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p aun Wii res: Mega, | 
Lady, 


8 inſolence 3 is beyond 10 od al lel; 
muſt 1 be ſubje& teen W vilkin? a. 
"Mes. Mar. Tis ſevere indecd., 1 that you f ſhou! 
ſmart for 5 Daughters Wantonne ſs. 
Lady. was againſt my conſent that ſhe marry d thi 
Barbarian; it 1 the wou:d 5 him, tho' ber Yeats year was not 


pl od . OE Son , BY 


0 12 1 
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Well, tha t was der 
bes the is mater G5 Wh 2 RL 2 
Imad, dear Friend; is there no comfort for u 
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Sir Wil,. 1confal haveker 5 lin 
_ Shears ! and le ſerny furt. Whay waud you - 
have.? Jihopg lcemmitted np offence, Aunteyagdhik Ldid 
lam willigg malte fatiaſa@ions andiwhat can a. Map r 


1 2 pong; And ſo les that content for what's pa 
vo more words. For what s ge, 9 Ft 
Im willing to maray-my; Config. potent less, 

we and L a red ppon the mattes be 


7 How'sthis, den Nice? Have Iesy comfort. | 


can this be true? . 


Milla. I am content to be 3 ſaggifice to, your repoſe, W 


Madam; and to convince you that I had no hand in the 
ſel; plot, as you were milinform'd ;T have laid m commands 
„on Mirabell to come in perſin, and bea tharIgive 


him to make a reſignation of it in your Ladithips pre- 
ſence ; — He is wont and waits (your leave e 
tance, ER Wa, Re” 

(Sed BOS . Aa 88 PT 


* 
Mi 
1 
* 


jt — medint; lie. | 
lied io Gleitz tber 4 


fairen? lil have broke an thing I Il pay for't . Ri 


my hand to this Flower of Right hood: Aud for the con- 
tract that paſs'd between Mirabell and me, I have oblig d 


Nr 


ES cate "of. | CE n 


. 1 Tl Ale La Bate at this 
teſtimony aß ypur obedienog: but I; cannot admit that 
it bear L cannot ferriſße my ſelf to ſuppart hi 

arance. . He is as terrible. to me as 2: Gorfan if 
1 him 1 ler 1 ſhall turn to ſtone, un 


ſantly. | 
| Ae f jou difoblige i thay reſent. your re. 
fuſal, and inſiſt upon the contract fil. Then tis 
laſt time he Will offenfive'to u. 

wi aps pena the laſt cars 11 ” 
| 1 wall Sh 


never i ogy. 
rrayel together, 
are you you not? 


Sir full, you a 
Sir Wil, 'Sheart the. Gentiles a vil Gentlem 
Aunt, let him come in; why wa are ſworn Brothers & 
fellow travellers, — Wo are to be Pylades aud Oe 


* 


he and I he is to be my interpreter in — 4 


He has been dverſeas once already” and with proviſothat 


I 'mxry my Coutm; will\ctoſs em once. again? 
to bar me rompany. ——"Sheart, Ell call — f 
an I fer out once, ſhall come in and e who'll. 


| hinder him. [U 30 the door and Dems, 


- Mrs. Mar. This is precious fooling, if ir wou'd pal | 


bat II knowsthe' bottom of it: 
5 O dear Afaruood, you are nor going? 


regen 
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Lach Wiehfort, | Millamant'y i 
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135 * ſhe can't 095 „ harkee 
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ar.” Not far, Mare Pllreturn immedatcly, Mn 


ede To 1 RT Wirbel. 8 n | 
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as dare not frown deſperately, becauſe her fic nn 


of aroma. thier» ratbe tho EN -- + 


wrinkle like the coat of a x INE Be 
that, Fellowy- traveller. irn itt 
\ Mira.: If a deep ſeuſe e injuries 1 bara 


oſſerid to ſo god Lady, with a ſincere remorſo, 
3 contrition, can but obtain the leaſt glance 


ot oompaſſipn Lam. too happy. ah Madam thera! 
was a time but let jt be forgotten I confeſs JL. 


have deſervedly forfeited the high place I once held, of 


—— feet; nay kill qe not, by turning am 


| 1 come not to plead for favour 3 π 
nay not for pardon 4 I am a Suppliant only for pity ==: 

Jam going where I never ſhall behold you more 3; 
Sir il. How, fellow-traveller!. .. You r 


your ſelf then. ä | 
Alira. Let me be pitied firſt; and afterwards | 


ten . Iask no'morg. or Beek 5 
ble, requeſt, und 


Sir Wil. By'r Lady à v 8 
2 10 2 Come, come, for- 


give and forget Aunt ; _ you muſt e are 4 


e. Cookie Madam; | 46 you I. 
receive much prejudice 3 it — an innocent device 


tho' I conſeis it had a face of guiltineſs, — it was at 


moſt am artifice which Love conttiy'd... And 
which Love produces have ever been accounted veni 

At leaft think it is puniſhment enough, that I have lo 
what in my bent hold moſt dear ; that to your _ 
indignation, I have offer'd up this Beauty, and with 
her my peace and quiet ; nay” all mp 1 of future 
comfort. eee 247” 


Sir Wil, An he does not move me, wou'd1 may ne- | 


ver be o. the Quorum, — An it were not quit Su 


as to drink , to give her to him again, — I wou'd 4 


might never take thipping — Aunt, it you don't for- 


give 5 T ſhall melt, I can tell you that. My con- ; 
tract went no farther than a little ADORE and. | 
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thar' hardly dr ere ebene, fel. 
— and "tis- difſoly/d, a 
Lady. Well Nephew; ee mee <6 Ab; 1. 
has a falſe infinuating tongue — Well Sir, I will ſtifle 
my juſt reſentment at my Nephews- requeſt, — I will: 
endeavour what I canto forget, — but on proviſo that 
you Contract with my Neice — 2 
Alira. It is in writing, and with pa of concern: 
but 1 haye ſent my 3 will deliver it 
de dau with all egen for your ny.” 
Lady. Oh, b ſins: witehcraft in. his eyes 
. did not ſee him I cou d have bribed: | 
a. Villain to his aſſaſſination 5 but his -appearance rakes” 
wm RW i ects vs — in my 
bneaſt— OO APA ORs. 


Saeed + 
SCENE, X. — 
l fer Fainall; 2 Marwood. 


ANT > 22 : + 6449 34 


"if el, I PR 

* aig date o d — 4 5 Manta is, expir'., | 
42 0K. ts of ir are you prepar'd to. gn? 
r If L were el d, I am not n My 
wy dis exerts a qd * N e 

n to Sir Wilfu We? 6 Fr thot | 

ain. That ſham is 12 to -— tho” 
ths 4 575 on you, Madam. p _ | 
Alla. Sir, I haue given my conſent, 
Mira. And „Sir, L have reſigu d my 8 | 
Sir Will. And, Sir, 1 aſſert my right; and will main 
tain it in defiance of you, Sir, "oy of your. inſtrument. 
8. an you talk of an inſtrument Sir, I have an ald 


11 * t of Ram 


7 el 
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5 Yellums to ſtreds, Sir. It ſtall not be ſufficient for 
is Mittimus or à Tailors meaſure ; therefor withdravs 


your inſtrument Sir, or by r 1 ſtall roy . 
J Lady. Tia, Nephew , re 


p 

4 | 

[: Milla, Good Sir Wilfall reſpite your valoun, ; heather © 
: Fain. Indeed ? Are you provided of your guard, with 


: beef · eater there? But I'm prepared ſor 
$ E upon my firſt propoſal. You ſhall ſubmij 


N your own eſtate to my management, and abſolutel 
1 make oyer tay. Wifes to my ſole uſe. ; as purſuant to 
the purpart and tenor of this other covenant, — I ſup- 


. poſe. Madam, your conient is not requiſite in this caſe; 

* nor, Mr. Mirabell, your reſignation ; nor, Sir Wilfull, your 

7 right - you may draw your tox if you pleaſe Sir, and make 

pi a Bear- Garden flouriſh ſomewhere elſe i For here it will | 
2 not avail. This, my Lady Wiſhfort , muſt be ſubſerib d. or 


* your darling daughter s turn d a: drift, like a leaky hulk to 
* | fink or ſwim, as ſhe and the current of this lewd town 
* can agree 


. Is there no means, no remedy, to o ſtop m 
5 ruin? Ungrateful wretch! doſt thou not owe 8 hy ein 
n thy! ſubſiſtance to my Daughters f fortune? 

' Fain. I'l anſwer r 1 aye. the cler Kb 


poſſeſſion.” yh 
Mira. But that you wou'd not accept of tek, 
0 from my hands — I own I have not deſery'd you ſhou'd 
IT owe ay obligation t to me; or elle Perhaps 71 co 
N Me 


h Lady, O what ? what ? to fave me and my = 
Wyn: ruin, from want, I'll forgive all that's paſt; 
8 Ill conſent to any thing! to 5 to be deliver d from 
A this ryranny, 
Alira. Ay Madam; but that tes, my reward 
is intercepted. You have diſpos d of her. who =. 
cou'd have made me a compenſation for all my 
ces - but be it as it may, | am reſoly'd ll ſerve vou 
| | 1 ſhall not be wrong d in this ſavage manner. 
N. How ? TP eat can you be ſo de- 


; | 1 
- 4 £4 
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| =S 5 rie War of the. WORLD: | 
nerous at laſt i But it is not poſſible. Harkee, Tb 
my Nephews match, you ſhall have my Neice yet, and 
all her fortune; if you can bat fire me from this im- 


ſions of two ſuch mercenary truls ? 


\ 
\ | . 
( 


minent danger. 


Mira. Will hes I take you at your word: Lak 


vo more. I muſt OR ee ee gg 


2 
dy. 4777, any body, any body. 
Alira. Foible | is one "and 1 


GS 
SCENE X I. 


b To them ] Mrs. Fainall , Foible , * 
Mincing. ATA 


"Mi and 745 20 to Mrs. F ain. ahi rob. 
Mrs. "EASY 


% * 


© to ex me. 
po I To Fain. 


* Fain, If it muſt 1 come ant. we let em know 
1 „ tis but the Way of the World. That ſhall not urge 
me to relinquiſn or abate one title of my terms, no, 
1 will inſiſt the more. 

© Foib. Yes indeed Madam, LI take my bible-oath of it, 
Minc. And fo will I Mem. FN 
Lady. O Marwoad, Marwood ,. art thou falſe! my 


1 deceive me haſt thou been a wicked accom- 


plice with that profligate man? 


Mrs. Mar. Have you ſo much ingratitude PE injuſ- 


tice, to give credit againſt your friend, to the aſper- 


— 


| Mine. Mercenary, Mem? I ſcorn your words. Tis 


1 tac we found * and Mr. Fainall in the blue garret; 


BY, 


hy 


dane g f 


My ſhame! theſe end Were broug kite | 


The way of 1 WORLD: __ 
by the ſame token , you ſwore us to ſecreſie upon 
Meſfulinas Poems. Mercenary! No, if we bios have 3 | 
been mercenary, we ſhou'd have held our tongues; yoy 

wou'd have brib'd us ſufficiently. = - 
Fain. Go, you are an inſignificant thing, =» Well p 
what are you the better for this? Is this Mr. Mirabells ex- 
pedient? III be put off no l — You , thing, that 
was a Wife, ſhall ſmart for this. I will not leave thee 


| whereechal to hide thy ſhame; your body ſhall he na- 


ked as your reputation. 

Mrs. Fain. I deſpiſe you , and defie your "mal ICE many 
you have aſpersd me wrongfully — [ have prov'd your 
talſchood 


—— go you and your: treacherous, | will not 
name it, but ſtarve together —= periſh. _ 


Fain, Not while you ate worth a groat t, indeed my 
dear, Madam, I'll be fool d no 5 2 


Lady. Ah Mr. Mirabell, this is ſmall comfort the 
detection of this affair. 


Mira. O in good time — your leave for the whe, 


| offender and. penitent to ern., | 
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II 7s them ] Waitwell with 4 bis 1 
. N 


| | Lady. | 


Wait. What your Ladiſhip pleaſes —1 ey 
brought the black- box at laſt, Madam. 


Mira. Give it me. Madam l — ee your 
promiſe. 


Lady. Ay, dear Sir. 5% {LIT 
Mira, Where are the Gene 45 
Mait. At N — need eyes rene, 


— 
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te 0 them] Perulants Wired. 
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OW now ?whit' Cue, matter? whoſe hand's out? 8 

155 Wit. Hey. day ! what are you a ot together, 
Ike Players ar th end of the laſt act? - 5 : 
quenedy Vou Sie remember, Gentlemen, I __ re · 

| ed your hands as wi fles to a certain par ent. 

_ Wit. Ay Ido, my bind nene fanlunt ſet hit 


_ Mira. You wrong him, his namic is fairly written . 

as ſhall appear — you do riot remember, Gentlemen, , 

| ©) thing of what char Parchment count * 7 

| 1 a the Box. 7 
Wit. No. 

Per. Not I. 1 writ, £ pond nothing. A 


Mira. Very well, now you ſhall Een 
your promiſe. 
Lach. Ay, ay, Sir, apon my bonour. 5 
Mira. Mr. Fainalt, it is now time that you ſhou'd 
Enow, that your Lady „ While ſhe was at her own dif- 
fer and before you had by your inſinuations whead!'d' 
ou 


FIN ens of 88 I 


11 Sir fr! petal ! | 
Mira. Yes, Sir. I fay that this Lady while ES wot X 
5 having it ſeems receir'd me cautions reſpecting your 
inconſtancy and tyranny of temper , Which from Her: 
own partial opinion and fondneſs of you ſhe. cou'd nes! 
Yer have ta 1 fiy, by — 


ad- 


— 


advice of Friend 9 Gages lern 
this land, deliver this me as her act and deed to me 


096.0, 


The r 2 7 en 20 
in the Er. 
in trult , and to the uſes within mention d. You may 


cad if 40 58 [ Holging out the parchment, 
tho perkaps what is AF ory on the back may rs 


your occaſions. 


Fain. Very likely, Sir. What he here 2 3 
i” A deed of conviyance of the W eſtate 
[ ha — mn 6 ne 
ward Mirabell. 5 5 
Confuſion ! F., OE 
Mira. Even i , Sir , tis the Way ef the Wold; 5 


Sir; of the widaws of CY world. ] ſuppoſe thisdees 


may bear an elder date than what you have AE 
From your Lady. 

Faib. Perfidious Fiend! | then thus Lllbe rereng d. 

[ Offers to run at Mrs. bai 

Sir Wil. Held; Sir, now you may make n 
Garden flouriſn ſomewhere elſe; Sir. 

Fain. Mirabell, you ſhall hear of this, Sir, be due 
you ſhall. — Let me pals; oaf. 


Mrs. Fain, Madam, you ſeem to ſtifle your reſents | 
ment. Lou had better. give it vent. 


Mrs. Mar. Yes, it ſhall have vent — and to you 
confuſion, or I'll nnen | 


b _ ES, 10 5 
io wagen. Mitlaman: 5 - Mirabelt; 2 


Mrs. Fainall, Si Wilfull, Petulant, 8 165 


— 12 


nn Foible, kel Wairwall. 


Da * tis x bat ihe” 
avid: phi hoy 
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prudence, 


5 oa de for r 


7 bo * 27 *. — * . 4 p 
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ts WAY of the WORLD: 
/ Fin. Thank Mr. Mirabell , a cautious friend, 

» whoſe advice all 1s TOE: 
Well Mr. Mirabell, you have Een your pro: 


mie — and I muſt perform mine. — Fir I pardon for 


N you ſake Sir Rowlant there and Foible= the next thing 

ET OY Oy —and how to 

that 

Ara. For that, Madam, give yorr ſelf no trouble, 
ws {et me have your conſent = Sir Wilfull is my friend; 
dhe has had compailion upon Lovers, and generouſly en- 
gag'd a volunteer in this action, for out ſervice; and 
now deſigns to proſęcute his travels. | 


RS Sir Will. Shen; Aunt, I have no wind - to marry, 


My Couſin's a fine Lady, and the Gentleman loves her, 
1 and ſheloves him, and they deſerve one another ; my 
reſolution is to ſee fore gn parts — 1 have ſet ont — 
and when" l'm ſet on't', I muſt dot. And if theſe 
two Gentlemen wou'd del too, I think they may 
be ſpar dk. 

Pet. For my pat; 1 ay little —1 think gs. are 

or on. 

Wit. 1 gad T underſtand nothing of the matter, Tm 
in a maze yet, like a dog in a dancing- ſchool. 

Lady, Well Sir, take and with her all the joy 
Lcan give your / © 

Milla, Why does not the man rake me? Wou'd you 
| have me give my ſelf to you over again? 

7 1 Ay, , and Over «nd over again; 

[ Kiſſes ber hand 


I wou'd have you as often as poſſibly l can. - Well, 
+  heav'n grant I love you not too well, that's all my fear. 


Sir. Will, Sheart you'll have time enough to toy at- 
tht you're, marry'd*;:or it you will toy now, let us 
ve a dance in the mean time; that we vhõůl are not 

| Lovers 5 nag bark, F e other employmety, beſides ook. 


lira, With al my heart , dear Sir e What 


ir 
in 3:54; yo} 11 n. ' 26k 
4 4 * 


, | 3 
Nen 763 - vaJ 
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the WAY if WORE 045; 
. e ſome that were provided for Sir Row- 
lands entertainment are yet within call. 


FT 5 5 . 


* 5 mw on 
— 2 wo L Siet 1 
will purſue ſome deſperate courſe. 

Mira. Madam, diſquiet nat dur based 
to my knowledge his his circuthſfances are ſuch he muſt 
of force comply. Fh) part I will eontributer a 
that in me lyes to Ne in the mean time „Ma- 
dam, (To, Mrs. F „me before theic witneſſes 
reſtore to yau, this de & 0 trult;. it 85 ens, 
well mangge. 11 wal you. lie cal ly. UN. 

U Nr $9 e thanks = | 
From hence let f "A Ie md. 1 
Left mutual . falſehood chin n * L 
For each decerver to big SEES, 
That ny fe, 706 of = 2 ie Nx | 
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| How: hard a bing bs 
There we © 


Tes; 
| eee 


7 ' they M# in #0 


May ſuch malicious Fops this fortune find, 


To think t 
OT 


$54 7 Ki — x 
1 AI 2 nn N Lo 


| Bra 2, I's © the 1 
chen by Mix, E, 4 in * 
6 nay 
47 a. g 
Fr ng d ah n Rea,. 
Nn proy con ſaler ew ben 2774 7 „% 
e pbaſe i 
5 Critics d wund 7 
tome chung ene 
Aud five be . ee 
rs any one againſt will. | 
a e fare art err; 
Fa] its ns 
In ſhoals, Tem A "os ; | 


= © SBA dd 


They) 


But that they have been . 5 
Sur aber ide by their own offences taught , 
Set up for Spies on Plays, and finding fault. 


Others there are whoſe malice we'd 
Such, aubo watch.Plays, * | > 


To mark out who by characters ore meant. 


And tho no perfect li e i 
Tet each pretends to Gopy'd face. TY 
Theſe, with falſe gloſſes ae ownill nature, 
And turn to Libel; what was meant a OP: : 


To think themſelves an the Fools defign'd: 


If any are ſo arrogantly. vain, . 


can ſupport a Scene, 
Fool eng are 7 


121 


1 
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-EPILOGUE.” 


«a eee, know, - 
Thas: Satire ſcorns to fe i mau l 
4s any one abſtracted Fop to bew. BEL 
For, as when Painters, form a matchleſ; Kick, | 
>. They from each Fair ons catch Joe af rent n | 
th Ando renr in one portrait eas, 
I To which yo ſingle Beauty muſt pretend: 
v4 So Poets oft, do in one piece expoſe LON 
„ el bel 8 Beaux. 
ie 5 
f WH, 1 1 3 » 
2 2 1 E - 
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" Occation'd by his 


COMEDY 
D 


The Way ett W OR LD 
k Z | WIEN. pleaſures falling 10 the low delight. 


In the vain joys of the uncertain Hebt, 
No ſenſe of Wit when rude ſpectatons know » 
But in diſtorted geſture, farce and show; 
How could, great Author, your aſpiring mind 
Dare to ⁊rite only to the few. rein 4? 
Let tho) that nice ambition you purſue , 
Ii not in Copgreve's power to pleaſe but fey. 
Implicitly devoted to his Fame, p 
Well. Aeg Barbarians know his awful name; 
150 ſenſeleſs they're of nirth, but when they laugh, 
As they feel wine , but whes, till drunk they quaff. 


a On hon, from Fate, a lavish portion fell 
In ev'ry way of writing to excel. ö 
Wr. Muſe applauſe to Arabella brings, 
| Tn notes as. ſibeet as Arabella f f Ag. 


When 


with ſweet diſtreſs your rural numbers flow: g 


Paſtora's the Tomplaint of ev'r . na „ 


Paſtora ſt:lI'the eccho of the plain 

Or if your Muſe deſcribe , with warming force; | 
The wounded Frenchman falling from his 1 
Aud her own William glorious in the 

Beſtdiving on the proftrate foe his life: 

Tou the great act as gen rouſly e, | 
2 Engliſh fury t in Your verſe.” 


o 


N Come 4 „ 

Tou check unju and 12 798 Ws ar” 
nfo to \: awed 2 elſe 4y0-4b0uld admire... Gy ; 

pee ang ht by boo 0H * | 

> 2 er acts the World, » Fhe. World the Dey; ; a 

2 that world, unjuſtly diſeſteoms, nin 5 

T her alone.,:profefſes what he ea. 19 nas 5 

Bus oben your Muſe aſſumes her tragick part , 

She conquers and ihe reigns in ev ry heart; 

To mourn with her Men cheat their 2 woe 

And gen rous pare all the grief the yy 

The Widow , who impatient of ds 

From the town-joys muſt mask it to the Play. 

Joyns with your Mourning-Brides reſiſtleſs moan , 

4nd weeps 4 loſs she ſlighted, when ber own. 

Tou give us torment , and you give us eaſe , 

And vary our afflictions as you pleaſe. 

Ts not x heart ſo hind as your in pain, al 

To load your Friends with cares you only feign; 

Laar Friends. in grief, compos'd your ſelf, 10 leave - 

But *tis the only quay youll &er decerve, 

Then ſtill, great Sir, your moving pow?r ends. 

To men . W OF. 
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